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XTL  WORD  or  two  concerning  the  prefent  Edition— 
The  firft  Poem,  which  takes  the  lead  on  account  of  itt 
length  and  the  obfervations  prefixed,  was  originally 
publifhed  early  in  the  year  1790,*  and  confifted  of  sSS 
lines  only  ;  it  was  flatteringly  received,  the  whole  im- 
preffion  being  fpeedfly  difpofed  of,  and  favourably  men- 
tioned in  many  of  the  moft  refpeclable  Englilh  prints. 
From  thefe  confederations,  and  the  united  influence  of 
liis  children,  to  whofe  wifhes  he  has  ever  been  partial, 
the  Author  employed  part  of  the  fumraer  vacation  in 
b  reviling  it,  and  making  fuch  additions  as  he  conceived 
might  rend#  it  fomething .  more  worthy  of  public  at- 
tention, and  probably  more  ferviceablc  to  a  clafs  of 
readers,  whofe  real  intereft  it  was  chiefly  intended  to 
promote*  But  the  talk  of  tranferibing,  and  fuperin- 
tending  the  prefs,  neither  his  laborious  profefQon,  ia 
which,  with  very  little  refpite,  he  is  engaged  from 
twelve  to  fourteen  hours  a  day ;  nor  his  apathy  to  the 
thing,  heightened  by  a  weaknefs  in  one  of  his  eyes, 
would  allow  him  to  undertake ;  that  was  transferred 
to  his  fon ;  a  tafk,  (however  diffident  of  his  own 
powers  and  unqualified  for  an  editor}  which  his  filial 
obligations  and  affection  to  a  tender  and  indulgent 
parent  would  not  permit  him  to  decline. 

In 

•  By  Mr.  Ja|$  Jones,  Bookfeller,  Grafton-ftreet,  to  whom 
the  author  made 'a  prefent  of  it. 


(    iv    ) 
In  the  progrefs  of  the  bufinefs  it  occurred,  that  hit 
Father  had  written  many  things  never  publifhed,  and,  in 
otlrcrs  bad madbconu^feraWe  afceratlbn*;  a,  ftMHoft  «f 
thefe  he  bought  mtfcht  be  added,  whfctt  would  give 
the  volume  a  more  reipe&abte  appearaaee,  and  raadtr 
Sfc  more  defirable  to  t&oie,  who  might  vahre  it  as  &e 
work  of  their  preceptor  \  numbers  of  whom  have  few 
peaftcRy  fofciteda  ctmpftte  cotfe&tm  of  m>  writing*, 
A  ciafficat  arrangement  wasr  intended;  btrttM^  tit ibo* 
fcurid,  could  not  be  ffrMtfy  adffo&rtd  to ;  and  to  ofrriatfe 
thedefccY,  as  far  as  it  was*  praWcabftr,  Hk  date*  «t  the 
different  piece?  are  generaRy  annexed;    Foetry  ^as  tie 
*uthor¥  amufement,  not  hfe  bufcnefc ;  a  relaxation*  *»*#> 
a  ftudy ;    Hi*  mule*  aeted  upcnt  the  reft#e>  ftuttafarg 
Bis  company  itr  the  fiurfy  2nd  btMHe  of  th#  d»f»* 
but,  hr  hisr  fonety  evenings,  when  Ms  fondly  werd  it* 
tjred,  and  (tlenee  encouraged  her  approaches,  flte  wucakf 
entertain  him  for  fronts  together;    toitie&mtftf  fee 
would  attend  him  to  hk  fbtftifry  pillow,  when?  lleep  was 
an  umceremt  vifitfcnt,  and  with  her  gentfc  w&Hfcert 
ftotfte  him  to  repofe.    Sontetime^  when  otherst  w**# 
enjoying  reft  from  their  labours,  or  indirilgmg^jfi  fcenea 
of  dilfipation,  fhe  would  engage  hi*  attention*  and  . 
Keep  him  awake  tilt  morning.    He  wrote  with  Kttft 
premeditation,  generally  on  the  fpuf  of  the  oe&ft^Oj 
and  was  Angularly  indifferent  td  the  fete  of  his  compos 
fitions.  *  *They  were  for  the  moft  part  haftily  tranfcribcd, 
and  frequently  given  away  to  the  firft  Aft  afted'them,, 

without 
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tranfplanted  from  that  volume  are  given  with  altera- 
tions and  corrections  by  the  author,  which  was  a  prin- 
cipa]  motm  for  their  republication,  in  this.f  There  are 
-  Ekewife  three  or  four  pieces,  not  ftriftly  our  author's, 
collaterally  introduced,  for  fpecial  reafons,  which  will 
immediately  appear.  They  take  place,  with  the  wri- 
ters' names  refpe&tvely  annexed,  among  the  Prologues 
and  Epilogues  to  private  plays;  a  fpecies  of  amufe- 
ment,  which  of  late  years  has  been  revived,  and  at  pre- 
lent  greatly  prevails  both  in  this  and  the  filter  kingdom. 
Relpfefting  the  eligibility  of  fuch  amuiements,  as  upon 
noft  general  topics,  opinions  are  divided;  objections 
■ot  very  liberal  have  been  ftarted  againft  them,  and 

prejudices, 

f  A  certain  critic,  of  the  call  alluded  to  in  a  fnbfequent  page, 
[min]  made  no  fcruple  of  openly  afierting,  in  the  authojrft* 
hearing,  chat  the  prefest  coHeeHon  was  atMy  made  up  from ' 
the  Shamrock.— The  truth  is,  the  Shamrock  (540  quarto  pages) 
on  a  iummary  calculation  contains  nearly  16,000  lines;  two* 
thirds  of  which,  at  leaft,  being  of  the  contribution  of  the  pub* 
lather,  he  had  indisputable  right  to  appropriate  at  his  pleafnre. 
Hut  right  however  has  been  exercifedwAreicrve.  Theprefent 
volume  contains,  verfe  and  profe,  about  11,000  lines;  of 
which  900  lines,  or  thereabouts,  it  is  hoped  with  confider- 
ahle  improvements,  may  fee  charged  to  the  credit  of  the  Sham- 
Sj£*  There  are  befides  no  U&  than  u«  eotiro-pieccs  in  verfe, 
and  a  large  complement  of  notes  and  oblcmtions  .in  prole,  not 
a  line  of  which  is  to  be  found  in  the  Shamrock,  or,  we  are 
confident,  in  any  other  publication  whatever.— -The  balance 
tells  little  in  favour  of  Sir  Critic's  arithmetic 


(  va  ) 

prejudices,  perhaps  equally  unfounded,  are  ftilf  enter* 
tained.  The  queftion  is  taken  up  ia  the  occafional 
pieces,  partly  for  that  purpofe  inferted;  they/fpeak 
for  themfefaes.  The  Editor  is  unconcerned  in  the 
iflue,  and  incompetent  to  decide.  Truth  in  any 
fhapc  is  welcome  to  the  lovers  of  truth,  and  know* 
lege  and  good  fenfe  are  feldom  advocates  for  errouc* 
The  intrinfic  merit  of  thofe  compofitions  feemed  to 
entitle  them  to  a  better  chance  for  prefervatioB  than 
was  likely  in  their  detached  ftaftr>  and  in  general 
the  elevated  rank  and  chara&ers  of  the  refpe/fcivc 
writers,  who  alfo  bore*«Pu*t  in  the  performance  ftamp 
their  arguments  with  authority,  fupported  by  the  re- 
fponfibility  of  their  names  and  example.  The  bills  of 
the  Dramatis  Perfonac  were  taken  from  the  public  prints 
and  critiques. of  the  day,  corrected  from  perfonal  know- 
lege  and  information.  It  may  hereafter  be  matter  of 
curioflty  to  know,  wh&  ideas,  in  the  eighteenth  ceo* 
tury,  perfons  of  learning  and  tafte  entertained  of  the 
otium  cum  dignitate,  and  that,  amidft  the  feductions  of 
wealth,  luxury  and  exotic  refinement,  all  were  aot  alilse 
attached  to'ferds,  dice,  intemperance  and  frivolity. 

Several  poems  from  the  Shamrock  have  repeatedly 
appeared  in  London  without  acknowlegement,  anA 
often  incorrectly  copied ;  the  author  wrote  to  fome  or 
the  publiihers  on  that  head,  and  furnUhed  them  with 

lifts 
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Hfts  of  cttata,  winch  they  promifdi  to  «vfervria**e 
vatmfcapitflions;  but  the  poems  have  fiacc  bee*  tfe* 
p*Mill*d,  'with  aH  their  unperfeAions  6n  their  bead*. 
It  was  ki  ccaftemplatkm  to  give  a  <corjeft  totftian  iaf 
fhofe  pieots ;  "but  tlutt  feufineft  is  refervedior  a  futwcfc 
oooafion.  The  Editor  flatters  iamfetf  his  leaders  noil 
not  find  much  toftftame  on  the  fcore  of  inadairacy* 
a  typographical  error,  mn  irregiatar  fyiaHe  imt  a  fitife 
pekfttog,  may  have«foape4  Aim*  but  «hc  trafts  siciae> 
^rya^tm^totia>iajuiT|of  tbe  feofe.  Cartksjfc- will 
adttfe  ike  plea  of  youth  atodinexperience,  as  ttslltfi 
file  jytattr?  of  afttafnfcig  puOTbon. 

Whoe'er  expe&s  a  fadltlefs  work  to  fee, 
11iiiik8whatt^Vw^iJoris,Tior<,crwaibe.  $***• 

In  the  courfe  of  the  notes,  the  Editor,  now  and 
then  ventures  an  obfervation  of  his  own.  The  body 
of  then  is  his  Father's,  Some*haYe  been  fupprcfledt 
and,  though  fbUl  of  confiderable  magnitude,  good 
judges  have  given  it  as  their  opinion,  tMJf  want  not 
t£e  recommendation  of  novelty*  and  contain  fbme 
curious  articles  of  information  and  entqajainment.-— 
la  this  Edition  federal  of  .them,  by  particular  advice, 

«ve  been  reftored ;  for  which,  as  it  no  way  enhances 
e  Price,  -our  Readers  may  probably  find  good  reafen 
ao  thank  the  Editor. 

EDWARD  ATHENRY  WHYTE. 
ram  iath,f  7fcj. 
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III.  Bellamy,  on  the  point  of  drowning  herfelf  at  Weft- 

minfter- Bridge,  to  fate  page  i. 
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is  a  front  view  of  the  celebrated  Dr.  SheridWs  School  in 
Capel-ftreet,  an  ancient  fabric,  where  the  lateTho.  Sheridan,  his 
youngeft  fon,  was  born*  and  received,  together  with  moft  of  the 
firft  characters  of  the  age,  his  cotemporaries,  the  rudiments  of 
his  education.  Mr.  T.  Archdeakon,  to  whom  we  are  indebted 
for  the  drawing,  has  given  the  original  elevation,  as  it  appeared 
in  Dr.  Sheridan's  time  5  fomewhat  different  from  its  prefect 
date,  now  occupied  as  two  houfes  converted  into  (hops.  The 
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voted to  Puppet  Shows,  and  the  exhibition  of  wild  beaft's  for  the 
benefit  of  the  notable  Phil.  Aftlsy,  Et<{.Sietronftt  Cl&ria  Afunii. 
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1   PRELIMINARY  ADVERTISEMENT  # 

TO  THE  FIRST  AND  SECOND  EDITION  ; 

WITH       ADDITIO    N*i! 

JL  HE  little  production  now  fubmitted  to  the  public 
eye  was  written  on  the  performance  of  Jane  Shore* 
It  firft  made  its  appearance  in  manufcript,  when  that 
play,  among  others,  was  acted  by  a  party  of  Ladies 
and  Gentlemen  for  their  private  entertainment :  and 
to  a  fimilar  circumftance,  tho'  at  a  difttut  period,  the 
revival  of  the  fame  tragedy,  [March  16th,  1790,]  in 
which  feveral  of  Jthe  fame  party  were  concerned,- at 
Sir  Kildare  Borrowes's,  it   owes  its  introduction  to 
the  prefs.     A  Bookfeller  fome  years  ago,  feeing    it 
in  the  Writer's  ftudy,  obtained  a  kind  of  indirect  pro- 
mife  he  mould  have  it  to  publifti ;  but  through  want 
of  leifiire,  or  perhaps  inclination,  to  give  it  a  tho- 
rough revifal,    it  was  from  time  to  time  poftponed, 
till  on  the  prefent  occafion  a  copy  was  produced,  and 
it  appeared  likely  to  be  brought  forward  from  another 
quarter.     Being  apprized  of  the  dcfign,  the  Writer 
could  no  longer  hefitate ;  choofing  rather  to  commit 
it  to  the  candour  6f  the  Public,  imperfect  as  it  is, 
than  to  become  refponfible  for  faults  that  were  not  his 
own.     He  is  of  a  profeffion,  it  is  pretty  generally 
b  known, 
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Ipiown,  that  affords  him  little  opportunity  for  mufc^ 
merit ;  but,  if  all  modes  of  relaxation  are  not  pro- 
hibited-, as  he  is  wholly  unacquainte^with  the  hiftory 
of  the  .Four  $ings,  and  conftitutiftnally  difqualified  for 
the  orgies  of  Bacchus,  poffibly  this  way  of  diverting 
his  moments  of  leifure  may  be  as  excofeable  as  any. 

la  a  compofition  of  this  purport,  the  introduction/ 
of  India  affairs,  from  which  ft  might  feem  at  firft  fo 
entirely  difconnected,  may,  as  well  as  other  things,  he 
fears,  excite  animadverfion,  and  expofe  him  to.  unfa- 
vourable ftrictures;  yet,  in  the  nature  of  Epifode, 
he  perfuades  himfelf  the  deviation  is  not  too  violent, 
and  may  be  allowable  on  the  fcore  of  variety  ;  in  one 
point  of  view,  at  lcaft,  not  abfolutely  foreign  to  the 
bufinefs  of  the  piece.  The  Tragic  Mufe,  reputed  of 
Grecian  origin,  cannot  always  be  confined  to  Greek 
and  Roman  fubjects,  bow  growing  trite  and  almofl 
exhaufted.  Hereafter  new  fields  of  action  may  be 
opened  to  her,  and  genius  exercife  itfelf  to  advantage 
in  the  difplay  of  Eaftern  Manners  and  Guftotns,  as- 
yet  partially  known.  A  fcene  of  Oriental  diftrefs,  the 
cataftrophe  of  an  innocent,  oppreffed,  and  unfortu- 
nate Afiatic,  may  excite  companion  in  the  breads  of 
our  virtuous  pofterity  with  as  much  effect  as  any  of 
claffic  extraction,  and  plead  the  Author's  apology  for 
the  admiffion  of  their  lamentable  ftory  hej?e.     The 

courfe 
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^courfe  of  reading  and  converfation  he  was  frequently 
engaged  in  gave  a  bias  to  his  refle&ions,  and  many 
a  mocking  detail  «he  had  likened  to  from  thofe  who 
iiad  long  been  re  detent  8  on  the  fpot,  and  avowed  them- 
•felves  eye-witnefles  of  the  fac"U  they  related.  The 
impreflions  they  made  on  his  mind  were  ftrong  and 
forcible;  they  feized  upon  his  imagination,  and  the 
impulfe  was  not  to  be  refilled.  Such  was  the  tenour 
of  his  thoughts  in  May  1779*  when  the  whole,  in  its 
prefent  form,  was  committed  to  paper.  To  occur- 
rences of  more  recent  notoriety  there  could  be  no  re- 
ference, and,  to  the  difgrace  of  human  nature,  fuffici- 
«Dt  were  the  evils  previoufly  on  record.  If  in  the 
pidure  any  features  of  fubfequent  times  be  difcernable, 
it  muft  ariXe  from  the  family  likenefs ;  or  if,  gentle 
Reader!  thou  be  difpofed  to  do  the  Writer  grace, 
impute  it  to  infpiration*  from  the  infancy  of  letters, 
the  acknowkged  claim  of  the  tribe  of  Parnaflus. 

Every  dafs  of  life  has  its  pedants ;  thofe  of  a  thea- 
trical turn  fhow  their  predilection  in  their  ufe  of  thea- 
trical allufions,  and  citations  from  plays  on  every  occa- 
sion* not  unhappily  exemplified  in  the  character  of 
Dick»  in  the  Apprentice.  Conformably  to  that  prac- 
tice, the  40th  line  is  taken  entire  from  the  Fair 
Penitent,  and  to  obviate  the  charge  of  plagiarifm,  dif- 
tinguifhed  by  the  ufual  fignature  of  a  quotation.— 

Here 
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Here  the  Writer  takes  leave,  once  for  all  to  acknow- 
lege  th«t,  in  a  few  other  inftances,  for  the  purpofe  of 
illuftrating  and  enforcing  his  fubject,  he  has  ftudioufly 
imitated  the  turn  of  expreffion,  or  adopted  a  favourite 
phrafe  from  the  paflfage  alluded  to,  in  other  writers, 
without  particularizing  it  by  any  mark  or  intimation  ; 
deeming  it  fupcrfluous  to  the  learned  reader,  who 
needs  no  monitor  to  recognize  an  old  acquaintance, 
perhaps  rather  be  pleafed  to  meet  with,  in  a  novel 
and  unexpected  fituation  ;  to  the  lefs  learned,  it  would 
be  empty  parade,  and  disfigure  the  page  to  no  purpofe. 
—Our  moil  eminent  poets  have  very  freely  indulged 
themfelves  in  this  practice :  Pope  efpecially ;  but  as 
he  reforted  to  the  ancients,  and  works  not  commonly 
known,  it  has  not  been  generally  noticed ;  and,  by 
mod  who  have  obferved  it,  eftecmed  a  beauty :  De- 
monstration of  which  may  be  found  in  the  fixty-third 
number  of  the  Adventurer.  Befides  Pope's  profefied 
imitations  of  Horace,  to  that  admired  critic  as  well  as 
poet,  he  is  evidently  indebted  for  many  beauties  in  his 
Eflay ;  but  more  confiderably  to  M.  H.  Vida,  biftiop 
of  Alba,  a  native  of  Cremona,  and  an  elegant  Latin 
writer  of  the  nfth  century,  who  left  an  art  of  poetry 
in  three  books,  of  which  dope's  Eflay  on  Criticifm,  it 
may  be  almoft  affirmed,  is  but  an  ingenious  abridgement. 
Addifon,  ( i )  tho*  with  circumfpection  and  referve,  has 

trodden 
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trodden  in  the  fame  track,  and  fometimes  plumes  hira- 
felf  in  borrowed  feathers.  They  had  the  example  of 
Waller,  (2)  and  their  great  predeceflbr  Dryden,  who 
frequently  adds  to  his  own  (lores  the  property  of  others* 
His  tales,  inimitable  indeed  for  their  verGfication,  are 
xnoftly  tran  flat  ions  from  Boccace,  or  Chaucer's  modetv 
nized.  Inftances  alfo  might  be  adduced  from  his 
Mafque  of  King  Arthur,  where  he  liberally  decks  the 
Britifh  hero  with  the  fpoils  of  TafTo.  Milton's  Alle- 
gory of  Sin  and  Death,  in  his  Paradife  Loft,  and  the 
circumftances  of  Parnell's  admirable  moral  poem,  the 
Hermit,  are  drawn,  with  inconfiderable  variation,  from 
a  very  old  and  fcarce  folio  in  the  black  letter,  printed 
by  Wynkyn  de  Worde. 

Gray,  it  has  been  faid,  is  indebted  to  an  appropriation 
pf  the  like  kind,  for  the  greateft  part  of  his  juftly-ad- 
mired  Elegy  in  a  Country  Church- Yard.  The  Writer 
does  not  advance  this  affertion  invidioufly,  or  of  his 
pwn  authority ;  whatever  the  merit  of  the  difcovery, 
it  belongs  to  Mr.  GifFard,  a  gentleman  of  this  city,  a 
profefled  admirer  of  Gray's,  and  largely  docked  with 
poetic  literature :  it  adds  grace  and  fplendor  to  his 
diction,  and  much  of  his  reputation,  as  a  fpeaker,  he 
owes  to  the  judicious  application  of  it  in  his  harangues* 
One  evening,  meeting  him  in  his  walks,  he  told  the 
Writer,    that   a   few    days   before,  in  turning    over 

fome 
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feme  books  at  Watibn's,  tfe  bookseller,  who  thai 
lived  io  Dame-fLreet,  lie  dipped  into  an  old  CoBecliosi 
of  Poems,  and,  to  his  great  forprife,  popped  upon  one, 
so  an  obfolete  ftyle,  from  which  Gray  had  copied  al* 
■oft  the  whole  of  his  Elegy.  Six  or  fevea  years  after, 
io  Aoguft  1787,  the  Writer  was  is  London,  and  had 
the  gratification  of  dining  in  company  with  peter 
Pindar :  In  the  converiation  after  dinner,  the  names  of 
several  of  oar  Poets,  with  fome  interefting  anecdotes 
concerning  them,  were  introduced  ;  the  name  of  Gray 
was  not  forgotten.  Peter,  a  copious  fon  of  Apollo, 
thought  Gray  could  hardly  be  admitted  of  the  number ! 
alledging,  if  he  had  poflefled  the  true  poetic  fpirit, 
be  could  not  have  restrained  its  ardour,  and  confe- 
qoently  mud  have  written  more.  It  was  faid,  the 
Elegy  alone  was  fufEcient  to  immortalize  his  claim  ;  to 
this  he  oppofed  his  objections.  Any  gentleman,  he 
infilled,  of  good  education  and  claffical  tafte,  might 
make  a  lucky  hit  or  two ;  that  merit  was  Gray's  1  he 
bad  produced  a  few  good  things  ;  il  but  the  Elegy  im  a 
44  Country  Church-Tard  vuu  certainly  nor  his  ovm."  This 
was  Dr.  Walcott's  afiertion  ;  unqualified  and  openly  a- 
vowed ;  in  corroboration  of  which,  he  related  an  incident 
in  the  courfe  of  his  own  reading,  exactly  parallel  to 
Mr.  Giffard's  account,  which  before  had  not  been  hinted 
at,  and  was  then  firft  communicated  to  the  facetious 
Bard:  unfortunately  neither  of  them  recolle&ed  the 
I  name 
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name  of  the  author,  nor  the  title  of  the  collection  in 
queftion.  Collufion  there  could  have  been  none ;  thofe 
gentlemen  are  of  different  kingdoms ;  not  personally 
acquainted,  and  between  them  no  intercourfe  ever  ex- 
ifted.  A  coincidence  of  cireumftances  fo  extraordinary, 
eftablifh.es  the  authenticity  of  the  evidence  beyond  dif- 
pute,  and  leaves  not  the  fmalleft  room  to  fuppofe  a  fa- 
brication. The  circumftance  is  by  no  means  here 
adduced  t©  detract  from  the  merit  of  Gray ;  but  to 
excite  the  laudable  fpirit  of  inquiry  for  fuch  a  literary 
curiofity,  in  hopes  of  recovering  to  the  world  the 
parent  of  fo  charming  an  offspring.  It  would,  doubt- 
lefs,  prove  a  fource  of  gratification  to  the  ingenuous 
mind  to  obferve  the  improvements ;  to  mark  the  de- 
viations, and  contemplate  the  features  of  refemblance. 
A  rcfpeftable  Critic  has  obferved  on  the  foregoing 
narrative — "  That  if  either  gentleman  ljad  di (covered 
a  very  decided  plagiarifm,  he  could  not  have  forgot  the 
book  in  which  he  faw  it;  from  this  circumftance,"  he 
adds,  "  we  fufpedfc  the  fimilarity  confifted  rather  in 
fome  allufion8,  or  perhaps  in  the  general  plan,  which 
may  have  occurred  to  each  poet." — The  Writer  is  not 
tenacious  of  the  point ;  he  is  merely  the  relater  of  a 
converfation,  ioterefting  for  its  fubjedl,  which  he  has 
fince  had  frequent  opportunities  of  reviving  with 
Mr.  Giffard,  who  invariably  adheres  to  his  firft  po- 
rtion.   Minute  inquiries  have  alfo  fince  been  made 

for 
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for  the  book,  and  with  fome  profpe&  of  fuccefs.     Hie 
natter  as  it  here  Hands,  was  a  few  weeks  ago  talked 
over  in  company  at    Mr.   L — ns',   Hamilton  -  Row  : 
that  gentleman  and  his  lady,  who  is  of  London,  had, 
with  other  valuable  articles,  got  a  fmall  collection  of 
books  by  the  dernife  of  a  relation ;  in  one  of  which 
they  well  recollect  to  have  met  with  the  very  poemfpoken 
of.     They  were  ftruck  with  the  difcovery  at  the  time, 
and,  on  that  account,  though  the  volume  was  in  bad 
condition,  thought  it  a  relic  worthy  of  preferving.     It 
remained  with  their  daughter  at  their  houfe  in  Charles- 
ftreet,   Portland- Place,   and   they  were   confident   of 
getting  it  in  a  few  pofts.     Mrs.  L — ns  wrote  the  day 
after,  and,  though  not  fuccefsful  in  the  main  object, 
the  young  Lady's  anfwer,  containing  a  poftfcript,  at 
this    prefent  under  her  own   hand   in   the   Writer's 
pofTeffion,  encourages  the  belief,    that  fuch  a  poem 
ftill  fomewhere  exifls. 

**  P.  S.  I  have  looted  every  where  for  the  old  Boot 
c*  you  requejled  of  me  to  leave  in  Somerfet-ftreetf  to  be 
«'  fent  to  Ireland ';  But  I  cannot  find  it,  and  I  fear  from 
*l  the  oldnefs  of  ity  and  the  leaves  being  half  out  before 
««  you  went,  that  the  fervants  have  dejlroyed  it  in  the 
€t  kitchen9  though  they  will  not  confefs  it." 
London,  Augup  3f/,  179*. 

But 
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But  to  quit  the  fubject  of  Gray  for  the  prefent ; 
the  beauty  of  the  Elegy  in  a  Country  Church- Yard,  J>e 
the  firft  thought  whofe  it  may,  remains  undifputed  ;(3) 
we  have  inftances  in  abundance  of  poetic  affimilation 
which  a  reader  of  difcernment  will  eafily  perceive  :  to 
mention  a  few  may  not  be  unentertaining,  and  poffibly 
inay  lead  to  a  more  attentive  confideration  of  their  re- 
lpe&ive  excellencies.  The  pleafure  is  not  the  leaf!; 
which  refults  from  comparifon. 

Thomfon's  pretty  rural  tale  of  Palemon  and  Lavi- 
nla,  in  his  Autumn,  is  merely  the  ftory  of  Boaz  and 
Ruth  verified ;  and  Grainger's  Junio  and  Theana,  in 
his  Sugar-Cane,  are  indubitably  the  poetical  brother 
and  filler  of  the  haplefs  Celadon  and  Amelia.  Thom- 
fon  has  for  the  mod  part  managed  the  ftory  of  that  un- 
fortunate pair  with  addrefs ;  their  characters  are  well 
calculated  to  conciliate  the  reader's  affection ;  the  inci- 
dents are  natural  and  fucfceflively  interefting ;  we  at- 
tend with  pleafure  the  progrefe  of  their  loves ;  in 
the  hour  of  peril  our  apprehenfiona  are  gradually 
awakened,  and  wrought  up  to  a  degree  of  painful  fen- 
fation  in  the  contemplation  of  the  fatal  cataftrophe  :— 
in  this  critical  conjuncture  the  poet  deferts  his  fub- 
ject  and  himfelf.  An  unneceffary  fimile  awkwardly 
introduced  in  the  clofe,  copied  from  that  well-known 
defcription  of  Patience,  which  the  great  painter  of 
nature  aptly  puts  into  the  mouth  of  the  love-fick  Viola, 
c  *    embarraffes 
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embarrafles  Thomfon's  narration;  diverts  the  attesi| 
tio*  to  foreign  obje&s,  and  greatly  weakens,  if  not 
wholly  obliterates,  the  effect,  (if)  Mafon  too  in  hit 
Caractacus,  emulous  of  his  great  mafter,  has  given  us 
a  pidure  of  Patience ;  and,  if  nature  and  verifimilitudc- 
be  confulted,  we  (hair  find  perfections  in  the  copy 
not  inferior  to  the  original.  It  is  obfervable,  that,  by 
many  of  the  admirers  of  Shakfpeare's  defcription,  the 
lead  beautiful  part  is  placed  in  the  fore-ground.  .,  Pro- 
bably the  loves  of  Alcander  and  Nerina  owe  their  ex- 
traction to  the  fweetly-defcriptive  Caledonian  Mufe  j. 
and  might  not  one  of  the  moft  expreffive  and  pathetic 
touches  that  ever  fell  from  the  pen  of  genius,  given  in 
Mafon's  narration,  be  fuggefted  by  the  fame  Viola's  ac- 
count of  herfclf  ?  or'poflibly  by  what  is  faid  of  Caffius 
forcing  a  fmile,-  in  the  Tragedy  of  Julius  Caefar  ? — If 
*  not,  let  us  give  it  in  a  word  the  highcft  praife,  and  fay>, 

it  is  Shakfpearean. 

He  fmird, 
But  fach  a  finite  as  quite  out-forrows  tears.        Ma-son. 

Sterne,    the  Rabelais  of  Britain*    notwithftaqdingv 

what  has  been   amply  manifefted  of  his  obligations 

to  Burton's  Anatomy  of  Melancholy,*  has  high  claims> 

to  originality  ;  yet  Sterne  feems  indebted  for  fome  oi 

his  nobleft  mafteY-ftrokes  to  the  immortal  Father  of  our 

Drama.     That  beautiful  paffage  of  uncle  Toby's  oath** 

and  the  confequent  behaviour  of  the  officiating  Angels* 

fo- 
*  Manchefler  Memoirs.     Vol.  iv.  Part  I. 
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fe  finely  imagined  in  the  ftory  of  Le  Fevrc,  fo  jnffly 
admired,  and  fo  often  quoted  as  peculiarly  Sterne's, 
nfcy  poflibly  originate  from  the  fame  prolific  fource. 
Turn  to  the  laft  fcene  of  the  fourth  aft  of  Richard 
the  Second,  and  it  will  be  found,  that,  long  before 
Sterne,  the  poet's  eye  in  a  fine  frenzy  rolling,  had 
glanced  at  the  records  in  the  book  of  Heaven.  (5) 

The  faftidious  Swift,  -who  is  held  up  as  a  Angular 
example  of  chaftity  in  this  refpeft,  neverthelefs  coun- 
tenances the  practice,  and  (lands  convi&ed  of  poach- 
ing,    His  advocates,  when  the  charge  of  indelicacy  is 
brought  forward,  enter  their  proteft,  and  reft  his  de- 
fence upon  the  Receipt  to  form  a  Beauty,  addreffed 
to  Mrs.  Biddy  Floyd.  (6)  Hawkefworth,  in  his  Edi- 
tion of  Swift,  adopting  the  fentiment   and  words  of 
Mr.  Swift,  the  Deao'«  relation  and  biographer,  fays 
in  a  note,  This  poem  is  allowed  by  all  per  fins  of  tafle  and 
judgment j  to  be  fuch  a  mafter-piece  in  its  kind,  that  it  muft 
+bide  the  teft  of  future  ages*     Perhaps  in  forae  paroxyfm 
of  contrition,  the  Reverend  Cynic  intended  it  as  an 
expiatory  facrifice  for  his  many  unwarrantable  violations 
of  decency  and  good  manners  f  but  when  it  is  under- 
stood how  great  a  (hare  of  the  offering  belongs  to  La 
Fontaine,  which  will  appear  by  confulting  a  poem  of 
his  addreffed   to   Madame  de  Fontanges,  the  whole 
credit    of  it  cannot    be   allowed    to    the    Dean  of 
St.   Patrick's,   though  he  has  no   where  thought  it 
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neceflary  to  acknowlege  the  obligation. (7) The  fanguine 
abettors  of  Home-Manufa&ure  have  dexteroufly  at- 
tempted to  turn  the  tables,  and  contend,  Fontaine  as 
probably  borrowed  from  Swift.  That  is  a  very  (lender 
twig.  Mademoifelle  was  feen  in  the  (hops  of  Paris, 
and  much  admired,  in  the  year  1 696 ;  me  muft  then 
have  been  of  fome  age,  for  papa  was  dead,  and  the 
publication  pofthumous.  Mrs.  Biddy  was  not  heard 
of  till  eleven  years  after.  It  was  in  the  year  1 707, 
that  poetical  phenomenon  fprung  from  the  parturient 
brain  of  our  canonical  Jupiter;  confequently  prece- 
dence is  indifputably  the  birth-right  of  Mademoifelle : 
fhe  might,  for  ought  we  know,  have  been  Mrs.  Biddy's 
grand-mother.  It  is  fomething  remarkable,  that  rn 
the  fame  volume,  not  ten  pages  farther  on,  is  the  origi- 
nal of  a  beautiful  fong  inferted  in  the  16th  number 
of  the  Guardian,  as  itfelf  an  original,  and  fo  received 
by  all  readers  for  now  almoft  a  century.* (8) 

Were  we  to  look  abroad  for  precedents,  La  Fon- 
taine himfelf  freely  confeffes,  he  tranfplants  from 
others  whatever  he  finds  of  peculiar  excellence  fit  for 
his  purpofe,  and  endeavours  to  hide  it  by  giving  hfs 
own  the  fame  air  and  complexion. (9)  We  find  alfo  the 
voluminous  apd  opulent  Voltaire,  without  fcruple,  ma- 
rauding upon  his  reprobated  neighbours,  and,  to  fay 

nothing 
*  July  9th,  1793. 
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nothing  of  his   depredations   upon    Shakfpeare,  the 
Hermit  of  Parnell  is  almoft  verbatim  tranflated  into 
his  Hiftory  of  Zadig.     Ovid,  a  witty  but  unfortunate 
genius,    with    as    little  ceremony  feized    himfelf  of 
foreign  rarities,  and  enriched  his  own  mufeum  from 
the  cabinets  of  others :  his  Creation  and  Deluge  are 
manifeftly  taken   from  Mofes,  who   likewife   obliged 
Horace,  as  we  gather  from  his  Epiftle  to  Fufcus,  with 
a  Specimen  of  Manna.  ( 1 6)  Deveft  the  correct  and  ela- 
borate Virgil  of  what  he  derives  from  his  Grecian  pre- 
deceflbrs,*Apollonius,  Theocritus,  Hcfiod  and  Homer, 
his  demefnes  in  ParnafTus  might  pafs   for   a  garden. 
To  Homer,  the  author  of  the  Arabian  Nights'  En- 
tertainments, a  work  decidedly  known  to  have  con- 
tefted  honours  with  the  Alcoran,  is  greatly  indebted  ; 
of  which  we  have  the  teflimony  of  Sinbad  the  Sailor, 
Prince  Beder  of  Perfia,  and  others ;  or  both  the  Greek 
and  the  Arabian  writer,  as  has  been  feafibly  faggefled, 
might  have  derived  from  one  and  the  fame  common 
fource,  the  Indian  Legends. 

By  the  way  it  may  be  farther  worthy  of  remark, 
£hat  from  a  kindred  origin,  oriental  Traditions  and 
the  allegorical  Reveries  of  Indian  Phyfiologifts, 
fprung  your  Jupiter,  Apollo,  Bacchus  and  the  whole 
rabble  of  licentious  divinities  that  fwell  the  multifari- 
ous farrago  of  Grecian  Mythology ;  to  this  day  the 

ritual 
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the  Greeks i  Their  poets  were  philofophers,  and  their 
philofophers  were  poets.  In  point  of  originality  they 
hold  confeffedly  the  pre-eminence;  an  advantage  purely 
accidental,  the  fruit  of  primogeniture :  It  could  not 
beotherwife;  but  they,  any  more  than  the  moderns,  do 
not  wholly  rely  on  their  own  funds.  In  the  oldeft  of 
them,  though  at  this  diftance  we  cannot  fo  eafily  trace 
and  develop  their  refources,  we  have  prefcription  to 
keep  us  in  countenance.  Hefiod  in  his  commerce  with 
the  daughters  of  memory  had  recourfe  to  foreign  cor- 
refpondents,  and  often  drew  bills  at  fight  on~the  Pen- 
tateuch. Homer  himfelf,  there  is  foundation  to  pre- 
fume,  was  not  unacquainted  with  the  Scriptures  ;  a 
learned  critic  has  proved  to  demonftration  his  intimacy 
with  the  Prophets,  particularly  Ifaiah ;  and  the  many 
pafTages,  images  and  allufions  in  the  fong  of  the 
Grecian  Bard  ftrikingly  analogous  to  parts  of  the 
Sacred  Annals,  the  Book  of  Job  and  the  Pfalms, 
abundantly  evince  his  knowlege  and  application  of 
them  far  more  than  problematical.  In  traverfing 
the  pretentions  of  the  mufe,  upon  clofe  examination, 
it  would  feem,  that  Abraham's  offering  up  his  foil 
Ifaac  gave  birth  to  tue  pathetic  Legend  of  the  Sacri- 
fice of  Iphigenia ;  that  Balaam's  Afs  was  Preceptor 
to  the  Horfe  of  Achilles;  Shemei  the  archetype  of 
Therfites,  and  Jephthah.  Judge  of  Ifrael  the  proge- 
nitor of  Idomeneu3  of  Crete. 

The 
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Tta' catalogue  of  freedoms  taken. with  the  Evan- 
gelic. Records  is  no  lefs  copious,  and  remarkable;  ftHl 
fawiag;  to  the.  clergy  their-  free  ufe  in-  elucidating,  and 
en&tciag  thr  do&rines  'of  the  Pulpjt*    Even  the  Mira- 
clet^wfeich  might  be  fuppofed-out  of  the  fcope  of  pla- 
$witm,  have .  bsen  atrocioufly  tampered  with  and  pro* 
paaaed*    Maheftict,  the  arch^phgiaiift,.  whole  entire 
fchcoie  of  impp  flare  is  but  a.  jumble  of  Judatfm, . 
Chriftianity  and  Paganifm  modelled  to  his-  purpofe, 
<lvH  never  attempt  thofe;- it  was  an. expedient  too 
hazardous^  but  what  Mahomet  dorffc  not,  Vefpafian,  or 
tWindifcretiottof  hiftoriaos*  for  him,  ran., the  riik  of,. 
aaibuildoA  the  reputation  of  a.  Pair  J  a  fcanty  pittance ! 
not  much  ta-hts honour;? for- both  are  forreptitioua. 
Mr.  David  Hume,  profoundly  JkiUid  in*  oia/p&V,  has' 
given,  a    curious.  fUtement  of   the   bufoiefr  indeed!, 
that  too  is  a  partner&lp  accouat,  and,  without  advice, 
but-  Voltaire,  at  fecoad- hand*  $3T  ( 1 1 ) 

Neither  can  it  be  doubted  that  the  miraculous  ap* 
ptacance  ofahe.  Crofs,  at  noonday  in  the  Heavens, 
with  .the  ad  monitory device,  It*hQ$figo#wwtsr  to-  which . 
it  is  affirmed  Conftantine  the  Great- owed' his  Conver- 
sion,' .  was.  any  other  than  a  modification  of  the  Convert 
£Lon  of  St.  Paul,  with,  fuch  acceflary  illuminations  as 
fuited  the  fancy  and  zeal  of  its  adherents,  Erafmus 
has  a  pleafant  conceit  of  the  kind  too*  in?  his-  colloquy 
d  of 
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of  the  Apparition,  whkh  ffaows  that  Great  Man's 
opinion  of  thofe  piouf  frauds;  no  improper  com- 
panion for  Coqftantine'8.  Of  this  defcription  alfo  we 
may  fuppofe  the  reputed  miracle  of  the  Thundering 
Legion  under  M.  Antoninus;  or  probably  a  ftrokc 
of  generalfhip  converting  at  a  pinch,  a  natural  event 
into  a  prodigy,  to  anfwer  an  end:  a  fine  fubjecY  lor 
amplification  either  way,  of  which  in  ancient  hiftory 
are  many  exemplars. 

The  principle  of  imitation  feems  inherent  in  our. 
nature.  It  is  a  feature  of  the  mind  univerfally  kn- 
preffed,  as  an  indication  of  our  defcent  from,  one 
common  parent ;  tending  to  promote  general  bene- 
volence, ftri&er  attachment,  and  mutual  emulation  m 
the  interchange  of  good  offices.  We  find  it  promi- 
nent in  the  fublimeft  geniufes :  It  prevails,  as  wc. 
have  feen,  in  the  firft-rate  productions,  and  may  be. 
traced  in  their  flighted  performances,  from  the  elabo- 
rate Egic  to  the  fpontaneous  Epigram.  The  cha- 
ra&eriftics  of  the  Epigram  are  brevity,  beauty  and 
point ;  to  thefe  we  may  fuperadd  novelty  of  concep- 
tion, a  perfection  not  always  attended  to.  Manib, 
Marquis  of  Villa,  a  celebrated  Italian  Maecenas,  thus 
in  the  fame  breath  compliments  and  abufes  our  ac- 
complifhed  Milton,  then  on  his  travels  at  Naples  : 
Ut  Mens,  forma,  decor,  fades,  mos,  fi  pietas  fie, 
Non  Anglus,  verum,  Hercle !  Angelus  ipfe  fores : 

which 


PRELIMINARY  ADVERTISEMENT.  xxvii 

which  is  but  the  following  hiftorical  anecdote  com- 
preffed  into  a  meagre  Latin  Diftich.  It  conveys  the 
meaning  paraphrafticatly,  and  may  be  interefting  to 

forte  of  our  readers. Pope  Gregory,  the  Great, 

while  yet  arch-deacon,  feeing  fome  young  mea  of  the 
province  of  Deira  [the  fouth  of  Northumberland]  to 
he  fold  for  (laves  in  open  market  at  Rome,  and  admir- 
ing their  comely  appearance,  enquired  what  Country 
they  were  of,  and  being  told  Angl\>  i.  e.  Englifh  men, 
faid,  and  well  may  they  be  fo  called  ;  for  truly  they 
feem  AngeR  [Angels]  :  and  enquiring  of  what  Pro- 
vince, was  anfwered  Deira;  to  which  he  replied,  De  ira 
Djrifunt  liber andi,  i.  e.  From  the  wrath  of  God  they 
are  to  be  delivered  :  and  enquiring  the  name  of  their 
King,  which  was  Alle  \  how  fitly,  fays  the  benevolent 
Ecclefiaftic,  may  they  fing  Hallelujahs !  From  that  time 
Gregory  ferioufly  endeavoured  the  converfion  of  the 
Englifh  nation,  which,  being  elevated  to  the  Tiara,  he 
effe&ed  by  the   diligence  of  Auguftine  the  monk, 
known  alfo  by  the  appellation  of  St.  Auguftin,  or 
Audio,  the  firft  Archbifhop  of  Canterbury. — Selvaggi 
at  Rome  likewife  honoured  the  author  of  Paradife 
Loft,  with  a  Latin  Diftich  in  a  drain  equally  compli- 
mentary ;  but  in  fubftance  more  properly  his  own. 
Ad  Joanoem  Miltonum. 
Grsecia  Mseonidem,  ja&et  fibi  Roma  Maronem, 
Anglia  Miltonum  jactat  mriquc  parejn. 

This 
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This  thought, ^ome^hat  dibted^Dtyded  ha&tnnafofof 

into-  his  weH-known»ep*gi»am  <mv  hi*  admired  cotempo^ 

rary  with  the  advantage  of  a  -  hint  -adopted  -  from .  the 

teftrafftic  *of  SajfiUi,  an othcr-of-hia' Latin  encoiniafts, 

which,  alluding  to  the  thtee  Epic  Poets,  Homer,  Virgil 

and  Taflb  previously  irrtrodaced,'  terminates  -as  follow*^ 

"  Nam  per  te,  Milto  f  par  tribas  ,un«s  erit ."     Let  *  the 

Englishman  now  anfwer  jfar  himCelfy  in.  the  vernacular 

tongue. 

Three  poet*  in»three  dxftant  ages- born,. 
Greece,  ftaly.  and -England  -did , adorn. 
.The  firft  in  loftjnels  of  thought  furpafsM; 
The  next  ra  majefty;  in  both  the  laft. 
The  force  «f  nature  could  no  farther,  go ; 
To  .make  a  third  flie  join'd  the  former  two.      D*y.d$n., 

This  is  a  gem  of  a  fine-,  waiter  ;  and  tho'  the  thought, 
as  obferved,  be  not  ■  abfolufiely  new,  it  has  the  advan- 
tage of  an  exclufive  recommendation,  much  to  the 
honqur  of  Dryden.  That  great,  improver  of  our  kn«- 
guage  .and-  yerfification  owed  no  compliment  to  Milton*, 
who,  perhaps  jealous  of  his  deferved  popularity,  allow- 
ed him  indeed  the,  character  of  a,  good  rhyraifl;  but 
defied  ^im.  to  be  a.poet,  of  which  he  gives  fo  legiti- 
mate, a  proof  in  the  very.a&  of  fupportiag  the  reputation1 
of  hjs  defames  A  reader,  hypcrcritically  djfpofe<3|t 
might  afk,  Are  the.  poetic  powers  of  Homer  and  Virgif 
marked  **ith  fmmcient  epigram  mat  ical  discrimination 
by  the  terms  Loftinefs  and  Majefty  ?  Is  not  the  limita- 
tion of  the  force  of  Nature,  in  the  fifth  verfe,  too  extra- 
vagant ? 


tagant  ?^yd,t^.0QiHi*difig.'<»P|xkt  iaaccw  at*  in^ejnt 
of-rkyAef  T^&ihkq>iite«f  if 'fvch  tbey.can.be  called*  - 
a*e  but  stjufidof  Juju+uatur*  ;  the-  luxuriance  of  exu- 
berant genius .  intent  en  .general  effeft.  The  Write* 
has  attempted,  an  imitation  of  that  ju(Uy-adawre4 
Maft?r,  in  which.  th&&  vbjedWns  *rc  infojpe  fort 
$b*iateds  ^whether  focccfsAUiy  ©r  not  is  fubmitted  to 
ikdRrader..(p.^i.5) 

Under  the  hc*d  of  imitation  inftanccs  might  .{* 
frodj&ed  of.  authors  copying  .tbemfelyes,  .<and  fre- 
quently ringing  the  .changes  on  the  fane .  thought* 
pith*nerely  a  fimplc  wiatron  of  dreji  ;.  others,  without 
#ny  1ai35guable  caufe  or  vifible  neceffity,  repeat  eatftfe 
.paflages  verhatmi.  JuFenal  in  Ws  firft.  Satire,  line  25, 
*hus  «xprefles  himfelf : 

Quo  tondeqte  gravis  juveni  mihi  barba  fouabat. 
This  line,  without  any  peculiarity  of  thought,  felicity 
.of  expreflion,  verfification  or  point  to  countenance 
.the  repetition,  .occurs  again  in  his  tenth  fat  ire,  line  226* 
Some  writers  -hage  fallen  into  the  track  of  others  un- 
eonfejoufry,  and,  by  a  fort  of  involuntary  aiTociation, 
, memory  fupplies  the  pari  of  genius  :  A  .peccadillo 
incident  tQ  great  readers,  fufceptible  of  impreifion  $  of 
this  clafs  we  may  generally  reckon  Poets. 

Not  only  in  poetry,  but  in  other  branches,  philo- 
fophyrmuGc,  grammar,  and  critkifm,  authors  palpably 
tread  in  each  others  fteps,    and  many  an  ingenious 

difcovery. 
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difcovery,  which  modern  promulgators  deem  Tt- 
ritably  their  own,  hat  been  anticipated  by  their  fore- 
fathers. The  Re?.  Mr.  Dutens,  Re&or  of  Elfdon, 
'Northumberland,  a  perfevering  enquirer,  carried  hfo 
animadverfiona  on  this  head  to  a  voluminous  extent  s 
without  recurring  to  his  difcoveries  we  (hall  briefly 
touch  upon  a  few  of  more  recent  notoriety.  The 
compoikion  and  powers  of  gunpowder,  attributed  t6 
•ne  Schwartz,  a  German  Prieft,  was  known  to  Friar 
Bacon  of  Oxford,  fix  hundred  years  ago,  who  alfo,  at 
appears  in  his  Opus  Majiu,  addrefled  to  the  Pope, 
ftill  extant,  was,  in  fpeculation  at  leaft,  an  acroftat,  and 
mentions  the  Balloon.  Holder,  in  his  Elements  of 
Speech,  read  before  the  Royal  Society,  Anno  1668-9, 
ftarted  the  idea  of  the  Telegraphs.  The  whim  of 
camiering  the  names  of  the  months,  and  diftinguidiing 
them  by  others,  derived  from  fome  incidental  pro- 
duction or  phenomena  of  nature,  is  not  of  modern 
invention  ;  it  originated  in  Pagan  ufage,  and  was 
pra&ifed  by  the  Saxons,  to  whom  we  are  likewife 
obliged  for  the  names  of  the  days  of  the  week; 
mentioned  by  Verftegan,  in  his  Englifh  Antiquities, 
near  two  centuries  ago.  * 

Dr. 

*  Small  quarto,  dated  Antwerp,  February  7th,  1605,  N.  S„ 
and  again  printed  by  John  Bill,  his  Majefty's  Printer,  1628. 
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Dr.  Johnfon,  who  in  his  Englifh  Di&ionary,  with 
difcriminating  fedullty,  ilhiftrates  his  explanation  of 
words  and  their  various  acceptations  by  accumulated 
authorities  from  approved  writers,  had  the  example' 
of  the  Ctaffic  Lexicographers,  which  he  meritorioufly 
follows .*  The  analyfis  of  the  alphabet  and  theory  of 
oral  founds,  inculcated  by  a  late  eminent  philologift, 
appear  with  (Inking  features  of  fimilarity  in  the  lucu- 
brations of  Holder,  juft  mentioned,  and  Others,  now  in 
the  Author's  poffeffion,  publimed  upwards  of  a  century 
and  a  half  before:  Works  which,  on  the  Writer's 
intimating  the  circumftance  to  Mr.  Sheridan,  he  de- 
clared he  had  never  feen  !  Sheridan  was  unqueftionably 
a  man  of  truth.  Dr.  K.  in  his  Dictionary  ufes 
figures  placed  over  the  vowels,  to  afcertain  their  re- 
fpe&ive  powers,  and  in  a  more  recent  publication  by 
another  hand,  it  is  faid  he  was  the  firft  who  hit  upon 
fhat  expedient,   though  feveral   years  antecedent  to 

both, 

*  The  moft  accurate  Edition  of  Dr.  Johnfon's  Dictionary 
yet  printed  (as  appears  from  a  very  long  Lift  of  Errata,  cor- 
rected from  the  laft  London  Quarto  Edition,  by  the  Publifher, 
now  in  his  Pofleflioa,  which  may  be  feen  by  any  Perfon  at 
pleafure)  in  two  Volumes  4to,with  the  Advantage  of  a  Standard 
of  correct  Pronunciation  now  firft  united,  consequently 
comprifing  thofe  two  valuable  Works  in  one,  with  an  Hifto- 
rical  Account  of  the  Author's  Life,  not  in  any  former  Edition, 
and  an  Engraving  of  Dr.  Johnfon*s  Head,  is  now  pubjifhing 
by  the  Printer  hereof,  in  Numbers,  at  is.  id.  per  Number. 
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botl>y  Sheridav  in  his  Le&ures,  which,  it  is -evident, 
the  Do&or  copied*  had  fet  the  example.  It  were  to-be 
wifhed,  fame  fcheotc.  of  uniformity  had*  prevailed 
among  our  modern  orthoepifU  ;,  for  by  their  unnecef- 
fafy  aed  capricious  •  variations, .  without  fecuring,  to 
themfclves'the  Palm  of  Originality, .  the  fubje&  is  in* 
volved  in  a  ftate  of  confuiion  worfe  confounded,  and 
pronunciation,  amid-  the  crowd  of  contending,  autho* 
ritics,  rema*rts»in.  its-  p/imki*er  uncertainty,  The 
Writer  aUb  ha*,  been*  a -labourer  in  the  fame  vineyard. 
His  mode  of-  pronunciation,  he-  would  gladly  reft 
upo»  the.  authority  of  the.  bell  of  his. contemporaries) 
but  which.  i*the.be&?  how  (haHLthe.  ftandard  be  fixsd  * 
a  knotty  affair !.  ...  ■ 

Who  ihall  decide  when  Dadors  difagrec  ?  Pope* 

The  contrivance  he  has  adopted  for  determining^ the 
powers  of  letters,  he.perfuades  ?himfelf>  has  many,  and 
very  peculiar  advantages.  It  pofhbly  may  not  be.  ex* 
clufively  his  own ;  but  fcarcely  the  property  of  any 
other,  fince  the  origin  of  printing,  and  fo  far  His  the 
merit  of  the  application*  A-£ngular  property  of.  this 
contrivance' is,  it  does  iir  no-refpeclf  militate-  agamft 
the  fubfifting  Editions,  nor  intrench  upon  the  beauty  of 
the  page ;  su  fpeciesioft  luxury  now  more,  itfeems,  in 
requeft,  than  importance  of  Matter,  and  the  gracea 
and  perfections >of  Style. 

The 
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The  cuftom  of  Writers  has  ever  been  to  avail  them- 
Jjdsei  of  the  labours  of  their  prcdecefibra.    It  is  the 
rosd.  to  excellence,  and  in  no  refpc&  derogatory  to 
their  cban&ers.     Every  man,  it  mud  be  prefumed, 
has  fbmething  of  his  own,  and,  while  he  partakes  of 
the  general  treafure,  in  adding  his  mite  to  the  public 
flock,  he  deferves  hisfhare  of  credit.     But  credit  for 
literary  performance  is  at  beft  fortuitous  and  reluc- 
tantly allowed ;  this  isv  peculiarly  the  fate  of  poetry. 
Your  minor  Rhetoricians,  w&o  deal  much  in  the  figure 
Synecdoche,  though  perhaps  ftrangers  to  the.  term,  if 
'  they  hit  upon  a  paQage  or  two  fimilar  to  any  thing 
they  have  elfewhere  met  with,  pronounce  upon  the 
whole  •>  and,  though  they  may  frigidly  allow,  it  fbrne 
piajfe,  will  tell  you  roundly,  'tis  all  borrowed.     It  is 
▼cry  poffible  that  different  Writers,  engaged  on  the 
lame  topic,  may  fall  into  the  fame  train  of  ideas,  and 
consequently  into  the  fame,  or  nearly,  the  fame,  mode 
of  cxpreffion;  yet,  notwithstanding  fuch  cafual  co-in- 
cidences, both,  as  to  themfelves,  be  equally  original ; 
an  inftance  of  which  appears  in  the  735th  line  of 
the  following  Work,  which  was  written  before  ever 
the  Author  faw  Dr.  Johnfon's  Prologue,  where  the 
fame  thought,  nearly  in  the  fame  words,  alfo  occurs. 
This,  with  another  in  a  more  recent  competition,  re- 
motely analogous  to  one  of  Gray's,  was  ficfi  pointed 
e  out 
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out  by  that  excellent  A£fcor,and  nolefs  valuable  roan, 
the  late  Mr.  Henderfon;  between  whom  and  the 
Writer,  he  is  proud  of  this  opportunity  to  declare, 
there  fubMed  an  intimacy  and  friendmip  till  his  death. 
If,  upon  the  whole,  it  mould  be  thought  the  fubjeft 
is  treated  in  a  manner  too  defultory,  the  Writer  can 
only  fay,  a  Syftematic  Treatife  was  not  his  defign. 
His  utmoft  aim  was  a  Curfory  Efiay,  which  admits  of 
latitude,  for  his  own  and  the  entertainment  of  a  very 
limited  circle  of  friends.  Preferring  amufements  that 
have  at  lcaft  the  appearance  of  fomething  rational,  they 
were  in  habits  of  acting  private  plays ;  a  practice  re- 
quiring thought,  unfriendly  to  tattling  and  diffipation ; 
to  which  however  none  were  admitted,  who  were  not 
fomeway  concerned  in  the  performance.  The  Writer 
had  fpoken  of  Jane  Shore  as  a  favourite  Tragedy ;  it 
was  got  up  partly  in  compliment  to  him.  Such  atten- 
tions, though  they  may  not  amount  to  what  are  pro- 
perly culled  obligations,  agreeably  touch  the  firing 
of  fenfibility,  and  have  often  excited  returns  from  the 
mufe  :  It  was  an  opportunity  for  his  to  ftep  forward. 
The  firft  outline  was  wholly  complimentary  ;  but  on 
revifion  it  occurred  to  him,  that  mere  panegyric,  if  it 
ihould  get  into  print,  However  happily  applied,  could 
be  intereftrng  to  few ;  ufeful  perhaps  to  none  j  more 
commonly  awaking  envy  than  infpiring  emulation  ; 

he 
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be  therefore  extended  his  plan,  and  included  a  general 
View  of  the  Stage,  in  the  ftate  it  then  appeared.  This 
naturally  led  him  to  touch  upon  the  difficulties  and  dis- 
couragements attending  it  as  a  profeffion,  to  which  un- 
wary youth,  with  little  or  no  profped  of  fuccefs,  by 
contemplating  its  allurements,  and  viewing  it  through, 
a  falfe  medium,  are  often  feduced.  The  {ketch,  tho' 
flight  and  haftily  thrown  together,  is,  nevertheless, 
faithful ;  the  refult  of  obfervation,  and  verified  by  ex- 
perience. Some  general  ruks-for  acting  are  occafionally 
interfperfed;  not  with  a  view  to  form  a&ors;  for  that, 
the  Writer  takes  leave  to  reiterate,  was  np  part  of  his 
intention ;  but  the  direcY  contrary.  The  dida&ic  part 
is  calculated  to  excite  reflection,  by  mowing  our  drama- 
tic Phaetons,  in  the  ftrongeft  point  of  light,  the  labour 
they  ranft  updergo ;  the  obftacles  they  have  to  encoun- 
ter, and  the  hazards  they  inevitably  run  ;  which  fhould 
difluade  reafonable  creatures  fVom  the  purfuit.  But  as 
the  power  of  infatuation  cannot  be  at  all  times  coun- 
teracted, an  attention  to  the  rules  may,  in  fome  meafure, 
prevent. their  being  utterly  ridiculous,  and,  inftead  of 
pleafing,  difgnfting  their  auditors;  a  cafe  which  un- 
fortunately too  often  happens.  If  it  deter  but  an  indi- 
vidujd  from  mifapplying  his  talents ;  if  it  prove,  in  any 
degree,  the  means  of  reconciling  a  ufeful  member  of 
fociety  to  a  more  eligible:  vocation,  for  which  his 
*  qualifications 
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"qualifications  and  abilities  ire  better  calculated,  he  (hall 
think  lie  has  done  a  fervice  to  the  community,  and 
that  his  time  was  not  unworthily  employed.  The 
performance,  with  afl  its  demerits,  moft  now  anfwer 
for  itfelf.  Toefcapc  the  Severity  of  cenfure  is  all  the 
Writer's  hopes  afpfre'  to. 

N.  B.  Extracts,  alluded  or  referred,  to  in  the  preceding 
Paget  %  m/erted  after  tie  Notes  at  the  End. 


Thofe  who  are  converfant  in  Printing,  need  not  be  told  that 
r  errors  of'tfie'prels  are^ahnofttuavdicfcaDle,  and  Ibmetimes  efcapo 
the  moft  vigilant  experience.  On  closely  fitatinifcing  this  work 
a  few  inaccuracies  have  been  discovered,  and.tho'  upon  the  whole 
mconuderabfe,  and  fcich  lor  the  moft  part  as  might  poffibrypalf 
ittooierved,  the  fcdftor,  not  to  infinuate  an  idea  of  perfection  on 
the  merit  of  concealment,  foKcfes  the  candour  of  tho  reader1  to 
excufc  the  following 
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We  have  likewife  to  regret  tfat,  in  a  very  few  inflancet  alfo, 
Uiiformity  of  vVthography  has  not  been  ftri&ly  prefervecL 


<y  Analytic  View  of  the  Preliminary  Essay,  &c« 
alio  of  the  Theatre,  by  way  of  Argument  ?  with 
Additions ;  drawn  up  for  the  Editor's  own  ufc,  which 
may  anfwer  the  Reader's  convenience  as  an  Index. 

ORIGIN  of  the  Poem.— Reafons  for  publifhiDg.— Apology 
for  Digreffion.— India  Affairs.— Occafional  Imitation.— Author* 
all  borrowers.- balances:  Popc.Addiibn,  Waller,  Dryden,  Milton, 
Parnell,  Gcay. — Elegy  in  a  Country  Church-yard— remarkable 
Anecdote  concerning  it.— Peter  Pindar  and  others  concur 
in  its  not  being  originally  the  Production  of  Gray.— Thoughts 
apparently  taken  from   Waller,  Thomfon,   and  ParnelL— 
Curfory  obfervations  on  Thomfon,  Mafon,  Sterne,  Swift,  La 
Fontaine,  Ovid,  Virgil,  and  Horace. — The  Arabian  Nights.—- 
Grecian  Mythology.— The  Greeks  a  Nation  of  Plagiaries.— 
'Pythagoras* — Pythagorean  or  Copernican  Syftem.— (Sir  Isaac 
Niwton.)— Plato.— Hefiod. — Homer.— Miracles.— Maho- 
met.—Visfasian  .  —Hume,  &c. — Conftantine. — Thundering 
Legion,  of  which  in  ancient  records  are  many  exemplars.— 
[Might  have  borrowed  from  the  Scriptures ;  fee  I  Sam.  ch.  vii. 
t.  to.  Pfalm  xviii.  v.  13,  14 ;  and  had  a  precedent  in  Homer 
Hviii.  v.  75>&c«j — Principle  of  Imitation.— Epigrams  on  Milton* 
— Conversion  of  the  Englifh. — Dryden's  Epigram. — Juvenal- 
Imitators    in  Arts  and  Sciences. — Gunpowder.— Schwarta.— 
Friar  Bacon*— Balloon.    fc^  Adam  Walker  of  Manchefter  had 
been  in  the  practice  of   fending  up  imall  Globes  inflated  with 
Gas  long  before  Montgolfier   or  the  French  aeronauts  made 
their  attempts. — The  first  balloon  in  Ireland  was  let  off 
from  the  Play  Ground  of  the  Academy,  Grafton-flreet,  Dublin, 
by  the  Editor  of  the  prefent  Work,  then  a  School- Boy.— [The 
Art  of  augmenting  the  effects  and  dtminilhing  the  expence  of 
EJre,  lately  adopted  as  C.  Rumford's  Invention,   had  been  long 
known :  aTreatife  on  that  fubject ,  containing,  among  other  things, 
a  defcription  of  a  Chimney  for  the  purpofe,  appeared  in  German 
at  Lcipfick,  Anno  1669.    The  Sieur  Ganger  publiflied  his  La 

Mechanique 
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Mechanique  du  Feu,  precifely  on  the  fame  principle,  in  VJOQ, 
which  was  given  in  Engliih  with  confiderable  improvement  by 
Dr.  Defaguliers*  May  3d,  17 15.  Count  Rumford  had  alio  the 
advantage  of  Dr.  Franklin's  Treajtife  on  the  fubjed,  printed ' 

Anno  1768.] Holder,— Telegeaphe.— Names  of  tie 

Months,  &c. — Johofon's  Dictionary. — AnalyGs  of  the  Alphabet. 
—Sheridan— Dr.  K.  and  others— Our  Author's  contrivance  for 

afcertaining  the  powers  of  the  Letters. Intention  of  the  PoeK  : 

*  Mirrour  for  Youth  addiAed  totheTHEATao-MANiA. 
EXTRACTS,  &c.  [inferted  at  the  end.]  from  Addifon's  CatO; 

Vida ;  Virgil might  have  been  enlarged  from  Lucan  and 

others. — Waller's,  Go,  lovely  Rofe !— 'BrrlyfafAfAk  r3  nXarmG*. 
The  Apple,  imitated  from  the  Greek. — Gray's  Imitations;  re- 
ferring to  Waller,  Parnell,  &c. — Extracts  from  Thomfon,  &c.  — 
Simile. —  Patience,  from  Shakfpeare,  &c.— Extracts .  from 
Richard  II.— Story  of  Le  Fevre. — Henry  V. — from  Swift, 
Receipt  to  form  a  Beauty— from  La  Fontaine,  Madam  Fontanges. 
— From  Hefiod,  Pandora  in  Greek ;  Engliih  Verfion.— Obfer- 
vations. — Song  from  the  Guardian.— Madrigal  in  French.— 
On  Imitation;  from  La  Fontaine,  French  and  Engliih.— Lord 
Rofcommon,  Pope,  &c.  on  Poetic  Numbers. — Dr.  Johnfon 
lupercilfoufly  oppofes  Sheridan.— The  Reafon  affigned. 
(N.  B.  Page  liv.  text,  line  laft  but  one,  for,  which  irritated,  &1. 
ready  which,  whenever  the  name  of  Sheridan  was  but  glanced  at, 
irritated,  &c] — Bofwell,  partial  to  Johnfon,  in  like  manner  un- 
warrantable in  his  ftri&ures. — Our  Author  fpeaks  from  perianal 
intimacy,  particularly  as  to  two  marked  occurrences  in  which  he 
hxmfelf  was  the  Agent.— Collins,  in  his  Ode  to  the  Paffions,  in- 
debted to  Mafter  Sackvile,  his  Induction,  &c.  Sackvile  to  Dante*. 
— Dryden,  Milton,  Taffb,  &c. — The  Ancients. — Extracts  from 
Paradife  Loft. — Obfervations. — [page  lvii.  line  13,  for  a  fymbotic 
term,  ufed  by,  &c.  /W.afymbolic  term,  alluding  to  the  equality  of 
Day  and  Night,  ufed  by,  &c] — Citations  from  the  Pentateuch.— 
Horace. — Patriarch  Jofeph.  ■  Continence  of  Scipio. 

Vhrgilius  illufbrariis,  Ac.  Op.  Fulvii  Urfini. Extract  from 

Hume. Voltaire,—— Miracles.— — Difquifition  on  the 

two 
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two  imputed  to  Vespasian. — Sheridan's  liberality  in  refpect 
of  the  Author  of  Douglas  invidioufly  conftrued  by  Johnfon,  &c 
——Real  History  of  the  Medal  given  to  the 
Author  of  the  Tragedy  of  Douglas. Account  of   the 

jFloure  of  tfieCommaun&etwntts  mprpmefc 
bp  Wpnlpn  fee  canor&t*  >ggs&  &&  l^ermpte 

in  the  Black  Letter.— — Same  from  Howell. ParnelTs,  in 

every  body's  hands. 

MDCCLXXIX. The  Poem,  in  conformity  to  the  general 

(object  and  its  particular  defignation  for  a  Lady,  opens  with  an 
introductory  observation  on  the  lofs  recently  fufbuned  by  the 
Drama,  in  being  deprived  of  Mrs.  Pritchard  and  Mrs.  Cibber. 
—Summary  Sketch  of  the  prefent  ftyle  of  acting. — Extrava- 
gance, fclf-fufficitncy  and  petulance  of  the  modern  School.— 
Supercilious  contempt  of  their  Predeceuors. — Low  ebb  to  which 
the  Stage  is  reduced.-— A  well  regulated  one  important  to  the 
community. — Private  Plays;  a  confequence  of  the difbrderly  and 
neglected  ftate  of  the  eftabliihed  Theatres. — Poets  and  Actors  in 
all  departments  not  alike  competent. — Curfory  review  of  a 
Theatrical  Corps.— Different  modes  of  Exhibition. — Auditors  not 
alike  fufceptible.— Subject  to  incongruous  impreuions. — Their 
reprehenfible  behaviour,  rudenefs,  mounting  the  benches,  &c. — 
Beaux,  Belles,  Would-be-critics;  an  infufferable  tribe. — Their 
vanity,  partial  and  abfurd  prejudices,  illiberal  ftrictures,  wanton 
crueltjP  and  unwarrantable  abufe. — Miferable  condition  of  an 
unpopular  Actor. — Capricioufnefs  of  public  tafte ;  always  dif. 
fatisfied,  hankering  after  novelty  and  prone  to  cenfure.— Mana- 
gers and  management — an  ungrateful  fituation — idle  clamour* 

againft difficulty  of  procuring  entertainment — an  invidious  talk — 

difhonefty  and  want  of  principle  a  public  nuifance. — Bad  pay  a 
fource  of  national  as  well  as  domeftic  calamity — the  evils  it 
produces — Humiliating  fituation  of  diftreffed  creditors — weak- 
nefs  of  fubmitting  to  it — a  flagrant  grievance— ftate  reformecs 
fcould  oppofe  it  in  the  firft  inftance.— Powdered  fwindlert  and 
fwindling.— Scheme  in  agitation  for  developing  and  remedying  the  Evil. 

—The 
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—The  Drama,  a  Picture  cf  Life ;  how  ufeful — Aden  (honld 
Rudy  in  the  rolumeox  nature.— DixFerenx  powcri  and  qualification 
— fhcu'd  adhere  to  their  refpeilive  walks—  different  and  peculiar 
rtquifitcs  adapted  to  different  parts.— Candid  expoftnlatioti*— 
Ciufrt  of  failure. — 111  fuccefs  in  worldly  matters. — Examples  : 
"Moflop,  Woodward,  Rots,  Digges,  Wilder,  Barry,  Ryder,  &c. — 
Pa rer.nl  folicitude,  disappointment  and  affliction.— Stage  attach* 
r.ient  in  what  refpeds  culpable. — Profpects  on  it  at  bed  unfavour- 
able and  precarious;  efprcialiy  ?d  thofj  not  born  in  that  line — 
inimical  and  forbidding  to  females,  particularly  in  an  unprotected 
ftetc — tlitrir  critical    lunatic  n — fingularly   cxpofed  to   obloquy 
unmerited,   iofidicus    machinations,   infurmountable   embarraf- 
nic::c*  and  final  mifery — Bellamy  a  melancholy  inftance. — Renton- 
it  ranee. — Talents,  fortitude  and  good  conduct  have  railed  fome 
from  obfeurity. — Fitz-Hecry,  an  excellent  actrefs,  a  good  wife, 
a  ftnfible,  diftreet  and  provident  mother — In  fortune  and  merit 
tanked  with  Pritchard. — Their  debut  en  the  flag-  of  life — various 
flruggles,  perfeverance  and  fuccefk — Cards,  their  origin  and  end. 
Theatrical  purfuits  ineligible  co  thofe  more  favourably  circum- 
f  anccd.— Shakfpeare,  his  character,  genius  and  writings — man- 
gled by  critic*  as  well  as  actors. — Digreflion. — Afiatic  feenc.— 
Mercenary  vijwband  conduct  of  Europeans. — Imnienfe  AcquuV 
tloQs — their   probable    confequences. — Wealth    inefficacious  in 
cafes  of  conscience. — Tranfition  to  fubjects  left  forbidding.—. 
J)omcftic  profpects. — Man  governed  by  caprice  and  faihion. — 
Shakfpcare  and  nature  difcarded. — Srage  refojanation  dcfiral|le ;— • 
abufes  there  no  argument  for  its  fuppreffion ;  Prynne,  Collier,  &c. 
—under  proper  regulation  might  anfwer  excellent  moral  pur- 
poles.— Advice  to  novices.-— Vanity  of  fome  theatrical  ladies- 
Inattention  to  their  parts — contrafled  with  the  Jane  Shore  of  the 
Poem— manner  of  performing  the  purl. — Author's  obligations  to 
a  late  amiable  and  worthy  character  deccafed. — Satire  an  unfa* 
vourahle  line  of    writing — often  perverted — evil  tendency   of 

grofs  exprcflions  and  licentious  details. Peter  Aretin  and  his 

followers  reprobated. Conclusion. 
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HEN  the  laft  plaudits  were  to  Gibber  paid, 
And  Pritchard  her  decifive  exit  made, 
The  Tragic  Mufe  her  comely  treffes  tore* 
That  {he  ihould  look  upon  their  like  no  more : 
Not  vain  her  fears — now  frantic  o'er  the  Stage,  5 

Beyond  all  temperance,  our  Heroines  rage;  * 
To  very  tatters  every  paffion  rend, 
As  if  they  ftudied  only  to  offend. 
Tie  true,  'tis  pity  they  fo  ftrut  and  ftrain 
To  tire  our  patience,  and  contempt  to  gain.  10 

And  then  their  aflion— hold,  good  Cenfor !  there— 
'Tis  fuited  well  to  make  the  groundlings  ftare  j 

B  Froth 


*  THE      THEATRE, 

Froth  and  extravagance  the  herd  admire, 

Probatum  eft,  and  fmoke's  a  proof  of  fire. 

Trick'd  in  forc'd  attitude*  sod  foreign  grace,  15 

Foreign  indeed  to  fubject,  time,  and  place, 

On  fluttering  pinions  of  burlefqtie  they  rife. 

And  facrifice  the  heart  to  catch  the  eyes. 

Some,  in  the  oppofite  extreme,  are  cool ; 

Languid  by  principle,  and  tame  by  rule ;  %o 

Exploding  Art,  they  reft  on  Nature's  laws; 

But,  partially  conceived,  betray  her  caufc ; 

Provoke  to  laughter  where  'twas  meant  to  weep, 

Or  chaunt  with  drawling  lullabies  to  fleep. 

And  are  there  none  whom  juft  applaufe  delights ;    %$ 
Whom  Emulation  warms  or  Fame  excites  ? 
None  to  whom  favour  or  rcfpeft  is  due* ;       > 
Are  all  fo  loft  ? — The  exceptions  are  but  few. 
From  true  Defert  'twere  bafenefs  to  detract, 
And  Wits  are  found  not  guiltlefs  of  the  fad.  30 

Rhymers  too  oft  feizcd  with  the  carping  fit, 
Lofe  fight  of  Candour  in  purfuit  of  Wit ; 
Refolv'd  to  fhine,  to  mine  they  bend  their  thought*, 
Through  the  cheap  medium  of  promulging  faults  ; 
Merit  at  will  they  torture  ancVdifguife,  35 

And  guard  abufe  with  falfehood  and  furmife; 
With  quips  and  quillets  line  by  line  they  cram 
In  all  the  pretty  rage  of  Epigram, 

And . 
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And  think,  jexultiog  in  their  twofold  art, 
That  to  be  orthodox  is  to  be  fmart.  40 

Tis  not  enough  the  worthlefs  to  arraign, 
The  proud  to  humble  and  to  curb  th,e  vain, 
-At  high  and  low  promifcuoufly  they  flxike, 
True  Drawcanfirs,  attacking  all  alike ; 
Or  Friend  or  Foe,  have  at  ye !  Jew  or  Turk,  45 

The  Pen  is  out,  and,  Mifchief !   do  thy  work. 
By  vanity  convened  and  felf- conceit  -\ 

Anon  the  court  yclep'd  of  Phoebus  meet,  > 

And  counfel  learn'd  in  order  take  their  feat.        3 
Brought  to  the  Bar  ftand*  Excellence  arraigw'-d,         50 
Hypocrify  to  deeds  of  darknefs  train'd, 
With  ruthlefs  grafp  the  fatal  bowftring  draw*, 
And  ftrangles  Virtue  pleading  Virtue's  caufe. 
If  Truth,  or  Juftice  to  regard  aipires, 
Slander  can  prove  both  Truth  and  Juftice  liars ;        55 
Effrontery  fupplies  each  other  want, 
And  baffles  Right  with  Virulence  and  Cant ; 
Let  but  a  fpeck  on  fplendid  gifts  appear, 
JMalice  fneaks  out  and  damns  them  with  a  fneer ; 
Does  Fame  her  voice  with  du$  encomiums  raUe  ?      6p 
Envy  and  Spleen  tread  on  the  Heels  of  Praife. 
Ill  fpeed  the  verfe,  howe'er  by  genius  drefs'd,  •% 

That  pours  its  gall,  or  points  the  paltry  jeft  L 

To  wound  the  feelings  of  one  worthy  breaft.  J 

But 
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But  chief  at  thofe  their  venom'd  (hafts  they  aim,       6$ 
Too  weak  for  conteft  or  fuppofed  too  tame. 
Why  at  the  Sex  for  want  of  fcience  rail  ? 
Weigh'd  with  their  training  merit  turns  the  (bale  % 
Their  wi(h,  their  care,  their  ardour  to  excel 
Prove  Tafte  and  Genius  in  their  bofoms  dwell.  70 

The  Men,  a  reftiff  felf-fufficient  throng, 
Wrong  from  the  poft,  plunge  on  for  ever  wrong : 
Twice  fifty  moons  in  Lily's  labyrinths  bred. 
Talk  not  to  them  of  breaking  Prifcian's  head  ; 
Tho*  oft  the  ear  uncultured  idioms  grate,  75 

And  mangled  metre  oft  difguft  create, 
Againft  advice,  even  at  their  own  requeft, 
They,  as  a  breach  of  privilege,  proteft : 
Your  jus  et  norma, — frivolous  !  abfurd ! 
Originality  is  all  the  word ;  80 

Shall  genius  be  confined  by  fervile  lore, 
And  not  ftrike  out  new  paths  untrod  before  ? 
If  from  the  ancient  fchools  the  line  you  draw, 
When  Nature  to  confummate  Art  gave  law, 
Their  practice  and  their  followers  they  contemn  ;      gj 
What's  Moflbp,  Garrick,  Sheridan  to  them  ? 
More  elegance  and  grace  they  fet  to  view 
"  Than  all  their  pedant  difcipline  e'er  knew ;" 
Or  if  fome  grains  of  merit  they  allow, 
The  fcene  is  changM,  and  things  are  different  now ;  90 

New 
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New  lights  on  all  are  by  the  Moderns  thrown, 

Who  act,  we  grant,  by  maxims  of  their  own. 

Then  as  to  Fops — a  defpicable  race ! — 

Old  King  and  Woodward  muft  of  courfe  give  place ; 

Precedence  ours  irrefragably  prove,  95 

Who  like  Parnobile  draws  on  a  glove  ? 

Wilks,  laureate  Cibber,  or  th*  arch  coxcomb  Th6,  * 

Would  be  mere  nothing,  nothing  at  this  day : 

Egad  !  to  name  them  with  the  prefent  fchool, 

The  glafs  of  all  perfection  and  the  rule,  100 

Strangers  to  iTon,  and  ignorant  of  Style, 

Tafte  and  all  that— 'twould  make  a  Macklin  fmile  ; 

They  in  their  day  might  anfwer  well  enough ; 

But  now — comparifons  are  odious,  cries  Nol  Bluff: 

And  yet,  confound  thofe  rafcal  gazetteers !  105 

Not  in  one  paper  his  great  name  appears. 

With  more  addrefs  our  Stagers  buy  efteem, 

And  all  our  prints  with  their  perfections  teem. 

Where  rang'd  fedans  each  morning  line  the  ftreet, 

Paddy,  a  fecond  Stagyrite!  you  meet,  no 

With  News  in  hand,  perch'd  on  his  half-drawn  pole, 

The  feeds  of  learning  pregnant  in  his  foul, 

As  round  him  his  unletter'd  comrades  (land, 

Spelling  the  play-puffs  to  the  liftening  band : 

Shoeboys  and  fcavengers  their  work  fufpend,  115 

And  fhrill-voic'd  fweeps  their  rambles,  to  attend. 

Ladies 
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Ladies  may  wait,  and  angry  footmen  Call, 

They  fee  not,  hear  not,  or  they  curie  then  all. 

Wondrous,  O  Thefpians !  muft  be  your  renown, 

In  fweat,  foot,  dirt,  thus  bandied  thro'  the  town  !    iao 

Who  can  difpute,  when  oracles  ib  pare 

Announce  perfection,  and  fuccefs  enfure  ? 

But  ftill,  ihould  hardy  feeptics  blots  detect, 

They  fwell  their  crefts,  and  glory  in  defect  ; 

Kay,  tho*  a  Rofcius  hold  the  mirrour  forth,  1*5 

'Tis  envy  nibbling  at  fuperiour  worth  ; 

Then,  enter  wrath,  withJuAilt  at  his  iide, 

The  laft  refort  of  ignorance  and  pride. 

Even  fo  the  moody  tyrants  they  perforin, 

Come  forth  in  clouds,  and  exeunt  in  a  ftorm.  130 

Thus  frontlefs  vanity  o'erflioots  its  aim. 

And  balking  cenfure  clips  the  wings  of  fame. 

The  Stage,  thus  run  to  weeds,  o'ergrown  and  wild, 
Diihonour'd  Nature  faw,  and  pitying  foiil'd ; 
But  vain  is  pity  and  contempt  as  vain,  13$ 

Where  nonfenfe  charms,  and  folly  holds  her  reign. 
Pathos,  ^hat  there  delighted  fo  of  yore, 
And  Tafte  and  Genius,  there  delight  no  more ; 
But*  tho'  reluctant,  quit  their  native  feat, 
And  feek  in  private  a  fecure  retreat.  140 

Here  once  again  the  feeling  foul  to  warm, 
They  animate  a  fair  aufpicious  form, 

Such, 
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Such,  as  we  read,  (ram  bright  Olympu*  < 

To  vifit  earth,  and  Sheridan  her  name  ! 

A  name,  by  right  hereditary,  prov'd  145 

To  Science  dear,  of  every  Mufe  belov'd  J 

Shore's  haplcfs  wife,  that  paragon  confefs'd, 

Free  from  her  ftains,  in  all  her  beauties  drefs'd, 

She  realizes  to  the  ravifii'd  view, 

As  ftory  boafts  her,  and  the  Poet  drew.  150 

Poets  on  different  grounds  the  bays  aflert, 
And  few  the  Aclors  all  in  all  expert ; 
tflufrVd  with  pretentions  fcorning  vulgar  reach, 
Some  cleave  the  general  car  with  horrid  fpeech  ; 
Some  buftling  fcenes,  and  fome  the  trifling  fuit,        1^5 
Some  whine  in  Jaffier,  others  doze  in  Brute ; 
Some,  ftrange  eccentrics !  forfeit  all  pretence 
To  character,  and  even  common  fenfe : 
And  fome,  too  rarely  feen,  adorn  their  fphere, 
Blaze,  comet-like,  furprife  and  difappear  !  160 

Some  walking  cyphers  point-devife  get  dreft, 
To  (top  a  gap,  or  to  enhance  the  reft ; 
What  ftorms  foe'er,  or  paflions  intervene, 
Serene  and  calm,  fix'd  to  one  fet  routine,  [165 

Like  fchool-boys  at  their  talks,  their  parts  they  con, 
And  daudle  otf,  juft  as  they  daudled  en  :      * 
Belhrew  his  heart !  who  could  offend  their  pride  ; 
Dear  harmlefs  creatures  !  they're  fo  fatisRed  !  ^ 

Nor 
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Nor  all  alike  are  by  the  audience  felt ; 
Some  fit  with  Cynic  phlegm,  while  others  melt ; 
Some  flirt  and  giggle — you  may  rave  and  hoot ; 
Why,  crufty  firs !  they  at  the  Altar  do't ; 
And  in  the  moments  fan&ified  to  prayer,  *)  lay 

They  ftudy  fafhions,  courtefy,  bow  and  ftare,    £ 
As  if  for  that  fole  purpofe  gather'd  there.  3 

For  admiration  and  diftindion  born, 
So  runs  their  creed,  they're  pointed  at  by  fcorn ; 
Yet  all  her  fpring-guns,  and  her  traps  defy,  130 

To  poach  for  fools,  and  lure  the  coxcomb  fry. 
Have  they  no  feeling  of  decorum  ?  turn ! 
They  leave  it  to  their  grandmothers  to  blufh. 
Modern  refinement  foars  above  all  rules ; 
Good  breeding's  only  for  your  vulgar  tools,  135 

Who,  if  they  laugh,  with  caufe  give  laughter  birth, 
And  with  difcretioif  always  feafon  mirth : 
That  belles  and  beaus  have  cither  ears  or  eyes, 
Save  for  themfelves,  'twere  folly  to  furmife  ; 
Why  think  it  then  to  out-talk  the  players  odd?     14©* 
Dim  are  their  optics  who  are  blind  to  God. 
To  them,  alas !  the  genial  lamp  of  day, 
The  moon  and  ftars,  without  direction  ftray ; 
Weeks,  months  and  years,  the  morning,  noon  and  night, 
Creative  wifdom  thro'  all  nature  bright,  145 

Unheeded  pafs ;  all  changes,  tide  and  time, 
With  lefs  of  meaning  than  a  pantomime ; 

Yet 
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Yet  ibme  there  are  who  harlequin  admire, 
Others  his  wild  vagaries  teaze  and  tire, 

$orne  partial  to  the  a&or  flight  the  piece ;  150 

A.  few  from  judgment  praife,  more  from  caprice ; 
With  things  call'd  ftrokes  your  novices  are  caught ; 
The  knowing  ones  exult  in  finding  fault, 
&&£»  fraught  with  felf-conceit,  their  tongues  uncurb ; 
Retail  ftale  laws  and  all  around  difturb :  155 

Bafe,  life  and  fpirit  they  afcribe  to  brals  • 
A  venial  flip  !  there,  fet  me  down  fui  afs. 
No  ftone  is  left  u-nturn'd  defert  to  feather ; 
j       9ne  would  be  well,  but  he's  fo  like  another ; 
'        A  copyift  is  a  copyi$  at  beft ;  160 

AH  trviie  imitators  they  deteXt ; 
And,  p-ofs'd  op  that  tacfc,  if  compell'ft  $0  ftrike, 
They  rake  Jijm  £ore  an4  aft>  becaufe  not  like. 

Soine  critics  would  be  thought,  and,  Arrange  to  tell ! 
They  judge  of  fpeaking  who  ne'er  learnt  to  fpell ;     165 
With  borrow'd  ilri&ures  bundled  ,up  by  rote, 
They  rail  at  veterans  of  the  foremoft  note  ; 
Arreit  their  wprds  ere  well  they  give  them  breath, 
A°d  with  o.bjec#ons  worry  you  to  death. 
Paufe,  accent,  empha/is,  and  parts  of  fpeech,  170 

Even  to  theory  lexicon  they  teach. 
Who,  claffic  Sheridan !  thy  di&ion  blame^ 
Would  fwear  even  Lewis  dull  and  Moflbp  tame, 

C  And 
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And  fuch  there  are ;  fo  petulant  is  pride ! 

So  prone  to  carp  !  fo  forward  to  decide ! 

The  itch  of  cavil,  feftering  to  difeafe,  175 

No  art  can  circumfcribe,  no  genius  pleafe ; 

To  beauty's  felf  with  elegance  combin'd, 

The  heart  grows  callous  and  perception  blind.1 

Why  tax  Califta's  powers  ?— fufpelt  thy  fenfe,  18*  * 

And  do  not  ape  the  wit  at  truth's  expence  ; 

The  crouded  audiences  and  dreaming  eye* 

Demonilrate  clear,  thy  frigid  cenfure  lies'. 

Monimia  treads  the  ftage — Monimia's  young, 

Too  fair  a  flower  to  'fcape  the  wanton  tongue  ;  t%$ 

Foul-mouth'd  defamer !  eafily  we  fee 

Which  way  the  wind  fits — (he's  four  grapes  to  thee  : 

Misfortune's  cruel  hand  expos'd  her  there,  *j 

Tho'  weak  her"  efforts,  her  misfortunes  fpare,       > 

The  brave  in  every  ftate  refpeft  the  fair.  3   190- 

If  no  untimely  froft  defeat  her  fpring, 

Another  Campion  future  bards  may  fing :  * 

The  oak  majeftic  towering  to  the  ikies, 

Grew  from  an  acorn  to  that  ftrength  and  fize* 

But,  oh !  what  anxious  minutes  tells  the  wight,     195 
Who  proves  ungracious  in  the  Million's  fight. 
'Tis  held  the  ftars  that  mark  the  natal  hour, 
Have  o'er  the  lives  of  men  defpotic  power ; 
It  ftaggers  faith ;  yet  by  what  other  rule 
Are  fbme  the  theme  of  conftant  ridicule  ?  200 

And, 
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Andy  ah !  I  ween,  thrice  lucklefs,  who  offends 

The  powers  on  whom  dramatic  fame  depends ; 

For  aye  the  fport  of  the  capricious  town, 

Like  blood-hounds  on  the  fcent  they  hunt  him  down  : 

Each  flaw  of  gefture,  feature,  limb  or  voice,  ao5 

A  mote,  the  trick  of  nature,  not  of  choice, 

All  in  full  cry  with  ruthlefs  cenfure  fcan, 

And  in  the  actor  crucify  the  man* 

Cheerly,  good  Caius !  wipe  thy  brimming  eyes ; 

Humane  like  thee,  with  thee  I  fympathize : —  aia 

Confcious  of  his  defects  with  hearf-ftruck  woe, 

To  meet  the  ordeal  doom'd  to  undergo, 

He  enters ;  and  anon  his  wounded  ear 

Horfe-laughs  aflail,  low  gibe  and  bitter  jeer ; 

Pit,  boxes,  galleries  mingle  in  the  roar,  215 

And  why  ?  he  does  his  belt  and  can't  do  more. 

His  (ketches  given  with  force  are  touch'd  with  Ikill ; 

He  ftrive8  to  pleafe,  and  never  fails  in  will ; 

Some  tints  of  quaintnefs  may  obfeure  his  art, 

But  pafs  not  fentence  'till  you  read  his  heart.  %%o 

To  every  truth  detraction's  ears  are  fhut, 

And  every  plea  comes  lacquied  with a  but ; 

But,  fuch  an  odious  fright !  what  brought  him  there  ? 
IVhat  might  have  made  a  worfe,  even  thee,  a  play'r, 
Neceflity — difhoneft  means  he  fcorns,  22$ 

Doft  thou  for  that  his  paliet  plant  with  thorns, 

t  And 


to  THE      THEATRt 

And  mix  with  needlefs  gall  his  (canty  meal  ? 
When  ?  when  will  eafe  and  plenty  learn  to  feel  ? 
With  fcarce  a  hope  his  cheerkfs  breaft  to  warm. 
He  bides  the  pelting  of  the  pitilefs  ftorm  ; 
Mute  and  fubmiflive  bowing  low  his  head, 
Support  him,  heaven  !  to  earn  his  infants  break!. 
Ill-fated  man  !  he  feeks  not  for  applaufe ; 
His  caufe  is  nature's,  hear  him  for  his  catrie. 
The  tongue  of  kindnefs  pleads,  and  pleads  In  tain, 
Her  gentle  whifpers  but  provoke  difdain ; 
Yet  to  his  griefs  let  confolation  fpeak, 
The  firft  in  favour  won't  be  fo  a  week : 
Weal-s  he  the  buflcin  ?  all  bombaft,  cries  fpleen  ; 
Give  wifdom  tears ;  to  backs  the  comic  fcetie  ; 
And,  chuckling  in  a  knot,  they're  doubly  bleft, 
When  fenfe  dlfclahns  and  rudenefs  points  the  jeft. 

Faft  by  the  orcheftra  Hircus  takes  his  ftand, 
The  fpikes  appropriate  to  Aipport  his  hand ; 
His  flick  thruft  to  his  chin,  his  head  to  prop, 
How  like  a  wig-block  in  a  barber's  fhop ! 
With  watering  gums  he  on  the  aclrefs  glotes, 
To  get  a  peep  beneath  her  petticoats  $ 
A  fage  behind  his  fhoulder  foftly  tips, 
Sir,  be  fo  good, — our  profpecl:  you  eclipfe. 
Wak'd  from  his  dream,  Sir,  what  do  you  mean  by  tl 
Your  pardon,  fir,— juft  to  take  off  your  hat ; 
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But  he,  as  blockheads  will  not  be  advis'd, 
Rands  bolt  upright,  and,  as  he  ought,  defpis'd. 

A-breaft  the  ring,  another  fpark  entrenches  %$5 

On  decency  alike,  and  mounts  the  benches ; 
No  doubt,  by  fuch  rare  proof  of  filming  parts, 
To  burn  to  cinders  all  the  mines  hearts  j 
ftft  to  them  all  a  huifance  perks  the  clown, — 
M  no  good  fellow  near  to  knock  him  down  ?  260 

No  valiant  knight  to  trip  fuch  brainlefs  elves  ? 
Odds  pins  and  needles  \  ladies !  right  ydurfelves. 
But  not  confin'd  alone  to  the  parterre, 
Bhanie  to  the  boles !  favages  are  there. 
How  differ,  tell  us,  ye  adepts  hi  fpunk !  7,6$ 

He  with  champaign,  and  he  with  porter  drunk  ? 
F°m\l  to  their  guft,  and  for  fuch  worthies  fit, 
^  fcreen  is  humour  and  a  fopha  wit ; 
*■ be  dialogue,  however  finely  penn'd, 
*s  quite  a  bore,  and  written  to  ho  end ;  270 

Tko*  brilliant  fancy  glow  in  every  line, 
T**e  Graces  fport  and  warble  all  the  Nine,. 
eaf  to  the  charmer  Maudlin  ftill  appears, 
Al*d,  if  he  hear  him,  never  (hows  he  hears, 

^irds  of  a  feather !  Puppies,  bears  and  hogs,         275 
°ve  learned  pigs,  monkies,  and  dancing  dogs. 
Soi**e  by  the  quantum  eftimate  the  ftuff, 
A^d  for  their  money  think  they've  ne'er  enough ;  - 

What's 
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What's  plot,  fituation,  character  or  ftylc  ? 
Suffice  it  them,  the  bill  extends  a  mile !  '     s 

A  farce  to  a  good  play  was  once  a  crime, 
Now  drolls  and  farces  fwallow  all  the  time ;  m 
And,  cramm'd  up  to  the  throat,  we  ftill  deplore 
Our  wants,  like  babies,  and  bawl  out  for  more. 

Hard  is  his  talk  for  public  tafte  who  carves !  s 

For  where  one  glutton  feafts  another  ftarves. 
Your  ikilful  cook  confults  the  appetite ; 
But,  damn  the  manager !  he's  never  right : 
He  gives  them  tragedy,  they  mouthe  at  that ; 
He  gives  them  comedy— -'tis  poor  and  flat  j  t 

With  fire  and  frolic  feeks  he  their  content, 
They  grow  difcreet,  and  doat  on  fentiment. 
Thofe  the  unfetterM,  nervous  ancients  pleafe ; 
The  moderns  tied  to  rule  and  compafs  thefe  ; 
He  veers  with  each ;  but  ftill  he  gets  no  thanks ;       % 
They  muft  have  whiftlers,  tumblers,  mountebanks  \ 
Are  whiftlers,  tumblers,  mountebanks  procur'd  ? 
What,  in  a  playhoufe  ?  not  to  be  endurM ! 

Then  the  performers  !  what  a  wretched  crew ! 
Juft  FalftafF's  corps !  why  doesn't  he  look  for  new  ?  3 
Whom  better  could  he  bring,  fir,  in  their  ftead  ? 
Bring  Dodd,  bring  Quick,  bring — Garrick  from  the  dea 
And  if  old  barebones  he  contriv'd  to  choufe, 
Ere  laps'd  a  month,  he  would  not  bring  a  houfe, 

\ 
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Of  all  amufements,  both  the  grave  and  gay  305 

The  one  moft  rational  confefs  a  play ; 
Yet  night  fucceeding  night,  in  fpite  of  fenfe, 
What  flibals-  devote  to  pam  their  time  and  pence ! 
Yawning  at  Shafctfpeare,  fome  to  operas  fly, 
,Adore  TrilHni,  and  in  cadence  die ;  310 

*hen  rous'd  enoore  from  their  chromatic  trance,       *\ 
T^cir  fptrits  caper  to  the  bounding  dance,  >• 

T**«s  dupes*  of  Italy,  and  flaves  of  France !  3 

*R  have  their1  wbimfies,  great  as  well  as  fmall, 
^d.  he  his  claims  who  ftrives  to  humour  all.  3*5 

"*o*  calumny  may  tent  him  to  the  quick, 
^d  daring  calumnies  will  fometimes  ftick, 
**ck  on  herfelf  revert  her  deadly  ftings, 
^Ppos'd  by  fa#s  ;  for  facls  are  ftubborn  things. 
El*Vy  the  harveft  of  his  toil  may  grudge,  3«° 

^""Hature  fnarl,  and  ignorance  misjudge, 
T**ofe  on  whofe  brows  the  beam  of  candour  plays, 
^*ll  blame  with  temper,  and  with  reafon  praife. 
^  generous  dealing  animates  the  heart, 
™*ci  life  and  vigour  gives  to  every  part ;  3*5 

T**e  manager  with  due.  fupport  requites, 
^d  with  the  laurel  blcfles  him  that  writes  ; 
*°  the  performer  juft  acclaim  enfures,— 
^e  fear  of  pleafing  his,  the  pleafure  yours. 
^ach  fhould  confidef,  ere  he  reprimands,  33® 

II1  Vrhat  predicament  the  culprit  Hands ; 

For 
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For  oft,  heaven  knows  1  faft  to  the  oar  t|ed, 
He  muft  drudge  on  howe'er  difqualified, 
And  every  option  of  his  fojd  contract, 
To  drag  frail  being  thro'  life's  lingering  aft*  331 

Before  you  to  aiperity  give  place, 
If  any  power  can  prejudice  erafe, 
Try  in  your  own  the  merits  of  his  cafe- 
Scout  as  you  may  preemption  and  conceit, 
One  leading  point's  agreed  on— afl  muft  eat ;  34©: 

And  better  here  induftrious  means  to  ehertth, - 
Than  live  a  villain^  pr  in  prt(bn  perifti ; 
Than  live  a  villain  I  Yes,  fir,  'twas  my  word ; 
He  is  a  villaiq,  commoner  or  lord* 
Who,  revelHngin.afl^enceanddeUghti  .345 

Defrauds  the  needy  creditor  of  right ; 
And  they  no  left  who  in  cotfufion  <jraw, 
Or  aid  fuch  rafcals  to  evade  the  law. 

Oh,  there  be  peers,  howe'er  they  got.  the  #ame!   . 
Whom  fainted  patience  recreants  would  proclaim  $   3s f 

Whofe  deeds  aloud  for  caltigation  aik, 

And  whofe  vile  arts  'tis  virtue  to  uninaik;  .. 

Sharpers  in  grain,  a  peft  one  often  meets, 

With  penury  and  filth  that  charge  the  facets^ 

That  in  diftrefs  the  painful  artift.fteep,  $si 

And  make  the  widow  and  the  orphan  weep ; 

Nip  hope's  fair  buds,  put  cottunerce  to  a  Sand*  . 

And  with  oppreffion  defoJate  the  land. 

Againft 


r 
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Aganift  the  times  declarmers  may  inveigh* 
the  evil  trac'd  Hes  iri  a  word — bad-pay :  360 

Plans  may  be  formM,  and  regulations  made, 
Bad-pay  contra&s,  bad-pay  fdbverts  our  trade  ; 
That  every  inlet  of  advantage  dams, 
And  chains  refbtirce  to  indolence  and  drams ; 
To  that  reformers  mould  direct  their  care,  36$ 

There  bend  their  forces,  point  their  thunders  there ; 
Not,  while  on  jiiftice  wealth  and  ftate  infringe, 
Coop'd  in  their  haHs,  to  grooms  and  porters  cringe ; 
Of-  ftand  arraigned,  "which  lefs  admits  excufe, 
For  dheats,  beflav'd  with  arrogant  abufe.  370 

We  boaft  our  laws !  laws  are  of  little  force,  * 
tVTien  thole  who  fliOUld  maihtain  pervert  their  courfe ; 
Or,  brought  to  ftiin*s  verge,  who  gains  his  fuit 
tan  find  ho  officer  to  execute  ; 

Or  venal  reptile^  who  enhance  expehce,  37$ 

Connive  at  knaves  and  aggravate  offence ; 
The  very  laws  thus  making  grievance  worfe, 
Encourage  wrongs' ;  and  prove  themfelves  a  curfe. 
O  you,  whom  Bailiffs,  or  Police  they  call, 
Who  fwecp  the  bfcggafs  from  the  dripping  ftall !       380 
Let  ruin'd  citizens  in  peace  depart, 
And  dap  the  powilerM  fwiridler  in  the  cart. 
Shall  hemp  and  dungeons  be  the  poor  man's  fate, 
And  juftice  not  o'ertake  the  guilty  great  ?  384 

D  Thank 
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Thank  heav'n  !  the  prefs  our  grand  palladium's  free,"} 
And  brands  the  rogue  as  fure  as  Tyburn-tree,  f 

So  fpeed  the  verfe,  to  all  eternity.  3 

Yes,  tho'  I  deal  not  in  flagitious  rhymes, 
The  day  of  reckoning  may  overtake  their  crimes  j 
The  gibbet's  now  preparing  large  and  high,  •  390 

With  fcare-crows  pendant  to  the  patters  by : 
The  truly  noble  always  claim  refpect, 
The  caitiff,  noble  cail'd,  I  will  diflect, 
And  on  the  canvas  of  derifion  hatch, 
A  living  portrait  of  the  felon  Scratch  ;  395 

That  the  loud  gods  whene'er  he  meets  their  view, 
With  groans  and  hiffes  fhall  his  fteps  purfue. 
Rogues  of  inferior  breed,  by  no  means  rare,  «j 

May  gam  a  niche,  that,  to  broad  day  light  bare,        > 
The  world  may  fee,  and  of  their  fchemes  beware.      J 
The  Drama,  by  fanatic  zeal  defpis'd,  401 

Shews  us  the  heart  of  man  anatomiz'd ; 
Hypocrify  ftrips  of  her  dark  difguife, 
Expofes  vice,  with  virtue  charms  our  eyes  ; 
And  where  a  pulpit  lecture  could  not  reach,  405 

Will  moral  truths  and  found  inftruction  teach. 
Let  actors  well  or  ill  their  talks  difcharge, 
Types  of  the  actors  in  the  world  at  large, 
We  fee  the  pert,  the  ignorant,  the  vain,  "l 

And  at  the  leaft  expence  experience  gain,  >  410 

Secure  from  peril,  and  exempt  from  pain  ;  3 

And, 
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And,  in  their  animated  pictures  fhewn, 
Learn  from  their  errors  to  correct  our  own. 
The  evils  juftly  cenfur'd  all  lament, 
I        Some  cure  admit,  and  moft  we  might  prevent :         415 
So,  look  at  home,  in  fpite  of  every  care, 
Defers  prevail,  and  grofs  abufes  there  ; 
t      '  Yet,  'twere  a  doctrine,  ftrange  and  ill  employ'd, 
f       That  for  a  limb  the  whble  mould  be  deftroy'd. 

Tis  in  life's  theatre  as  on  the  ftage ;  4*0 

Various  purfuit8  do  various  minds  engage  : 
Some  buoyant  ride  on  faction's  turbid  ftream, 
Some,  loft  to  glory,  in  oblivion  dream  -; 
Some  their  career  without  obltruction  run  ? 
jSome  toil  and  fret,  and  are  at  laft  undone,        *        425 
And  knaves  and  fools  whom  fortune  dignifies, 
Are,  vile  afoufe  of  terms  !  dubb'd  great  and  wife ! 
While  thoufands  disappointed,  curfe  their  ftate. 
And  what  they  owe  to  Pride,  afcribe  to  Fate. 
Through  each  department  ftudious  artifts  look,         430 
And -colour  their  defigns  from  Nature's  book. 
Let  pedants  with  their  rules  keep  e'er  fuch  ftir,  ' 
All's  mere  dead  letter,  not  deriv'd  from  her ; 
And  thofe  who  from  her  genuine  dictates  ftart, 
Howe'er  applauded,  never  gain  the  heart.  435 

Performers  who  to  eminence  afcend, 
jBegin  with  nature  and  with  nature  end  ; 

On 
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On  duty's  ladder  firmly  place  their  feet, 

And  wary  move  till  fame  and  merit  meet : 

Nor  in  deportment  only  fhun  excels,  44^ 

But,  though  a  trifle,  prove  their  fenfe  in  (befs  ; 

Vain  fools  alone  propriety  refign 

To  the  impertinence  of  being  fine  ; 

Or  in  the  lap  of  falfe  ambition  nurs'd, 

For  parts  unfuited  to  their  talents  thirft ;  44J 

With  low  manoeuvres  foftering  difcontent, 

A  brother's  claims  how  bafe  to  circumvent ! 

Each  has  his  forte,  and  well  his  forte  fhould  fcnow, 

And  to  what  lengths  he  may  with  credit  go ; 

In  various  cafts  tho'  many  buftle  on,  459 

Not  mean  his  genius  who  excels  in  one. 

To  different  powers  we  different  walks  aflign, 
But  judgment  often  wanes  where  talents  mine  ; 
And  where  the  powers  of  execution  fijil, 
The  mind's  fuperiour  faculties  prevail ;  45J 

To  give  complete  and  permanent  delight 
Both  muft  concur  and  happily  unite ; 
And  tbofe  who  at  perfection's  laurel  aim, 
On  no  contracted  bafe  muft  found  their  claim. 
Nor  do  the  fubjects  reprefented,  lefs  460 

Their  feparate  modes  and  fignatures  poflefs. 
Within  the  complicated  lift  of  parts,  v 

Some,  too  infipid  e'er  to  reach  our  hearts, 

In 
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*  In  one  cold  uniform  dull  tenour  creep, 
And  fcarce  awake  the  heedlefs  audience  keep ;  465 

Thofe,  like  a  mill-Hone  round  the  A&or's  neck, 
A  dead  load  hang,  and  all  his  efforts  check. 
Others  a  latent  excellence  conceal, 
Which  fpirited  exertion  may  reveal, 
And  half  the  merit  is  of  fome  effacM,  479 

If  not  with  perfonal  endowments  grac'd. 
Some  boldly  mark'd,  inftincl  with  native  force, 
Performance  aid,  and  inter  eft  of  courier 
Thus  with  congenial  flame,  the  Mvfc  of  Fire 
The  dujleft  actor  will  fometimes  infpire ;  475 

Conflicting  paifions,  loud,  impetuous,  ftrong, 
Wrapt  in  their  vortex,  hurry  him  along ; 
And  luckily  one  linking  feature  caught, 
A  femblance  ftamps,  tho*  charg'd  with  many  a  fault. 
Hence  with  the  magic  of  a  Garrick's  art,  480 

He  wrefts  incontinent  the  yielding  heart ; 
Clap,  clap  all  hands  ;  he  catches  at  the  prize ; 
But  foon,  ah !  foon  the  abortive  ferment  dies. 
Great  unawares,  but  impotently  great,  -\ 

Blown  in  his  fpeed,  and  foundered  in  conceit,       V    48j 
He  finks  encumber'd  with  his  author's  weight.     3 
So  dangerous  is  it  wantonly  to  rife, 
And  range  improvident  forbidden  ikies. 

What 
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What  evil  genius  in  more  evil  hour, 
Could  prompt  thee,  fool!  beyond  thyftrengthtotow'r? 
Yet  ere  the  curtain  of  thy  miferies  drop,  491 

Retreat  in  time,  and  cultivate  thy  fhop ; 
There  may  thy  talents,  ufefully  difplay'd, 
Raife  thee  a  name  and  confequence  in  trade ; 
Each  fmiling  day  will  fonie  new  charms  unfold,         495 
And  induftry  convert  thy  drofs  to  gold  5     ' 
» And,  to  the  generous  mind  worth  all  the  reft, 
Blefs  thee  with  means  of  making  thoufands  blefsM : 
ScofF  as  thou  wilt,  to  that  my  words  propofe, 
Her  greatnefs  Britain,  George  his  glory  owes ;        500 
And  more  true  pleafure  one  fuch  day  affords, 
Than  a  whole  life  funk  on  the  play-houfe  boards. 

Full  many  a  fad  example  could  I  name, 
Loft  to  his  friends,  to  fortune  and  to  fame ; 
And  many  a  youth,  whofe  woes  I  might  detail,     505 
Has  made  his  final  exit  in  a  jail. 

Moflbp !  in  manhood's  prime,  the  Stage's  pride, 
A  martyr  to  his  evil  genius  died, 
And  tho'  applaufe  his  ftrong  exertions  crown'd, 
No  fterling  proofs  were  in  his  pockets  found.*  5  iq 

The  thrifty  Woodward,  at  a  later  day, 
A  bankrupt  pining  on  his  death-bed  lay, 
Convinc'd  he  had  perform'd  an  idle  part, 
And  the  laft  call  releas'd  a  broken  heart : 

A  fellow 
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A  fellow  fufferer,  known  in  Comus'  court,  51$ 

Even  now  folicits  needy  life's  fupport. 

Digges  i  highly  born,  train'd  up  and  qualified, 
With  rank  acquainted  and  to  rank  allied, 
Fallen  from  his  date,  met  the  cold  ftroke  of  death, 
With  fcarce  a  friend  to  catch  his  lingering  breath ;       5 10 
One,  and  but  one,  in  life's  dark  eve  procured, 
The  balm  of  comfort  on  his  miferies  pour'd : 
May  the  kind  hands  thus  ready  to  extend, 
Ne'er  feel  diitrefs,  nor  ever  want  a  friend. 

Wilder!  an  honeft  foul,  cordial  and  true  51$ 

As  e'er  the  vital  air  in  hardihip  drew, 
Not  Barry,  in  her  zenith,  followed  more, 
When  forty  winters  he  had  fcuffi'd  o'er, 
Public  neglect  with  manly  reafon  fpurn'd, 
And  to  his  pencil  and  his  paints  return'd ;  530 

Grown  wife  at  laft,  he  with  his  virtuous  wife 
Now  taftes  the  comforts  of  domeftic  life. 

The  gallant  Spranger— how  did  Spranger  fpeed  ? 
A  combination  and  a  form  indeed, 
To  thoufands  living  might  the  mufe  appeal,  $35 

Where  every  god  feem'd  to  have  fet  his  feal, 
Spent,  fpent,  quite  fpent,  broke  down,  and  harrafs'd  out, 
Bending  with  years,  and  tortur'd  with  the  gout, 
Thefe  pitying  eyes  beheld,  a  mere  machine, 
Borne  to  the  fide  and  hobbling  thro'  the  fcene :  540 

Such 
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Such  undertakings  men  are  prompted  to. 
When  life's  at  ftake,  and  hunger  is  the  cue. 

Another  yet — an  Actor  and  a  Sage, 
The  great  reftorer  of  the  Irifh  Stage, 
In  fpite  of  envy,  malice,  faction,  fpleen,  545 

He  raisM  and  fcourM  the  Augean  ftable  clean, 
Twelve  tedious  winters  clofely,  hardly  toiPd,  -> 

In  all  his  fchemes  of  independence  fbil'd,  £ 

At  one  dire  blaft  faw  his  fair  harveft  fpoil'd ;  3 

Sent  with  his  helplefs  family  adrift,  55* 

A  fugitive,  in  foreign  climes  to  fhift, 
The  herfe  his  wife's  refpeded  corfe  that  bore 
Left  him  poflefs'd  of  not  one  louis-d'or ; 
Yet  to  the  laft,  'tis  true,  he  ne'er  refign'd 
The  vigorous  workings  of  his  ardent  mind ;  $5S 

Pregnant  with  deeds  he  his  quietus  made, 
And  fmil'd  on  death  with  whom  he  oft  had  play'd. 

'Gainft  thefe,  rafhboy,  thou  may'ft  retort  with  fcorn 

Some  cafual  feet by  miracle  a  thorn,* 

And  poflibly  the  rofe  of  June  may  blow  $** 

In  the  chill  bofom  of  December's  fnow  5 
But,  not  detrading  from  thy  force  and  weight, 
What  claims  are  thine  to  hope  a  better  fate  ? 

Domeftic  ties  I  would  not  prefs  too  far, 
Nor  with  fond  notions  generous  efforts  bar  ;  $6$ 

I  mention  not  a  mother  raving  wild, 
Thus,  thus  to  leave  me !  poor  devoted  child ! 

No 
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Nor  yet  a  father'?  heart  corroding  ^ricfc 

Silent  and  fad,  forbidding  aH  setief  j 

Wafted  his  care  and  pains,  hi*  meirfurefl  broke,         gjto 

And  vanifhed  all  Mb  promifed  joys  in  fmoke ; 

Haply  a  brother,  to*  deftru&tai  brought,  t  ■ ; 

By  the  contagion  of  example  caught. 

Vhefe,  and  a  tram  of  ootuequenoeft  more, 

I  leave  untouch'd  and  oafs  snnotie'd  o'er;  57 % 

Dark  tho'  the  profpeft,  candour  muft  coftfeft, 

MifcoBdudt  ibmetimes  ftumble*  on  Juoceft ; 

Friendly  precaution  home  on  fancy's  wings     - 

May  make  erroneous  eftimates  ci  things : 

Haply  no  brother,  to  deftruftian  brought,  ...$td 

By  the  contagion  of  example**  caught, 

And,  tho'  bet  sardy,  ancient  Record*  tefl, 

The  Prodigal  redahn'id  has  ended  T*ell.-**~- 

But  mould  a  daughter,  or  a.  fitter  dear, 
Start,  ftage-attracted,  madly  from  her  fphcre,  s%S 

Affliction's  cup  in  bitternefs  run*  o'er, 
And  wounded  nature  bleeds  at  every  pore ; 
Imagination  giving  anguiih  fcope, 

tarnersM  in  disappointment  lofe*  hope. 

Slander,  that  Alike*  where  merit  moft  prevails,         500 

**otes  every  look,  at  every  turn  aflaiis  5 

The  very  charm*  that  mould  protection  claim, 

Betrayers  prove  and  undermine  her  fame : 

E  Her 
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Her  own  fex  pioufly  the  work  begin, 

Who  feldom  think  detraction  is  a  fin,  S9S 

And  many  a  fop,  with  wifehood's  fpirit  curs'd* 

biographies  her  from  the  lap  that  nurs'd ; 

Citing  in  proof,  when,  where  and  how,  a  lift 

Of  well-known  fads  that  never  could  exift* 

The  clofe  feducer,  following  up  the  fport,  6c& 

Inveterates  malice  and  abets  report ; 

Hovering  aloof,  he  keeps  awhile  at  bay, 

Watches  the  unguarded  hour  and  fwoops  his  prey. 

A  month  or  two,  unconfeious  of  her  fate, 

Perhaps  flie  flaunts  it  criminally  great ;  605 

Heafures  illufiye  her  acceptance  ftay, 

Her  minions  guard  her,  and  her  flavea  obey-; 

Obfequious  chieftains  for  fopreme  command, 

And  grave  divines  for  mitres  kifs  her  hand ; 

Soft  adulation  lives  but  in  her  fmiles,  610 

And  glare  and  influence  fenfe  of  fhame  beguiles*   . 

Mark  the  reverfe in  early  life's  decline, 

O  Bellamy !  the  dire  reverfe  was  thine.  * 

In  the  brief  whirl  of  her  exuberant  reign 

Afliftance  fought  was  never  fought  in  vain  ;  61$ 

Too  carelefs  of  events,  ftrippM  of  her  all, 

Thofe,  whom  her  affluence  fed,  deride  her  fall. 

Defponding  on  the  margin  of  the  flood, 

Wild  with  her  griefs  the  child  of  folly  flood  5 
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No  grateful  friend,  from  Thames'  infurgent  wave,     6*0 

Prelate  nor  chieftain,  ftretch'd  a  hand  to  fave.— - 

Intemperate  youth !  could  youth,  alas !  refled  ? 

Here's  ample  caufe  thy  frenzy  to  correct : 

On  What  preemption,  by  what  juft  decree, 

Muft  honour,  kindred,  peace,  fuccumb  to  thee  ?      6*3 

The  pictures  here  exhibited  to  view 
Are  fairly  drawn ;  the  originals  I  knew. 
To  this  late  period,  from  my  boyifh  age, 
I  have  trac'd  the  ffcecious  warfare  of  the  ftage, 
And,  fcrutiniz'd  in  every  point  of  light,  $30 

Decided  truths  to  inexperience  write} 
For  as  a  man,  man's  fufferings  doom'd  to  fhare, 
That,  no  flight  province,  challenges  my  care. 
Here  giddy  youth  may  learn  thofe  rocks  to  fhun, 
On  which  fuch  numbers  fplit  and  are  undone ;  6$s 

Here  learn  the  fate  of  overweening  pride, 
Of  time  mifpent  and  talents  mifapplied^-^ — 
On  Green-room  hiftory  were  it  meet  to  dwell,* 
The  page  of  grievance  would  to  folios  fwell. 
But  why  foreftal  refiftlefs  forrow's  date  ?  640 

Evil,  untutor'd,  never  comes  too  late; 
Gladly  the  painful  office  I  forego, 
And  leave  to  time  the  blazonry  of  woe. 
Forbid  it,  juftice,  to  reproach  or  fcorn, 
Worth  native  there  and  to  the  manner  born,  64$ 

Or 
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Or  one  illiberal  ftricture  to  exprefr* 
When  genius  fecks  that  refuge  front  d&rei*. 
To  fools  and  knaves  are  fortune's  mveers  given, 
Genius,  a  ray  eleerric,  cones  from  heaven; 
Eluding  the  dnH  ken  of  v*]gar  fight,  650 

it  ranges  free,  and  deviates  into  right  ; 
But  vanity  will  find,  by  forrow  icbooi'd, 
Will  is  not  power,  nor  all  that  glitters,  gokL 
With  cold  remonftraace  paffion  to  eppofe, 
Perhaps  final!  knowlege  of  ks  nature  fliews  ;  655 

But  tho'  the  films  of  pafio*  reaibn  Wind, 
Some  lucky  moment  troth  may  entrance  find. 
If  but  a  fingle  profelyte  I  gain, 
Say,  happy  parent !  have  I  writ  in  vain  ? 
And  many  a  wandering  mind  for  virtue  framed,         66* 
By  friendly  treatment  Blight  have  been  redaim'd. 
Of  fuch  perverfc  materials  feme  are  made, 
They  move,  Kke  crabs,  by  nature  retrogade, 
Wilfully  blind  and  tiftkfaiy  fceure, 
Whom  they  drftrefc  or  what  they  may  endure ;  66j 

Devoted  to  the  ehace  where  ruin  fees, 
They  mock  reftramt,  precaution  they  defpife  ; 
Low-minded  craft  for  wifiLora's  lore  nviftake, 
And  vice  and  foHy  their  a#bciates  make. 

Their  doom  is  ftaVd t/fr  thefe  who  merit  praife,   670 

Warm  from  the  heart,  »y  pea  4ue  trilwte  pays. 

Not 
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Not  warp'd  by  fpleen,  or  caufelefe  prone  to  blame,  -j 
What  mufej  Fitx-Henry,  could  forget  thy  name,  > 

By  virtue  dignified  and  dear  to  fame  ?  * 

A  tender  mother  and  a  faithful  wife,  675 

She  grae'd  the  fcene  and  trod  the  ftage  of  life ; 
Taught  her  lov'd  offspring,  as  a  parent  mould, 
The  noUeft  kffon,  that  of  being  good ; 
Their  guide  and  pattern,  in  the  paths  of  truth 
She  train'd  their  childhood  and  confirmed  their  youth  ;68o 
And,  oh !  that  many  fuch  the  ftage  fupplied, 
She  lived  Hke  Pritchard,  and  Kke  Pritchard  died. 
Reft,  gentle  pair  \  a  pair  to  well  approv'd, 
In  death  lamented  as  in  life  bdov'd, 

How  rare  to  meet  I yet  humble  was  their  ftate,  685 

'Till  genius  and  their  virtues  proved  them  great. 
No  filfcen  robes  around  their  footfteps  flow'd, 
No  gems  feduftivc  on  their  bofoms  glow'd  ; 
Dormant  their  hopes,  as  well  as  talents  lay* 
Till  adverfe  trials  fore'd  them  into  day ;  690 

Succefs  far  feated  on  a  mountain's  brow 
They  faw,  but  dimly,  from  the  fhade  below : 
And  now  with  hope,  half  kindling,  half  reprefe'd, 
To  gain  the  fummit  they  their  fteps  addrefs'd ; 
Rough  was  the  way,  and  fteep  was  the  afcent,         695 
Yet  on,  fcaree  dreaming  to  what  end,  they  went ; 
Great  waa  the  toil,  and  greatly  they  endur'd ; 
On  thofe  fole  terms,  is  eminence  procur'd. 

That 
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That  empty  paftime  for  an  < 
Aptly  deris'd,  beneath  their  1006  coald  brat  7«© 

No  formal  parties,  wont  to  icmlimfc 
The  claims  of  frfluon  from  their  neighbour's  porie. 
With  Matadores,  Pont,  Bato  and  SpadiDe, 
Their  precious  boors  let  poring  dotards  kfll ; 
Ileedlefs  how  trumps  were  playM  or  honours  dealt,    705 
The  tragic  page  they  taftcd  and  they  felt, 
And  as  around  the  friendly  hearth  they  read. 
Oft  fent  their  hearers  weeping  to  their  bed. 
In  time's  due  courfe,  reveal'd  in  all  her  charms, 
Melpomene  received  them  to  her  arms,  710 

And  tho'  of  friends  and  kindred  aid  deprnrM, 
At  wealth  and  fame  with  honour  they  arrivM. 
No  father's  hopes,  no  mother's  peace  deftroy'd, 
Left  free  to  cboofe  that  freedom  they  empioyM  ; 
And  what  in  thouiands  candour  muft  condemn,     7x5 
So  differ  things,  was  rectitude  in  them. 
'Tis  not  the  ftation  that  contempt  deferves ; 
But  who  from  reafon  and  from  duty  fwerves. 
O  thou !  whofe  ftars  a  kindlier  afpecl  wear, 
Spare  thy  connections,  thy  own  blufhes  fj>are !         726 
Short  are  the  triumphs  of  impertinence, 
And  fliame  the  meed  of  proftituted  fenfe ; 
Then  learn  betimes  what  ills  mifprifion  wait ; 
When  howls  the  ftorm,  reflection  comes  too  late. 

By 
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By  futile  brains  are  futile  fchemes  imbib'd,  715 

Difcretion  trimly  fteers  the  courfe  prefcrib'd ; 
To  no  felfe  lights  her  fteady  views  incline, 
Her  pilot,  Reafon  ; — make  that  pilot  thine ; 
Nor  by  the  glare  of  tinfel'd  fliew  milled,  •> 

While  with  difgrace  thou  earn'ft  precarious  bread,  >    73* 
Heap  frefh  anathemas  on  Shakfpeare's  head.        3 
Immortal  Bardl  whofe  heaven-illumin'd  mind, 
Gompriz'd  the  volume  of  all  human  kind ; 
PiercM  at  a  glance  extended  nature  thro',     , 
Her  worlds  exhaufted,  and  develop'd  new ;  735 

Bade  viewlefs  Nothing  into  Being  ftart, 
And  rul'd  at  will  the  captivated  heart; 
Unlike  the.lordlings  of  fucceeding  days, 
Who  ravage  nations,  or  who  pilfer  bays  ; 
DefpisM  while  living,  and  in  -death  their  name  740 

Damn'dlo  oblivion,  or  more  damn'd  in  fame ; 
How  have  thy  facred  pages  been  defae'd ! 
TorturM  at  Prefs,  and  on  the  Stage  difgrae'd ! 
Shall  I  once  more,  a  lofs  I  have  long  deplor'd, 
Behold  thee,  Shakfpeare  !  to  thy  rights  reftor'd  ?      745 
Shall  I,  O  Fafhipn !  Fafhion  !  e'er  again 
See  thee,  fweet  Bard !  in  wonted  fplendour  reign  ? 
Air!  nor  fweet  Bard !  I  never  ihall  fee  more, 
"What  I  have  feen,  and  ever  mail  deplore. 
Farewel  the  jnyftic  fong,  the  potent  fpell,  7^0 

Ye  more  than  mortal  agencies,  farewel  J 

Strive 
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Strive  ridicule  and  reafon  as  they  may, 
Witlings  will  rife,  and  dtmces  have  their  day. 
Thrown  on  the  flrelf  poor  bamftVd  Romeo  lie*, 
And  in  the  tomb  forgotten  Juliet  dies ;  y$j 

Macbeth  no  more  his  ahr-form'd  dagger  draws* 
While  bloodier  tyrants*  plunder  with  applaufe. 

Turn  o'er  the  annals  of  the  prefe&t  age, 
Such  fell  deftroyers  ne'er  difgrae'd  the  Stage : 
Shylock  the  Jew  was  merciful  to  theft,  76* 

He  thirfts  but  for  his  bond,  they  for  rupees  $ 
A  pound  of  Christian  flelh,  penurious  feaft! 
Nabobs  entire  are  fwaftowed  in  tbt  £alfc  ; 
Not  for  the  purpofes  of  peculation, 
All's  for  the  good  and  honour  of  the  nation.  765 

But  what's  the  honour,  what  the  nation's  good, 
By  fraud  atchiev'd,  and  fealM  with  human  blood  ? 
Reproach  abroad,  domefiic  virtue  ftain'd,  -| 

To  hoftile  force  and  tyrant  pleas  conftrain'd ;  v 

Crowns  got  with  blood  mutt  be  with  blood  maihtain'd.  J 
The  inundation  of  a  golden  tide  770 

Obliterates  all,  fave  luxury  and  pride ; 
And  oftentation  vaunting  in  their  train,  -> 

Intemperance  and  indolence  and  pain,  L 

And  arrogance  the  pander  of  difdain.  775  J 

With  the  fame  luft  of  power  was  Rome  poffcfs'd, 
With  the  fame  predatory  views  imprefs'd, 

"With 
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With  the  lame  tofftft  on  foreign  wars  refoWd, 
Wtth  the  fame  disses  ia  martial  ftrife  involv'd, 
Witt  the  feme  fortune*  were  her  Eagles  ciowa'd,     78* 
With  the  feme  influx  of  corruption  droWd ; 
And,  as  a  document  to  States  uahorn, 
Rome,  apftre&of  the  world,  became  its  fcorn. 
Such  goodly  fruits  from  depredation  faring*! 
Such  gloriuus  laurels-  impious  eonqueft  brine* !  i       7*S 

And  then  our  Seriflbtlity'ft  fo  nice, 
To  mark  the  a*g*8ien$  ia  deemed  a  vice. 
But  here  the  reat  a*d  mimic  fceae  agree*. 
2fc>  Daniel  coxnes  to  judgment  till  you  fee; 
Bribe  deep,  and  fearlefs  accu&tiuu  n*eet,  79* 

The  perquitte  makes,  every  thing  ipftdl  fwect^ 
Yet,  tho'  aU  India**  diamonds  tempt  toe  breach, 
The  foe  of  virtue  virtue  wiM  impeach, 
Aad  little  will  the  &bterft*§e  avail,- 
When  charafter'd  ja  death  he  reads  the  tale.  79$ 

!Not  mine  the  talk  his  punifhmeat  to  urge, 
Jf  ut  mjae  the  office  to  apply  the  fcoroge ; 
X^ot  mine  the  boibm  that  mult  feel  the  ihock, 
To  fee  the  cart,  the  halter,  or  the  block. 
But  fhould  corruption  ftretch  her  gilded  hand,       So* 
And  fcreen  her  minion  when  the  laws  demand, 
To  Heaven  lies  the  appeal ;  to  rfeaven  belongs, 
To  avenge  a  Prince's  and.  a  People's  wrongs  1 

F  The 
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The  folemn  ties  infring'd,   the  blood  he  fpilt, 

Shall  rife  in  judgment,   and  confront  his  guilt ;     805 

The  fhades  of  mothers  and  their  babes  deftroy'6% 

While  he  his  good  things  and  his  eafe  enjoy'd;  • 

Of  free-born  maids  to  loath'd  embraces  led, 

Torn  from  their  fires,   and  perifhing  for  bread; 

Shall  all  his  foul  enormities  retrace,  8x0 

And  ceafelefs  horrors  flare  him  in  the  face; 

Their  barbed  ftings  in  his  gor*d  breaft  implant, 

And  rack  his  peace,  who  peace  refused  to  grant. 

Vain  the  proud  glare  of  Afiatic  ftate, 

His  coftly  vafes  and  his  piles  of  plate,  815 

Nor  opiate,  'Deep  or  waking,   (hall  he  find 

To  'fwage  the  hell  in  his  perturbed  mind* 

What  needs  the  farce  of  calling  to  the  bar, 

The  cloak  of  trial  and  the  wordy  war? 

Will  it  difpeopled  provinces  excufe,  %%o 

That  not  a  man  was  left  to  bear  the  news; 

Or  tomes  of  crimes  and  mifdemeanors  need, 

When  tortur'd  conscience  pleads — I  have  done  the  deed  ! 

Self-condemnation  needs  no  other  proof, 

Ye  minifters  of  vengeance  !   ftand  aloof,  %%s 

Befpair  itfelf  (hall  do  the  hangman's  part, 

Or  drench  the  poignard  in  his  ruthlefs  heart. 

Thus  curs VI  the  wretch,  and  blafted  be  his  feme, 

If  any  fuch  e'er  bore  a  Briton's  name. 

But 
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But  fcenes  of  fraud  and  rapine  have  too  long        83 • 
EngrofsM  attention,  and  prophan*d  the  fong  ; 
Whom  fuch  delight  on  fyftem  may  advance, 
Enough  for  me  to  take  a  paffing  glance. 
The  evils  done  no  remedy  admit, 
No  tongue  can  mitigate,   no  language  fit;  835 

And  fince  we  nearer  home  may  be  fupplied, 
Turn  we  from  thofe  difguftful  themes  afide.* 
Not  lurM  by  wealth,  nor  caught  by  dazzling  (hows, 
Which  in  pofleflion  wound,  not  give  repofe, 
Me  other  profpe&s,   other  objelts  charm,  840 

My  labours  fweeten,  my  affections  warm ; 
Solace  my  griefs,  if  any  griefs  intrude, 
My  joys  enhance,  and  brighten  folitude. 
Content  with  competence,  and  hating  ftrife, 
Let  me  pafs  quiet  thro*  the  vale  of  life ;  845 

The  good  I  can  without  parade  difpenfe, 
Nor  tread  my  neighbour's  grounds,  nor  break  his  fence, 
That  honcft  hearts,  who  the  fame  journey  take, 
May  blefs  my  children  for  their  father's  fake. 
If  in  my  walks  the  excurfive  truant  ftray,  850 

Abufes  rife,    or  folly  crofs  my  way, 
Reprove  I  rauft,  correcl:  them  if  I  can, 
But  (how  in  all  humanity  to  man  : 
Convinc'd  of  this,  howe'er  I  mifs  my  ends, 
The  friend  of  mankind  cannot  want  for  friends.    855 

Such 
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Such  was  the  poet  whole  inftru&m  page, 
Gives  us  the  form  and  preflure  of  the  age, 
And,  as  you  win,  ye  Prynnet  and  Cotters !  rave,* 
Rake  up  the  filth,  and  flocks,  and  piflory  brave, 
The  Stage  might  furnifh,  on  ajutt  review,  ftfe 

A  fchool  of  morals  and  of  virtue  too. 
Even  in  decline,  perverted  aftd  <difg*ac*d, 
It  forms  a  touchftone  of  our  feofc  and  taftc ; 
And,  fubjeA  to  each  ikyim  influence,  proves 
That  man  caprice  more  than  di&retRm  moves.  $6$ 

See  thro'  the  world  the  little  and  ti»e  great, 
Kings,  Lords,  and  Cobfcra,  aH  bow  down  to  fate: 
So  on  the  Stage,  as  Fate  the  die  fhall  flag, 
Laft  night  a  cooler,  and  to-day  a  king. 
The  cafe  of  our  disfranchised  lord  jmrfoe,  $«fe 

Proofs  rife  oa  proofs,  and  wifdom  any  accrue. 

If  in  difguft  a  Stateimaa  quit  hit  place** 
So  does  the  player,  tho*  with  better  grace; 
The  grave-diggers,  caviare  to  ears  refin'd, 
As  patriots  (houH,  unpenfion'd,  have  refign'd,         S75 
And  now  the  m$tky  race  no  audience  bear; 
Tho'  look  around,  moutey'e  your  only  wear ; 
Nor  can  the  attuning  charms  of  Rotkiind, 
Equip'd  en  cavalier,  her  doom  refrifld ; 
And  Claudto's  rate  did  virtue's  felf  oppagn,  9*0 

Her  advocation  is  not  now  in  tune. 

Timon 
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Timen  delated  may  hit  fcfties  curTe, 
ftoats  finell  a  wreck,  and  friends  cm  empty  ptrffe. 
The  Winter's  fale,  and  Taming  of  tie  Shrew, 
All's  Well  that  Ends  WeH,  are  difcarded  too ;       W5 
But,  at  the  tf  am*  tho'  all  appear  hi  terrors, 
Thro*  life  we  play  the  Comedy  of  Errors. 
Hlnnlet,  new  vamp'd,  fiich  is  the  time's  caprice, 
With  Guidons  aid,  may  ferwe  an  afterpiece  ; 
And  cap-a-pee  a  macaroni  grown,  fc^o 

In  Lingua  Franca  may  be  yet  the  ton. 
Thus  while  th&fe  crafty  minftreh  we  carefs,  -% 

Wrongs  beapM  on  wrongs  pioor  Imogen  opprefs,        > 
And  native  talents  languffh  in  diftrefs.  3 

John,  'tis  the  foible  of  the  day,  retires,  895 

And  Benedick  in  wedlock's  fnare  expires ; 
Wolfey  his  ftate,  Lear  abdicates  his  throne, 
And  Jack,  tho*  laft  not  leaft,  old  Jack  furvives  alone.  * 
*Tis  true,  albeit  in  the  vale  of  years, 
Barry  ercwhile  beguiled  us  of  our  tears ;  900 

His  light  put  out,  the  Moor  is  quite  immoor'd, 
And  now  each  puny  whipfter  gets  his  fword. 
Even  Richard's  fun  is  fet,  or  fans  remorfe, 
Some  hoarfe,  crude  murderer  brawls,  a  herfe  !  a  horfe  ! 
O  you  !  whom  genius,  or  the  fates  impel,  905 

Who  not  unweeting  purpofe  to  excel, 
In  fituations  lefs  expofed  to  fhame, 
5>irft  prove  your  ftrength,  and  meditate  your  aim  ; 

There 
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There  imp  your  wings,  and  (hort  excurfions  try, 
And  all  defects  with  diligence  fupply.  910 

Tho'  fair  and  open  lie  the  realms  of  day, 
And  luring  profpects  all  around  difplay, 
The  giddy  heights  let  raw  adventurers  fhun, 
Nor  rafhly  tempt  the  Chariot  of  the  Sun. 
Yet  blind  to  peril,  confident  and  vain,  915 

If  you,  prefumptuous,  mult  affiime  the  rein, 
'Till  with  experience  and  with  judgment  blefs'd, 
Keep  a  tight  hand  ;  the  middle  way's  the  beft. 
But  humbler  fcenes,  and  more  familiar  ftrife, 
Come  home  to  feeling,  and  are  drawn  from  life ;    9*0 
With  every  charm  of  compofition  grac'd, 
Order,  decorum,  elegance  and  tafte ; 
Thefe  to  fupport  and  fuitably  exprefs, 
Precifion  claim,    ikill,  aptitude,  addrefs ; 
Ingredients,  indifpenfable  to  all,  9x5 

Rarely  combin'd,  more  rarely  at  a  call. 
The  harmonizing  tints  and  fofter  traits* 
Illufive  fliun  the  crude  obferver's  gaze  j 
And  juftly  to  difcriminate,  demand 
A  pradtifed  pencil,  and  a  mailer  hand,  93P 

Which,  happy  in  the  fine  effecT:,  reveal 
The  moft  perfection  where  they  mod  conceal. 
'Twas  in  this  arduous  field  Horatio  fhone, 
Array'd  in  peerlefs  merit,  *  all  his  own.' 
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So  Syrian  Zara's  highly  finifiYd  role,  935 

By  foft  approaches  dealing  on  the  foul, 
And  this  of  Shore,  touch'd  with  confummate  (kill, 
Were  drawn  for  thee,  for  thee  referv'd  to  fill. 

Your  buikin'd  dames,  whom  thirft  of  pomp  infpires, 
Whom  drefs  enchants,  and  oftentation  fires ;  940 

Divinities  of  that  illuftrious  clafs, 
Whofe  occupation  is  the  looking-glafs ; 
Whofe  love  of  fame,  and  ftronger  love  of  pelf, 
Are  merely  abigails  to  love  of  felf ; 
Who  fee  no  excellence,  conceive  no  grace,  945 

But  what  pertains  to  perfon  and  to  face; 
Who  fhine  confpicuous  in  coquettifh  arts, 
And  play  themfelves  when  they  fhould  play  their  parts, 
Tho'from  the  pen  of  Rowe,  they  brook  with  pain, 
A  part  that  doffs  their  rouge  and  gaudy  train.  950 

How  have  I  feen  the  dainty  things  diftrefs'd, 
Of  fome  the  wonder,  and  of  fome  the  jeft* 
Stop  in  mid-rant,  or  hurry  to  the  clofe, 
To  adjuft  the  tucker,  or  a  curl  compofe ; 
Then  with  a  filly  felf-approving  leer,  955 

Gcwfult  the  beaux,  and  blefs  fome  Strephon  near. 

Oh !   how  unlike  the  vain  unfeeling  throng, 
Shines  the  fair  fubject  of  my  votive  fong ! 
With  fober  ftep  and  low  dejecled  mien, 
Suited  with  juft  conception  to  the  fcene,  96* 

Like 
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Like  a  fad  votarift,  beautiful  in  tear** 

Child  of  unfeign'd  contrition,  (he  appears. 

Thre'  her  fine  farm,  adarn'd  with  every  gcacc»         *) 

In  each  according  feature  of  her  face,  > 

The  anguiih  of  a  foul  oppreft'd  we  trace.  965  J 

She  fpeaks,  and  with  the  tongue  of  eloquence, 

Speaking  her  author's, -prove*  hew  wm.  good  ftnfefc 

Each  word,  each  action,,  even  her  ftUnce  ma^ea* 

Extends  our  feelings,  and  the  feme  improves. 

Critics!  throughout  her  varying  powers  attends        94* 

And  approbation  will  in  wonder  end. 

Lo !  for  the  Royal  Innocents  fhe  pleads,. 
With  kindred  fympathy  the  audience  Weeds ; 
Ala&i  for  pity  I  ike  fbxbodiflg  cries, 
Alas  !  for  pity  1  every  bofom  fighs>  97/ 

Rapt  with  the  theme,  and  glowing  with,  bar  patet, 
She  wings  each  word  dire&ly  to  the  heart. 
With  every  poweF  and  every  grace  of  fpeech, 
Which  feeling  can  fuggeft,  and  art  can  teach: 
She  fooths,  excites,  (he  deprecates,  fhe  burns  98% 

With  generous  zeal,  with  keen  reflection  mourns. 
That  could  the  Drama  from  prefcription  err, 
Stern  Gloucefter's  felf  might  well  be  raov'd  by  her. 
Then,  when,  all -judging  Heav'n  !  fhe  bows  to  thee, 
And  owns  thy  juftice  in  the  hard  decree,  '  985 

With  what  fimplicity  her  accents  flow, 
In  all  the  melting  energy  of  woe  ! 

Now 
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Now  'fcap'd,  feeble  and  fpent,  the  rabble  roar 
Behold  her  fuppliant  at  Alicia's  door ! 
Ingratitude,  fell  monfter !  thrufts  between  ;  99« 

How  few  to  take  the  wretched  in  are  feen ! 
Pale  monument  of  want !  forlorn  fhe  ftands — 
BurfU  riot  the  thunder  of  applauding  hands  ? 
No;  in  mute  wonder  fix'd  attention  reigns. 
And  every  fenfe  abforpt  partakes  her  pains.  995 

At  intervals  fome  ftilly  murmurs  rife, 
But  checkt,  evaporate  in  fmotherM  fighs : 
Aw'd  by  the  genuine  majefty  of  grief, 
We  fear  to  give  our  ftruggling  J>angs  relief. 
.  intent  on  her,  quite  of  ourfelves  bereft,  xooo 

With  agony  our  very  fouls  are  cleft  ; 
From  every  eye  the  ardent  fpirit  flies, 
And  trembles  every  nerve  where  pity  lies ; 
Bown  each  pale,  cheek  the  copious  tributes  flow, 
And  throbs  each  breaft  refponfive  to  her  woe.         1005 
'Rudely  repuls'd  from  thofe  once-friendly  walls, 
".  Her  laft  refource,  the  famifiVd  victim  falls. 
' "  It  was  not  always  thus !" — refign'd  and  weak,—* 
The  reft  her  looks  unutterably  fpeak.  1009 

"  Where  are  thy  friends  ?"— "Ah !  Belmour,  where 

indeed  ?"— 
How  much  in  thofe  few  Ample  words  fhe  faid ! 
Nature  exerted  pierc'd  each  bounding  heart, 
And  caught  a  wreath  beyond  the  reach  of  art. 

G  But 
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But  when  on  the  cold  ground  flic  proftrate  lies, 
Fainting,  exhaufted,  never  more  to  rife !  1015 

"  Forgive  me !  but  forgive  rae !" — not  an  ear 
Her  thrilling  tones  could  deaf  to  mercy  hear. 
Our  fvvelling  bofoms  fpurn  defpotic  laws, 
Curfe  the  crook'd  tyrant,  and  affert  her  caufe. 
Fiction's  no  more — 'tis,  'tis  too  much  to  bear;       ioao 
Inhuman  flaves !  your  perfecution  fpare  ; 
"  Not  eat  thefe  three  days !" — her  defervings  plead, 
Like  angels  trumpet  tongued,  againft  the  deed. 
Vile  ftretch  of,favage  power ! — tumultuous  pants 
Each  breaft  to  fuccour  the  poor  fufferer's  wants,     io%s 
And  proud  oppreffion  crufh  ;  a  glorious  ftrife ! 
And  cheap  the  conqueft  at  the  expence  of  life. 

Dear  to  our  hearts,  as  charming  to  our  eyes  ! 
How  amiably,  fweet  maid !  thy  merits  rife ! 
Never,  fave  in  fuch  mimic  fcenes  exprefs'd,  1030 

May  one  unquiet  thought  affect  thy  breaft  5 
Thy  breaft,  of  elegance  the  chofen  feat, 
Where  tafte  and  judgment,  Wit  and  candour  meet, 
And  genius  with  'humility  unites, 
Knowlege  abounds,  and  modefty  delights,  1035 

And  all  the 'kindly  charities  are  found, 
With  honour,  virtue,  and  good  humour  crownrd. 
While  thus  in  character,  you  doubly'fhine, 
PerhaDs  the  Drama  yields  forae  traits  of  mine. 

Alike 
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Alike  in  kind,  nor  differing  in  degree,  1040 

So  ceafelefs  beats  my  anxious  heart  for  thee. 
On  the  rich  ban's  of  a  parent's  -worth  * 
Affection  grew,  and  at  thy  birth  took  birth. 
"When  deepening  clouds  obfcur'd  my  helplefs  years, 
She  footh'd  my  drooping  heart;  difpelTd  my  fears $  1045 
Suftain'd  the  fteps  of  my  unfriended  youth, 
And  brought  me  erring  to  the  paths  of  truth. 
She  lov'd  to  b!efs,  and  bleflings  fo  conferr'd, 
That  not  the  niceft  ftring  of  fufferance  ftirr'd ; 
Her  memory  dear,  with  fighs  I  cherifh  yet,  1050 

And,  grateful,  would  repay  the  pious  debt 
To  thee,  in  happy  hour  thy  earlieft  guide ; 
My  glory  her  efteem  ;  thy  fame  my  pride ; 
Thy  forrows  too,  for  forrows  thou  haft  known, 
I  more  than  thought,  I  felt  them  all  my  own :        1055 
Then  caft  thy  cares  on  me,  on  me  depend, 
Thy  other  father,  thy  indulgent  friend, 
And  while  my  fates  have  one  fair  hour  in  ftore, 
To  dry  thy  tears  thou  fhalt  not  want  a  Shore.  1059 

Nor  blufh,  dear  maid !  that  with  thy  worth  imprefs'd, 
I  on  the  fruitful  theme  with  pleafure  reft. 
JL.et  greater  bards,  I  envy  not  their  claim, 
Oh  wealth  and  titles  build  their  hopes  of  fame  ; 
JjCt  rigid  Satire  with  vindictive  rage, 
Impale  the  guilt  of  a  corrupted  age ;  1065 

Perhaps 
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Perhaps  erroneous,  dragging  crimes  to  light,   , 

Better  confign'd  to  everlafting  night. 

What  boots  it  that  a  tyrant's  minion  writ, 

With  all  the  loofe  feftivity  of  wit  ? 

Or  he  whofe  grofs  polluted  pages  fliow  1070 

How  mifcreants  hVd  two  thoufand  years  ago  ? 

Who  thus  exhibit  with  empiric  fkill 

Details  of  vice,  and  precedents  of  ill, 

Cdnfpiring  with  the  foe  that  lurks  within, 

On  Virtue's  altars  facrifice  to  Sin  ;  1*75 

And  while  againft  depravity  they  preach, 

Confefs  her  influence,  and  her  myfteries  teach. 

But  worfe,  if  worfe  can  be,  the  motley  band 

Of  ribbald  rhymers,  wits  at  fecond  hand, 

Whofe  foul  travefties  reprobate  their  zeal,  io8« 

And,  couch'd  beneath,  the  cloven  foot  reveal. 
Vice  ftiould  be  fcourg'd,  delinquents  brought  to  fhame, 
And  public  characters  are  lawful  game ; 
'Tis  Satire's  province,  and  'tis  often  true, 
There  wit  abounds,  and  wholfome  precepts  too ;    1085 
But  who  Corruption's  rapid  foot  can  tether, 
•   Or  Item  the  mountain  torrent— with  a  feather  ? 
Beyond  the  power,  beyond  the  fcope  of  verfe, 
Scenes  may  occur  too  flagrant  to  rehearfe  ; 
But  on  the  garbage  of  offence  to  feaft,  1090 

Speaks  not  the  wit,  but  rather  Ihews  the  beaft. 

Neceffity's 
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Neceflity's  a  poor,  a  vain  excufe, 
'  To  palliate  (lander,  or  defend  abufe ; 
And  ill  deferve  they  credit  or  applaufe, 
Who  martial  vice  in  virtue's  facred  caufe.  1095 

Admitting  all  their  advocates  aflTert, 
For  one  reclaimed,  ten  thoufand  they  pervert, 
And  under  colour  of  correcting  evil, 
Promote  the  holy  empire  of  the  devil. 

Thus  in  the  glebe  the  deadly  night-made  grows,  xioo 
Flaunts  in  the  fun,  and  mingles  with  the  rofe  ; 
The  fpecious  bane  the  prowling  urchin  fpies ; 
Touch !  touch  it  not ! — he  gorges  it  and  dies ! 
Even  fo  the  Aretins  of  modern  rhymes,* 
With  pens  iramers'd  in  gall  pourtray  the  times ;      1105 
But  with  licentious  images  inflame, 
And  fpread  contagion  as  they  fpread  the  fliame ; 
Quick  to  the  brain  the  noxious  vapours  rife, 
The  good  deprefs'd,  a  caput  mortimm  lies.- 
Howe'er  on  claflic  grounds  they  take  defence;         mo 
Howe'er  adroit  their  noftrums  they  difpenfe ; 
Impartially  let  lofs  and  gain  be  tried, 
And  foon  the  balance  Rcafon  will  decide. 

Be  it  my  boaft  to  praife  where  praife  is  due, 
And  bring  retiring  virtue  forth  to  view ;  mj 

Be  it  my  boaft,  tho'  ftudious  to  commend, 
I  never  yet  one  venal  couplet  penn'd ; 

Olbe 
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O  !  be  it  ftill  my  boaft,  whate'er  my  lot, 
The  friend  my  heart  approv'd  I  ne'er  forgoU 

Accept  the  lay,  from  adulation  free, 
To  Merit  facred,  and  infcrib'd  to  thee. 


H»* 


Eing  Janaes  II?  Mint  Houfc.N?^,  Capel  St . 
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OCCASIONAL    PROLOGUE 

TO    TH  X 

B  E   G   G   A   R'S     OPERA, 

PERFORMED   at    CARTON.* 
Spoken  by  the  Rev.  Dean  Marlay. 


o, 


rUR  Play,  to-night,  wants  novelty,  'tis  true :  • 
That  to  atone,  our  A&ors  all  are  new. 
And  fure,  our  Stage  than  any  Stage  is  droller ; 
Lords  aft  the  rogue,  and  Ladies  play  the  ftroller ; 
And  yet,  fo  artfully  they  feign,  you'll  fay,  5 

They  are  the  very  characters  they  play : 
But  know  they're  honeft,  tho'  their  looks  belie  it — 
Great  ones  ne'er  cheat,  when  they  get  nothing  by  it. 
Our  ladies  too,  when  they  this  Stage  depart, 
Will  pilfer  nothing  from  you  but  your  heart.  xo 

The  melting  mufic  of  our  Polly's  tongue 
Will  charm  beyond  the  Syren's  magic  fong ; 
Vincent  with  grief,  ftiall  hear  fair  Martin's  fame  ; 
And  tuneful  Bientfhall  tremble  at  her  name. 
If  Lucy  feem  too  meek,  yet  never  fear,  15 

¥or  all  thofe  gentle  fmiles,  (he'll  fcold  her  dear ; 

But, 
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But,  her  keen  rage  fo  amiable  is  found, 

Macheath  you'll  envy,  though  in  fetters  bound. 

If  Peachum's  wife  too  fair,  too  graceful  prove, 

And  feem  to  emulate  the  queen  of  love ;  to 

If  no  difguife  her  luftre  can  conceal, 

And  every  look  a  matchlefs  charm  reveal ; 

We  own  the  fault — for  fpite  of  art,  and  care, 

The  Loves  and  Graces  will  attend  Kildare. 

Diver,  and  blooming  Coaxer,  if  you  knew  them,        25 

You'd  think  you  ne'er  .could  be  too  loving  to  them. 

When  you  behold  our  Peachum,  Filch,  and  Locket, 

You'll  fliudder  for  your  purfe,  and  guard  your  pocket. 

Our  Trapes  from  Douglas'  felf  the  prize  would  win, 

More  virgins  could  decoy,  and  drink  more  gin.  3* 

When  Slammekin  you  view,  politely  drunk, 

You'll  own  the  genuine  Covent- Garden  punk. 

TKus,  virtue's  friends  their  native  truth  difguife, 

And  counterfeit  the  follies  they  defpife, 

By  wholefome  ridicule  proud  vice  to  brand,  ss 

And  into  virtue  laugh  a  guilty  land : 

But,  when  this  bufy,  mimic  fcene  is  o'er,        t 

All  mall  refume  the  worth  they  had  before ; 

Locket  himfelf  his  knavery  mail  refign, 

And  lofe  the  goaler  in  the  dull  divine.  40 
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T  O 

HENRY     the     FOURTH. 

PEJLFOKMED   AT    CASTLETOWN.* 

SPOKEN    BY   THE    LATE    LORD    CHIEF    BARON    HUSSET    BURGH, 
WHO    PLATED    HOTSPUR. 

A  PLODDING  lawyer  from  an  hero  bold, 
Well  may  you  fay  poor  Percy's  fpur  is  cold. 
Our  Players  fcarce  faw  me  in  my  blacks  arrayM, 
But  ftraight  they'd  bave  a  fample  of  my  trade, 
And  fend  me  forth  in  their  behalf  to  plead ;  5 

I  argued,  lawyer-like,  I  was  not  fee'd ; 
But,  'ftead  of  guineas,  Percy's  noble  dame 
Pronounc'd  three  golden  words,  and  forth  I  came. 

Think  not  our  frolick  fliall  go  free  from  blame, 
Envy  no  doubt  will  carp  at  every  name  ;  10 

But  chief  Louifa's that  new  joys  will  yield ; 

How  fweet  to  flander  that  untafted  field  ! 

Ten  thoufand  Prudes,  with  lifted  hands  and  eyes, 

Shall  ftrain  a  blufh,  and  meditate  furprize  ; 

Fair,  virtuous,  modeft ! Madam,  fo  they  fay.        15 

fine  modefty  indeed ! to  adt  a  play ! 

H  Dear 
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Dear  prudent  creatures  !  they  can  ne'er  be  wrong 

Who  only  act  a  part—their  whole  life  long. 

Ten  thoufand  Dames,  who  with  maternal  care, 

Hourly  thank  Heaven  their  daughters  are  not  fair,       %o 

Shall  rail  at  noble  foftnefs,  modeft  tafte, 

With  all  e'er  virtue  lov'd  or  beauty  grac'd ; 

For  what,  alas  !  my  daughter,  what  are  they, 

When  (he  who  had  them  all  could  acl:  a  play  ? 

Yet  'tis  not  fpite,  good  fouls !  they're  not  to  wicked,  %$ 

They  want  not  worth,  they  only  want a  ticket. 

Nor  mail  our  male  performers  'fcape  detractors, 

Senators,  Nobles,  Privy  Counfel, — Actors  ! 

Say,  will  not  Hoey,  tho'  with  a  trembling  fting, 

Aflail  the  facred  perfon  of  our  King  ?  30 

With  zeal  full  fiery  while  the  Freeman  glows, 

Say  will  he  light  no  brand  at  Bardolph's  nofe  ?  ' 

Then  for  the  youths  who  play their  education, 

O !  what  an  ample  field  for  declamation  ! 

'Twould  almoft  tempt  a  grave  good  man  to  fcandal,  $$ 

'Tis  fuch  a  theme  for  fober  folks  to  handle 

Fire,  fancy,  fentiment,  wit,  judgment,  found, 

A  man  might  lay  in  Shakfpeare  may  be  found : 

But  arguments  like  thefe  will  have  no  force ; 

Lord,  fir,  it  is  not  in  the  College  courfe.  40 

Our  plump  Sir  John  his  character  to  fit, 

Witty  himfelf,  will  ftill  give  caufe  for  wit ; 

The 


EPILOGUE.  49 

The  Smarts  will  fncer,  and  all  the  gibing  train 
Rail  at  that  wit  they  imitate  in  vain. 

For  me,  what  lawyer  ever  did  as  I  did,  45 

Againft  the  ftatute  in  that  cafe  provided ; 
Here  to  appear  in  tinfel  and  in  fluff, 
Inftead  of  fober  black  enriched  with  fnuff, 
To  practice  fluent  fpeech  and  fpeak  in  rhyme, 
Againft  the  ufe  of  immemorial  time  ;  50 

This  will  I  fear  be  thought  a  huge  tranfgreflion 
*Gainft  the  decorum  of  our  grave  profefiion ; 
A  high  contempt  of  all  our  ancient  law  ; 
Treafon,  flat  treafon  againft  hum  and  haw 

We  ftrove  to  pleafe  you,  in  return  befriend  us,       s5 
And  from  the  tongue  of  malice  thus  defend  us. 
Say,  that  we  deem'd  it  no  inglorious  part 
To  raife  the  genius,  and  to  mend  the  heart : 
Say,  that  we  thought  it  could  no  bafenefs  carry, 
With  Jack  to  fmile,  or  to  reform  with  Harry :  60 

Say,  on  the  world's  great  ftage  we  ne'er  will  deign, 
To  diflimulate  a  vice,  or  virtue  feign  j 
But  fcorning  little  views  and  mean  controul, 
Avow  the  genuine  dictates  of  the  foul. 


OCCASIONAL 


OCCASIONAL     PROLOGUE 

to  th*   TRAGEDY    or 

Z  A         R  A. 

PERFORMED  AT  WATERSTOWN,  JANUARY  7TB,  I769. 


DRAMATIS     PERSONS. 

Orman,  Rt.  Hon.  Lady  Elizabeth  Birmingham, 

Lufignan,  Earl  of  Louth,  Premier  Baron  of  IreU*d> 

Nereftan,  and  the  Prologue,  Mr.  Whyte, 

Chatillon,  Earl  of  Westmeath, 

Orafinin,  Mr.  O'Reilly, 

Selima,  Rt.  Hon.  Lady  Mary  Birmingham, 

Zara,  Mift  O'Reilly. 


v£UITE  out  of  fafhron  in  the  fickening  town, 

Neither  tragic  Fcenes,  nor  comic  will  go  down : 

To  empty  benches  Juliet  makes  her  moan ; 

And  rack'd  Othello's  occupation's  gone. 

Lee,  Congrcve,  Steel,  and  Otway,  all  retire,  $ 

Run  down  by  Foote,  the  Devil  and  the  Lyar ; 

And  Foote,  in  turn,  finds  it  in  vain  to  cope, 

Prepofterous  tafte  !  with  dancers  on  the  rope  ; 

Now,  even  thofe,  they  are  leaving  in  the  lurch  ; 

And  yawn  at  Crow-ftreet as  they  yawn  at  Church.  10 

Ye 


PROLOGUE.  51 

Ye  Bards  and  Players !  ceafe  your  fruitlefs  toil ; 
Spadil's  the  touch— your  only  author — Hoyle  : 
With  him  the  grare  and  gay,  the  old  and  young, 
Nobles  and  (harpers,  one  promifcuous  throng. 
Night  after  night  their  anxious  vigils  keefc) ;  15 

And  Bafto,  not  Macbeth,  now  murders  fleep : 
While  guzzling  ftatefmcn  o'er  their  bottle  drone, 
And  greatly  quit  afl  intereft,  but— their  own. 

Not  fo  the  wife  Athenians  could  abufe,  * 

With  cold  negleft,  the  chafte,  inftrudive  mule ;         %o 
In  fenfe,  not  fenfuaftty,  their  joys  they  piac'd ; 
And  honour's  portraits  from  its  fources  trac'd  ; 
They  felt  her  powers,  protected,  and  refin'd  ; 
And  thus  to  virtue  charm'd  the  ftubborn  mind. 
Sage  legiflators,  oft,  in  days  of  yore,  95 

For  that  great  end,  the  fock  and  bufkin  wore  ; 
Nor  would  the  foremoft  matrons  of  the  age 
Then  blufti  to  tread  the  unpolluted  ftage  : 
Reafon  in  all  directed  their  regards ; 
Nor  claret  fought  they,  riots,  drums  or  cards :  3© 

Yet  Athens — truce  to  fneering — all  agree, 
Knew  what  was  life,  and  had  her  Beaux  Esprits.   , 

Here  in  fair  freedom's  ever-honour'd  feat, 
To-night  we  furnifli  an  Athenian  treat : 
And,  fain  to  pleafe,  to  give  it  ampler  chance,  35 

Tho'  drefs'd  in  Englifh,  'tis  the  growth  of  France ; 

And 
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And  furc  its  merits  muft  be  fterling  true, 
Which  a  "  twice  twentieth  weeping  audience  drew." 
Yet  more — if  that's  of  weight — we  grace  our  fcenes 
With  the  firft  blood  this  warlike  realm  contains,         40 
From  Henry's  times,  in  pure  fucceflion  fam'd, 
When  worth  alone,  not  wealth,  diftinftion  claim'd. 

For  the  dear  obje&s  of  my  pleafing  care- 

I  own,  I  feel  paternal  fondnefs  there ; 

Their  modeft  tremors,  fympathizing,  read  ;  45 

And  for  their  weak  attempts  indulgence  plead 

Though  noble  Ofman  in  exprefllon  fail, 

Within  the  generous  fentiments  prevail : 

Regard  with  kind  allowance  Zara's  woe  ; 

For  in  her  bofom  truth  and  honour  glow  2  50 

And  warmly  pleading  in  the  caufe  of  Heaven, 

Be  gentle  Selima's  flight  faults  forgiven. 

Though  ihort  in  thefe,  yet,  in  their  real  parts, 

(For  well  I  know  the  language  of  their  hearts) 

One  arduous  tafk  they  aim  at,  as  they  mould,  $$ 

To  be,  like  you,  all  amiable  and  good. 


THEATRE- 


THEATRE-ROYAL,  CROW-STREET. 


FOR    THE    RELIEF    OF 

-Confined  Debtors  in  the  different  Marshalsea. 


On  THURSDAY,  the  ad  of  JANUARY,  177a, 

WILL    BE    PERFORMED, 

by  the    YOUNG   GENTLEMEN    of  the 

ENGLISH  GRAMMAR  SCHOOL,  GRAFTON-STREET, 
THE    TRAGEDY    0* 

C  A  T  O. 

Cato,  Matter  Whyte, 

Lucius,  Matter  George  Carleton, 

Sempronius,  Matter  John  Bird, 

Juba,  Matter  Anthony  Gore, 

Syphax,  Matter  Marnell, 

Marcus,  Matter  William  Holmes, 

Portius,  Matter  Lynam, 

Decius,  Matter  William  Irvine, 

Lucia,  Matter  Gibson, 

Marcia,  Matter  Nugent. 

with    an 

OCCASIONAL      PROLOGUE, 

BY    MASTER    RICHARD    HOLMES. 

DANCING,  between  the  ACTS,  by  Matter  M'Neil  ; 
and  SINGING,  by  Matter  Bird. 

After  the   Play,    by  Particular  Defire, 

DRYDEN'S  ALEXANDER'S    FEAST, 

TO    BE    SPOKEN    BY    MASTER    WHYTE. 

Boxes,  iis.  4ld. — Pit,  5s.  jd. — Gallery,  3s.  3d. 
Second  Gallery,  2s.  ad. 

STEWARDS  TO  THE  CHARITY  I 

Marquis  of  Kildare,  Earl  of  Bellamont,  and  LordDuNLucB. 


OCCASIONAL    PROLOGUE 

to  the  TRAGEDY  or 

C  A  T  O. 

PERFORMED   BT    YOUNG   GENTLEMEN.* 

4tnn 

1  HE  World's  a  Stage,"  as  you'll  in  Shakfpeare  read, 

But  few  I  have  heard,  on  this  or  that  fucceed ; 

And,  as  in  manhood,  fo  it  holds  at  fchool, 

Some  play  the  fage,  and  numbers  play  the  fool — 

But  which  is  that  the  child's  or  parent's  fault  ?         5 

Why  neither,  truth  to  fpeak,  adfc  as  they  ought — 

At  random  fent— but  at  the  leaft  expence  ! 

We  babble  Lily,  fpite  of  common  fenfe  ; 

Wild  gantlopes  then,  from  fchool  to  fchool  we  run,     -) 

Smattering  from  branch  to  branch— digefting  none—    > 

And  pedants  quit  what  ignorance  begun.  11 3 

But  grant,  in  fcience,  one  in  ten  advances, 

'Tis  not  from  conduit — all  the  effect  of  chance  is. 

By  inftindfc  led,  or  crude  advices  blinded, 

Neither  time,  nor  place,  nor  circumftance,  is  minded ;  15 

Experience,  reafon,  juftice,  urge  in  vain, 

Cuftom  prevails,  and  prejudices  reign. 

Hence  many  a  Swift,  neglected,  fcours  a  trench, 

While  plowmen  preach,  and  dunces  load  the  bench. 

Thus, 


> 
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Thus,  here  obferve,  a  cafe  in  point  comes  pat  in, 
Great  Newton's  felf  was  a  mere  dolt  at  latin  ;  20 

And  Pit,  with  all  his  powers,  was  fcarcely  able 
To  learn,  we  are  told,  his  numeration  table. 

By  philologic  doctrine,  ftrange  ami  new, 
Now  all  muft  mine  Newtons  and  Chathams  too, 
And  Popes  and  Virgils — fhould  we  fail  to  mow,  25* 

— Hum ! — 'tis  the  Mafter's  fault ;  not  ours,  you  know. 
We  cannot  eir — dear  mothers,  aVt  it  true  ? 
We  are  all  perfection,  or  all  blindnefs  you  : 
Yet,  were  you  ia  his  place,  'twould  little  pleafe  ye, 
We'd  try  your  patience ;  faith !  we'd  {\it  you  crazy —  .30 
Young  Sulky  by  his  tutor  once  reprov'd, 
Swell 'd  with  revenge,  and  vow'd  he'd  be  rcmov'd ; 
And  lo !  a  miracle  !  to  make  it  good, 
A  bottle  of  red  ink  is' turn 'd  to  blood  1 
He  fmear'd  his  fliirt,  and  Abigail,  his  friend,  55 

Alarm'd  Mamma !  and  fo  he  gain'd  his  end  ; 
And  every  tea-table  throughout  the  nation 
Branded  the  tyrant's  name,  and  tore  his  reputation ! — 

But  why  all  this  ?  methinks,  I  hear  you  fay, 
And  how  connected  with  a  private  play  ?  60 

Nay,  look  not  grave !  indeed  I  mean  no  fatire, 
I  only  "  hold  the  mirror  up  to  nature." 
'Tis  faid,  from  babes  and  fucklings  you  may  learn  ; 

Then  pray  attend — 'tis  matter  of  concern 

I  We 
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We  pleid  oar  years  too— I  am,  firs,  dtfly  fcvdf, 
Our  Marcia's  nine,  her  father  fcarce  eleven : 
But  with  great  Cato's  fentiments  imprefs'd, 
Honour  and  filial  reverence  fill  each  breaft, 
Lead  you  the  way,  throw  prejudice  afidtf* 
Let  candour  judge,  and  cool  discretion  guide"  3 
Show,  by  example,  more  than  precept  catf, 
What  forms  the  great,  the  virtuous  happy  man ; 
Fir'd  with  the  view,  and  panting  after  fame* 
Heirs  to  your  love,  well  well  approve  our  daim, 
"  And  emulate  the  Greek  and  Romafl  name." 


1» 


>1S 
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OCCASIONAL, 


OCCASIONAL     EPILOGUE 

TO 

HENRY    the    FOURTH, 
Performed  at  Drumcree,  Tuefday,  Jan.  5, 1773, 

SPOKKN   BT   MR.  WHYT£,  IN   THE  CHARACTER  OF  THE  XIKO. 


King  Henry,  Mr.  Whyti,    Sir  John  Falfttff,  Mr.  Wm.  smith, 

Hotfpur,  Mr.  Tandy,  Bardolpn,  Rev.  Gilbert  Austin. 

********  **»*♦»** 


C*tcri  dtfunt. 


DON'T  drop  the  curtain,  fir !  there  yet  remain 
Some  previous  points  to  fettle  and  explain. 

The  ftated  buftnefs  of  the  drama  o'er, 
Tho*  now  we  tread  the  mimic  fcene  no  more, 
Poflcfs'd  of  Power,  and  veiled  with  a  Crown,  5 

Who  would  not  grieve  fo  foon  to  lay  them  down  ? 
Yes  ;  ftill  imperial  Fancy  foars  on  wing, 
And  in  the  ihadow  ftill  prevails  the  King. 
Come  forth,  ye  living !  and  arife,  ye  dead ! 
(Ladies,  they  are  harmlefi  ghofts,  don't  be  afraid)     20 
Cowards  and  brave,  true  men  and  thieves  appear ! 
Confefs  yourfelves,  and  pay  due  homage  here. 

Behold 
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Behold  your  King  to  this  bright  circle  bends, 

For  here  without  co-rival  reign  his  friends. 

While  in  the  heart  of  this  degenerate  land  15 

Frequent  and  full  the  fhrines  of  Folly  ftand  ; 

While  covert  guile,  debaucheries  and  broils, 

The  fair  addition  of  our  manhood  foils, 

And  foreign  modes,  and  ill-adopted  tafte, 

Lay  the  rich  glebe  of  ancient  virtue  wafte  ;  a© 

Lo !  here  the  golden  age  reftor'd  we  fee, 

And  ienfe  and  merit  cheriftVd  at  Drumcree. 

Lo  !  here,  as  reverend  chronicles  unfold, 

The  Mules  flourifh  as  in  days  of  old, 

And  round  the  jocund  vicinage  are  feen  %$ 

Night -tripping  fairies  deftly  foot  the  green ; 

Above,  below,  about,  and  every  where 

We  trace  their  fteps,  their  dulcet  voices  hear ; 

And  every  dingle,  bourn  and  bufhy  dell, 

Profufe  of  beauty,  does  their  influence  tell.  30 

Here  native  rofes  deck  the  virgin  cheek, 

And  untaught  blufhes  inward  worth  befpeak ; 

Hymen  unfpotted  keeps  his  peaceful  throne, 

And  Doctor's  Commons  is  a  name  unknown  : 

Tree  and  at  eafe  with  genuine  fpirits  warm,  35 

RIefsM  in  thcmfelves,  nor  meditating  harm, 

All  fpend  their  time  in  fong,  and  dance,  and  fport :' 

But  banith  the  wild  rout  of  Comus'  court. 

Appealing 
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Appealing  now  to  you,  bold  truth  aflerts, 
Our  actors  all,  fave  one,  have  topp'd  their  parts  ;        40 
So  felt,  fo  mark'd,  with  fuch  precifion.  fhown, 
You'd  almoft  fwear  the  characters  their  own  ; 
But  in  the  Poet's  nobler  flights,  'twas  clear, 
They  fpoke  themfelves,  and  were  no  Actors  there. 
For  inftance  now,  a  paradox  I  own,  45 

Enough  to  put  our  graved  doctors  down, 
We  have  feen  to-night  a  dear  refpected  youth,* 
For  prudence  fam'd,  integrity  and  truth, 
Of  perfon  pleafing,  juvenile  and  thin, 
In  braggart  Falftaff  even  rival  Quin.  jo 

Such  is  the  magic  power  of  Shakfpeare's  mufc  ! 
Such  ardours,  friends  !  your  generous  fmiles  infufr, 
Tho'  all  untrain'd,  and  aliens  to  the  ftage, 
We  cheerly  on  and  dare  the  critics  rage  ; 
Applaud  but  you,  they  rail,  alas  !  in  vain,  5 ; 

In  that  the  fummit  of  our  hopes  Ave  gain. 


MIGNONETTE- 


MIGNONETTE-THEATRE,    FAIRY-LAND. 


By  Command  of  tbdr  Maje/fia  Oberon  and  Tttania. 


This  prcfent  Monday,  the  30th  of  SxrrxMixi,  1776, 
Will  be  prefented  the  Mafque  of 

C  O  M         U         S. 

Comus,   Mr.  Whyti, 

Elder  Brother,  Miff  Emilia  La  touch*, 

Younger  Brother,  Mifs  Harrixtta  Latouchx, 

Firft  Spirit,  Mifs  Mariann  Latouchx, 

Second  Spirit,  Mifs  Ann  Latouche. 

Bacchanals  and  Bacchantes, 
Matter  Latouche,  Mailer  John  Latouche, 

Mailer  George  Latouche,    Matter  Dunn, 

Mifs  Whyti,  and  Mils  Maria  Latouchx* 

Euphrofyue,  Mifs  Dunn, 

Paftoral  Nymph,  Mifs  Maria  Monro, 

Sabrina,  Mifs  Gertrude  .Latouche, 

And  the  Lady,  Mifc  La  touch*. 

Sweet  Echo,  Mrs.  Latouche,  echoed  by  Mrs.  Dv*K. 

In  Aft  1,  a  Glee,  by  Mr.  Dillon,  Mrs.  Latouche,  and  Mrs.  Punm, 

End  of  Aft  1,  a  Leflbn  on  the  Harpfiohord,  by  Mrs.  J.  Latouchx. 

End  of  A&  z,  a  Hornpipe,  by  Mifs  H.  and  Mift  Em.  Latouchx. 

in  AQ  j,  a  Double  Minuet,  by  Mifs  H.  Latouche,  Mifs  Emilia* 

Mifs  Mariann,  tad  Mifs  ANN  LATOUCHX ; 

With  a  Reel,  by  the  fame. 

To  conclude  with  a  COUNTRY  DANCE,  by  the  Characters. 

An  occafional  Overture,  by  Mifs  QyiN. 

Prologue,  by  Mr.  Whyti. 

And  the  Epilogue,  by  Hxnry  GiUttan,  Efqj  4»ken  "by 
Mils  Latouche. 


LiLUPUT:  Printed  by  Robin  Goodfellow,  Matter  of  the  Revels,  tad 
Serjeant-printer  to  Oberon,  King  of  the  Fairies. 


PROLOGUE 


T0 


,       C      O      M      U     S, 

JEKTOftJlSD   AT  MA&LAY,    TBI   8IAT   OF  THE 
RT.  HON.  DAVID  LATOUCHK. 

SPOKEN    BY    MR.   WHYTE. 

I  N  ftri&  obfervance  of  Theatric  laws, 

We  fhould,  imprimis,  plead  the  Author's  caufe ; 

Happy,  at  leaft  in  this,  a  brighter  name 

Than  Milton's  mines  not  in  the  rolls  of  fame ; 

The  intrinfic  fterling  of  whofe  deathlefs  lays  5 

Strikes  cenfure  dumb,  and  fiiperfedes  all  praife : 

Yet,  "  fallen  on  evil  tongues  and  evil  day," 

His  Comus,  not  exempt,  neglected  lay, 

'Till  genuine  tafte,  prevailing,  found  its  worth, 

Apd  taught  the  lyre  to  call  \U  beauties  forth.  10 

Scorning  a  barbarous,  dull,  fanatic  age, 

For  after-times  he  penn'd  his  facred  page, 

And  bade  his  mufe  fit  audience  find  tho'  few, 

Prophetic  furely  with  this  night  in  view ! 

O !  fbr  a  moment,  heaven-born  Mufe !  defcend;    15 
Propitious,  now,  my  ardent  prayer  attend ; 

A$ 
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As  crfl  thy  Milton's,  with  celeftial  fire, 

My  mind  irradiate,  and  my  voice  infpire  ! 

So,  as  its  brighter  glories  well  demand, 

Marlay  with  Ludlow  might  immortal  (land.  29 

Yet  here  tho'  Naiads,  Fawns,  and  Dryads  vie, 

And  art  and  nature  court  the  curious  eye, 

Could  thofe  the  tooth  of  wrinkled  care  deride, 

If  confeious  worth  did  not  within  refide  ? 

The  grand  Elixir  that,  the  potent  fpell,  35 

Why  here  no  anger,  frowns,  or  forrows  dwell. 

Our  little  Actors  have,  indeed,  the?r  cares, 
For  fure  to  night  an  arduous  talk  is  theirs, 
With  wifiVd  fuccefs,  to  grace  their  glorious  caufe, 
And,  by  due  fteps,  to  merit  your  applaufe  ;  30 

Then,  left  their  tender  age  might  fufler  harm, 
Your's  be  the  part  each  anxious  fear  to  charm — 
Hence,  captious  pedants ! — envious  raillers,  hence  ! 
Nor  dare  prophane  the  fhrine  of  innocence  ; 
Nor  let  hypocrify's  infidious  leer,  33-^ 

With  falfe  preferments,  fhed  blear  influence  here,      C 
To  nip  our  early  buds,  and  check  the  promis'd  year  !  J 

When  Mar ian n,  difpatch'd  of  fovereign  Jove, 
Performs  her  high  commiflion  from  above, 
Whate'er  flight  imperfections  may  appear,  40 

Pure  nature  fpeaks,  and  marks  the  mind  fincere ; 
And,  if  I  rightly  of  your  feelings  -guefs, 
Tho'  the  Two  Brothers  prove  but  males  in  drefs, 

Such 
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Such  forms  in  fancy's  eye,  as  Poets  fay, 
Trip  o'er  the  clouds  and  in  the  rainbow  play,  45 

Efpoufing  fentiments  fo  much  their  own, 
For  all  defects  will  eafily  atone. 
Our  dear  Eliza's  fuit  we  next  might  plead ; 
But  who  can  equal  to  herfelf  fucceed  ? 
With  fimple  elegance  {he  melts  the  hearty  50 

And  in  the  Lady  paints  her  own  defert. 
O !  may  flie  ftill,  as  now,  her  bofom  keep 
Pure  as  the  fmiling  thoughts  of  babes  afleep ! 
Virtuous  herfelf,  may  flie  be  Virtue's  friend, 
And  all  good  angels  on  her  fteps  attend !  5$ 

As  for  our  fairy  Bacchanalian  troop, 
■  (In  character  promifcuoufly  they  groupe) 
Carelefs  and  free,  they'll  top  their  feveral  parts, 
And  alk  no  advocate  to  gain  your  hearts — 
Nor  let  my  hopes  your  wonted  goodnefs  fail,  60 

But,  while  you  judge,  let  candour  hold  the  fcale. 
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EPILOGUE 

TO     THE     SAME,  > 

SPOKEN    feY    MISS    LATOUCHE, 

(THE    LATE    RIGHT    HON.   COUNTESS    OF    LANESBOROUGh) 

WHO    PERFORMED    THE    LADY. 

WRITTEN     BY    THE    RIGHT    HON.    HENRY    GRATTAN.  ' 

H  1ST!  hift  ! — I  hear  a  dame  of  fafliion  fay, 

*  Lord  I  how  abfurd  the  Heroine  of  this  play ! 
1  A  God  of  rank  and  ftation  was  fo  good 

*  To  take  a  Lady  from  a  hideous  wood, — 

c  Brought  her  to  all  the  pleafures  of  his  court,  5 

*  Of  love  and  men  and  mufic  the  refort ; 

*  Bid  mirth  and  tranfport  wait  on  her  command ; 

*  Gave  her  a  ball,  and  ofier'd  her  his  hand ; 

'  And  Ihe,  quite  country,  obftinate  and  mulilh, 

*  Extremely  fine,  perhaps,  but  vaftly  foolifh,  10 
1  Wou'd  neither  fpeak,  nor  laugh,  nor  dance,  nor  fing, 

*  Nor  condefcend,  nor  wed,  nor— any  thing ! 
1  Now,  put  a  modern  lady  in  her  ftead, 

*  More  frail,  you'll  fay,  but  furely  better  bred ; 

i  Civil,  foothing,  fmiling,  courteous,  (he  15 

<  Had  found  fome  means  to  pleafe  his  majefty !. 

'  And, 
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*  And,  gentle  and  ambitious,  by  his-  fide, 

'  Had  reign'd  his  charming  and  immortal  bride. 

'  Or,  had  the  fubtle  necromancer  play'd 

'  His  Protean  charms  againft  the  tender  maid,  3,0 

'  She,  form'd  to  pleafe,  but  capable  to  vex, 

*  Had  found  fome  means  his  magic  to  peiplex ; 

*  And,  by  thofe  arts  poor  women  have  at  hand, 

*  Made  him  a  monfter  ftraight — for  all  his  wand ! 

*  Befides,  this  virtuous  maid,  with  all  her  pride,      %$ 
€  If  we  examine,  was  not  fairly  tried : 

'  The  fon  of  Circe  knew  not  how  to  move  her, 
€  Poor  Com  us,  though  enchanting,  was  no  lover ! 

*  Comus  who  thought  a  lady's  heart  to  gain, 

*  Could  he  with  wine  pofiefs  her  tender  brain ;        30 

*  But  many  women,  who  the  world  refine, 

€.  Have  thought  of  men  who  never  tafted  wine  : 
€  In  all  affairs  of  love  and  tender  paflion, 

*  Beft  leave  good  angels  to  their  inclination. 

*  For  England's  daughters,  fond  of  liberty,  $5 
€  Refill  compulfion, — but  are  kind,  when  free ; 

*  And,  if  provok'd,  with  more  than  manly  rage, 

*  Will  fight  for  virtue  as  a  privilege  ! 

*  But  why  choofe  Comus  ? — Comus  won't  go  down — 

*  Milton,  good  creature !  never  knew  the  town.       40 

*  Better  a  fentimental  comedy, 

*  That  leads  the  foul  confcientioufly  aftray  ! 

Where 


66  EPILOGUE. 

*  Where  about  good  fond  rakes  are  always  ranting, 
'  And  fond,  frail  women  fo  divinely  canting ! 
'  And  fweet,  fad  dialogue,  with  feeling  nice,  45 

'  Gives  flavour  and  variety  to  vice !' 

So  will  a  modern  dame  of  fafhion  fay, 
And  rail  at  us,  our  morals,  and  our  play ; 
But,  gentle  ladies !  you'll,  I  am  fure,  approve 
Your  fex's  triumph  over  guilty  love ;  50 

Nor  will  our  fports  of  gaiety  alarm  you ; — 
Thefe  little  Bacchanals  will  never  harm  you ; 
Nor  Com  us*  wreathed  fmiles ;  and  you'll  admire, 
Once  more,  true  Englifli  force  and  genuine  fire  ; 
Milton's  chafte  majefty, — Arne's  airy  fong,  55 

The  light  note  tripping  on  allegro's  tongue ; 
While  the  fweet  flowing  of  the  pureft  fcreaft, 
Like  Milton  tuneful, — veftal  as  his  tafte, 
Calls  mufic  from  her  cell,  and  warbles  high 
The  rapturous  foul  of  fong  and  fovereign  extacy.        6« 
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EPILOGUE 

SPOKEN    BY    MRS.   GARDINER, 
AFTER   THE    TRAGEDY    OF    MACBETH, 

riRFOIMID  AT  THE  RIGHT  HON.  LURE  GARDINER'S  THEATRE, 
IN    THE    PHOENIX    PARK, 

ON  THE  a6TH  AND  a8tH  OF  JANUARY,   I778. 

JL  O  U  all  feem  pleas'd,  I  read  it  in  your  eyes ; 
Then  fure  ray  heart  with  yours  muft  fympathize ; 
Yet  we,  who  ftrive  to'  pleafe  you,  have  our  fears  ; 
Will  none,  who  like  the  play,  condemn  the  play'rs  ? 
Will  no  feverer  tongue  our  fports  arraign,  5 

And  call  this  new-rais'd  manfion  Folly's  Fane  ; 
No  fouls  fublime,  who  virtue's  paths  purfue, 
From  Whift  to  Quinze,  and  from  Quadrille  to  Loo, 
Laugh  at  our  weaknefs  for  preferring  ftill, 
Shakfpeare  to  Pam,  and  Jonfon  to  Spadille  ?  10 

Thofe  nicer  minds  who  blame  the  moral  ftage, 
Do  they  prefer  the  pleafures  of  the  age  ? 
Parties  and  Routs,  Ball-^ar^  Bdll-mafque, 
Rotundas,  Operas,  Concerts,  and — flay,  ftay, 
Feftinos  and  Ridottos,  and  what  not ! —  is 

The  Fantocini,  I  almoft  forgot. 

For 
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For  my  part  now,  I  own,  I  can't  divine,              * 
Why  thefe  are  thought  fo  very,  very  fine ! 
For  inftance  now,  a  rout — none  here  but  knows  it — » 
The  whole  town  cramm'd  in  two  rooms  and  a  clofet,  ad 
Where  fallen  dowagers  and  ancient  beaux 
Rail  o'er  their  cards,  and  almoft  come  to  blows ; 
Where  eflenc'd  fops  fhed  nonfenfe  and  perfume, 
And  filent  mifles  glide  from  room  to  room ; 
Where  fmart  coquettes  their  towering  plumage  fhow,  35 
And  puny  lovers  wonder  from  below. 
But  chief  the  macaroni  ftrikes  our  eyes  ;  -j 

His  foot  conceal'd  beneath  his  buckle  lies,  > 

And  fattin  half  an  ell,  his  coat  fupplies ;  3 

Whifpering  fome  fair,  in  tones  fo  foft  and  fweet !        30 
What  might  be  polled  in  the  public  ftreet : 
*  Lord !  how  Mifs  Bab  is  drefs'd ;  file's  quite  a  fright ! 
'  Seftini  aded  vaftly  well  laft  night :' 
Then  clofe  into  her  ear  he  thrufts  his  nofe, 
'  I  fwear  you've  got  the  prettieft  fuit  of  cloaths.' 3s 

Oh  !  but  a  ball — a  ball's  all  fire  and  fpirit — 
There  are,  to  whom  the  fupper  has  its  merit. 

As  for  the  reft the  mifies  meet  at  feven 

Our  male  and  female  fops  lounge  till  eleven  ; 
Then  in  they  faunter,  tir'd  and  bor'd  to  death  :  40 

'  Lord!  who  can  dance!  it  puts  one  out  of  breath  ; 
'  Blefs  me!  what  rude  fatigue!  'tis  horrid  fure  !' 

No,  to  be  manly  now,  'tis  quite  Vicilc  Cour 

They 
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They  now  in  minuet  flow  mult  glide  along, 

Or  amble  in  the  mazy  cotillon.  45 

But  hark  !  I  think  I  hear  fome  frantic  fair, 
Thus  call  her  favourite  genius  from  her  fphere  : 

*  Come  thou  in  party  colour'd  robe  arrayed, 

*  Goddefs  !  yclep'd  of  mortals,  mafquerade !' 

Give  me  to  dance  the  motley  crew  among,  60 

And  fee  what  ne'er  was  read  in  fabled  fong  : 
And  lo  !   the  pantomimic  fcenes  arife, 
Bears,  witches,  ladies,  devils,  and  goofe-pies ! 

*  I  know  you  pretty  mafk.' — '  You  don't.' — '  I  do;' 

*  I  know  that  fparkling  eye/ — '  Not  you.' — not  you.'  65 

'Tis  parting  ftrange,  that  thus  your  fancies  hit, 
RToife  without  mirth,  and  laughter  without  wit. 
In  times  like  thefe  will  you  the  hand  accufe, 
Which  rears  a  temple  to  the  mourning  mufe  ; 
That  fweet  enchantrefs,  who  with  magic  power,        70 
Can  fill  the  vacant,  charm  the  ftudious  hour ; 
Can  give  to  Fancy's  work  a  blaze  more  bright, 
Or  Reafon's  fteady  lamp  feed  with  new  light ; 
Will  you  the  well  intended  ad  defpife, 
Which  by  amufement  courts  you  to  be  wife  ?  75 
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PROLOGUE, 

WRITTEN     FOR    THE 

JUBILEE      THEATRE, 

at    CHRISTMAS,    1786. 

W  HEN  blooms  no  more  the  gaily  blufliing  rofc  ; 

When  mild  Favonius'  breath  no  longer  blows ; 

But  furly  winter's  harih  and  gloomy  train 

Chills  every  flower,  and  ruflets  every  plain  ; 

Say,  fhall  the  mind  confefs  the  feafon's  power,  5 

And  droop  contracted,  like  the  fhort-hVd  flower  ? — 

Or,  mall  we  quit  the  defolated  plain, 

Where  fombre  file  nee  holds  her  liftlefs  reign, 

And  hie  to  where  the  City's  ardent  throng 

Pours  the  full  tide  of  gaiety  along  ? —  i* 

Where  young-ey'd  pleafure — fweet,  attractive  grace ! 

Charms  every  heart  and  beams  on  every  face ; 

Where  Fafhion's  laws,  imperatively,  fay, — 

*  Revel  all  night,  and  only  fleep — by  day  j 

*  The  rigid  rules,  your  fathers  taught,  difown,  15 
'  And  live  with  any  wife — except  your  own ! 

'  Turn  day  to  night,  prolong  the  feftive  hour, 
'  And  yield  to  Fafhion's  all-defpotic  pow'r.' 

I've 
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;* 


I  have  heard  tumultuous  pleafures  fotnetimcs  cloy; 

And  the  heart*  doubting,  aflts,  can  this  be  joy  ? 

Aiks,  if  'tis  real  blifs  that  fprings  from  thcfc, 

From  buttling  pleafure  and  from  labour'd  cafe  ? 

To  me,  I  own,  from  fuch  no  pleafure  fprings ; 

1  hold  but  light  the  modern,  modiih  things 
That  jig  and  amble  this  fantaftic  round. 
Where  mirth's  a  mockery,  poetry  a  found. — 
To  bring  or  wit,  or  moral  to  the  ftage, 
To  hold  up  Nature's  mirrour  to  the  age, 
To  bid  your  breafts  with  honeft  ardours  glow, 
To  call  forth  tears  of  falutary  woe — 
Effects,  like  thefe,  my  feelings  truly  pleafe, 
lad  your  attefting  tears  my  dcareft  praifc.* 


ao 


»5 


30 


SONG, 
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SONG, 

SUNG   BY   ORLANDO,   IN   At  YOU    M*»   IT- 

LONG  time  I  ferv'd  young  Rosalhtd  3 

But  when  her  power  fhe  knew, 
The  little  tyrant  grew  unkind, 

And  I  my  love  withdrew. 

Now  anger  all  my  bofom  fway'd, 

Pride  fortified  my  foul  ; 
I  fwore— but  from  her  ambu/cad* 

The  pretty  wheedler  ftole. 

I  viewM  her  face  $  I  paus'4  awhile  ; 

I  heard  and  flood  reprov'd : 
She  coax'd  me  to  her  with  a  fmile ; 

I  kuVd  her,  and  I  lov'd. 

c 

When  beauteous  Rosalind  commands, 

How  vain  the  boafts  of  men  ! 
She  frowa*4-^I  broke  love's  filken  bands  $ 

She  fmil'jd—I  lov'd  again* 

But,  O  ye  Fair!  be  not  inclined 

Like  her  your  power  to  prove : 
jfew  nymphs  can  charm  like  Rosalind  ; 

Few  fwains  like  me  can  IoveT 

OCCASION 


OCCASIONAL    PROLOGUE 

to  the   TRAGEDY    of 

JANE      SHORE, 

KEPEESENTED   AT   LADY    BORROWEs's,  MARCH    1 6,    I79O.* 
WITH    CONSIDERABLE    ADDITIONS. 


B, 


►  Y  way  of  Prologue  here  I  ftand  before  ye ; 
Tho'  faith  I  fcarce  know  how  to  tell  my  ftory. 
The  cuftom  is,  I  think,  to  make  excufes, 
To  palliate  faults  and  reconcile  abufes, 
With  folemn  phiz  and  phrafe  devoutly  humble,  5 

Left  Critics,  (none  I  hope  are  here),  ihould  grumble ; 
And  for  the  Ladies,  wherefoever  mufterM, 
There's  flummery  ferv'd  ;  perhaps  not  worth  a  cuftard, 
Our  Prompter  might  have  found  a  Spbkefman  fitter ; 
For  in  my  mouth,  I  doubt,  'twill  make  you  titter ;     10 
But  there  he  ftands,  fo  crufty  and  imperious, 
I'd  better  tack  about ; — now  to  be  ferious. 

In  barbarous  ftates  and  breafls  unciviliz'd, 
Letters  and  polifh'd  arts  are  little  priz'd ; 
There*  all  their  lives  in  fenfual  pleafures  funk,  15 

The  proof  of  excellence  is  getting  drunk ; 

But 
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But  if  the  means  their  niggard  fates  deny, 

To  gaming'8  more  pernicious  arms  they  fly ; 

Where  oft,  to  every  focial  duty  blind, 

The  fordid  pafiion  fo  inflames  the  mind,  %0 

They  facrificc  their  all ;  their  children  ;  wives  ; 

Nay,  defperate  in  the  extreme,  have  ftak'd  their  lives. 

For  crying  proofs  we  have  not  far  to  roam ; 

The  reign  of  ignorance  prevail'd  at  home. 

In  nations  more  advanced  the  ears  are  caught,         a$ 
And  Mufic  fuperfedes  the  toil  of  Thought ; 
Whether  the  dexterous  finger  they  difplay, 
Run  wild  bravures,  or  chaunt  the  roundelay,* 
Or  perfonal  attractions  would  enhance, 
To  foft  minuetto  fwimming  thro*  the  dance.  30 

Yet,  not  to  talk  profanely  of  the  art, 
Can  wire  and  catgut  more  afiect  the  heart. 
Or  purer  joys,  than  Rofcius  can,  difpenfe, 
With  Kemble's  judgment,  giving  Otway's  fenfe  ? 
And  on  the  lift  of  friends  whom  worthier  found,        35 
With  RizKio'a  talents,  or  Tencracci's  crown'd?  . 
What  deeper  clouds  hang  o -er  the  private  fcene, 
Than  o'er  the  orcheftra,  to  encourage  fpteen  ? 
The  prudent  defcarita  that  the  drama,  hif,        .    '     ' 
Preclude  the  curl-irons,  harpfishord  and  kit ;  ^0 

For,  from  what  has  been,  arguing  what  may  chance,  -j 
No  girl  fliould  learn  to  fing,  or  play,  or  dance*  fe 

Or  have  her  hair  drefs'd  a-la-mode  de  France.  J 

All 
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All  polilhed  circlesfbr  amufement  look, 
Thofe  deal  out  fcandal,  thefe  prefer  a  book,  45 

And  mixing  with*  the  grave,  the  young  and  gay, 
Lay  by  the  fancier  for  a  moral  play. 
Can  this,  knows  any  here  ?  the  fcience  hurt 
Of  pudding  manufacture,  or  of  fhirt  ? 
Muft  every  facial  virtue  be  effac'd,  5© 

To  plant  a  needle*  and  to  mine  in  pafte  ? 
And  yet  what  hufband  bluihes  to  give  raps 
At  lectures  uport  handkerchiefs  and  caps  ? 
bounds !  cries  Sir  Nob!  and  on  his  chair  he  fhufftcs, 
Your  head's  an  auftion-room  df  gauze  and  ruffles,     55 
And  that  toqjuae&oni  clack,  which  never  tires, 
Is  fit  for  nothing  but  to.  call  in  buyers* 
Such  are  the  contradictions  that  we  meet 
In  man,  fo  wife!  fo  knowing  and  difcreet! 
If  female  minds  are  uninform'd  and  blank,  60 

Whom,  lordly  firs!  are  female  tongue*  to  thank  ? 
And  if  they  thunder  nonfeafe  in  your  cars, 
Why  for  fuch  paltry  talents  choofe  your  dears  ? 
If  you  no  higher  excellence  can  brook, 
Go  wed  afc  once  your  fempftrefs  or  your  cook :  65 

No  matter  of  what  coarfe,  what  groveling  brood, 
In  thought  how  barren  and  in  fpeech,  how  rude, 
You  get  a  nurfe,  and  have  your  talleu  grae'd, 
Indulge  your,  pride,  and  mow  the  worhi  your  tafte  ! 

And 
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And  when  to  pinch  your  deftiny  begins,  70 

She'll  darn  your  ftockings,  or  (he'll  rub  your  fhins :— 1 
Curfing  your  blindnefs,  then  you'll  feel  at  leaft, 
Wherein  the  Angel  differs  from  the  beaft. 

But,  not  o'ermuch  your  patience  to  excifc, 
We'll,  if  you  pleafe,  the  matter  compromife ;  75 

Admit  the  things  which  furnifh  your  delight, 
To  know  and  regulate  is  fit  and  right ; 
And  ftie  who's  in  thofe  requifites  to  fchool, 
With  all  her  breeding,  is  but  half  a  fool : 
Yet  mayn't  the  Sage's,  or  the  poet's  page  go 

The  eye  of  beauty  in  its  turn  engage  ? 
And  fhall  vain  bugbears,  (dating  right  the  fed), 
Impofe  a  negative  to  read  or  ad  ? 
Many  from  pure  deficiency  want  will, 
And  out  of  envy  reprobate  the  fkill ;  gj 

Some  fpecioufly  to  modefty  pretend, 
And  fome  their  caufe  with  ridicule  defend; 
But  who  their  art  applaud;    their  humour  who 

commend  ? 
Does  it  more  blameful  confidence  require, 
To  fpeak  with  Crawford's  pathos,  Siddons'  fire,        9* 
Natures  effufions  that  from  Shakfpeare  flow, 
Or  Virtue's  di&ates  juftified  by  Rowe, 
Than  in  a  crowded  drawing-room  difclofe, 
'Midft  flaring  miffes,  matrons,  fidlers,  beaux, 

The 
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1 


The  vocal  powers,  opinion  not  to  wrong, 
Such  as  to  George  or  Billington  belong, 
Attun'd  to  the  fmooth  emptinefs  of  modern  fong? 
Yet  in  their  places  both,  or  cither's  right, 
And  thofe  approv'd  may  fing,  and  thefe  recite. 

Since  affectation,  canting,  and  grimace  ioo 

Are  figns,  none  doubts, — of  judgment,  wit,  and  grace, 
L»et  thofe  who  count  the  mind's  improvement  fin, 
And  fhew  their  teeth  for  reafons — flirug  and  grin  : 
L,et  connoiflfeurs  their  tuneful  banquets  fhare, 
And  feed,  like  true  camelions,  upon  air ;  105 

L.et  pert,  untutor'd  favages  make  fport 
Of  health  and  temperance,  and  deftruction  court : 
X,et  thofe  endu'd  another's  woe  to  feel, 
Whofe  words  are  truth,  whofe  actions  prove  their  zeal, 
Whofe  bofoms  candour  and  good  fenfe  infpire,         no 
"Who  look  at  home,  nor  cards,  nor  dice  require ; 
I^et  thofe  enjoy,  thro'  wifdom's  mild  controul, 
*'  The  feajt  of  Rsqfon  and  tie  flow  of  Soul;99 
Such  feafts  as  genuine  worth,  which  here  prefides, 
For  guefts  of  your  diftinguifh'd  tafte  provides.  115 

You  are  bid  to-night,  can  we  our  purpofe  keep, 
To  laugh  with  Jobfon,  and  with  Shore  to  weep : 
Shore,  did  I  fay  ? — a  novice  in  the  art, 
By  much  entreaty  won,  attempts  the  part ; 
Without  one  jarring  atom  is  fhe  made,  120 

And  friendfhip's  call  fhe  tremblingly  obeyed ; 

But' 
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She  now  entreats  indulgence  to  her  fears, 

Her  inexperience,  and  her  want  of 

The  author's  words  and  meaning  to  comprize, 

To  mark  with  truth  the  paffions  as  they  rife, * 

And  'gainft  untried  embarraflments  to  guard, 

In  eight  days  limits,  was  a  talk  full  hard; 

But  not  to  fruftrate  a  dear  friend's  requeft, 

She  meets  the  peril,  and  fubmits  the  reft. 

The  fair  Alicia,  to  the  Drama  new, 

By  me  follcits  your  indulgence  too : 

As  for  the  reft,  I'll  anfwer,  to  a  man, 

Tho'  lately  drill'd,  they'll  pleafe  you if  they  can. 
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16     TIE 

SAILOR     MET  AMO  RPftOSfi't); 

ANIMATION   OF   HARLEQUIN;* 
In  which  his  myftic  Prefentetioa  'a.  now  firfr  ciuddated. 

WEDNESDAY,  JANUARY*  Vl,   MlScCtfc. 

SCENE,  a  defert  Coafl;  in  the  Back  Ground  a  troubled  Sea ;  clouded 
JMoon,  &c.—i2%under  and Lightning—  Screech  Ozul — Enter  VPit'chts 
febrrrdiy,  fifing  dtrutn  «r  different fide*—ttecatt*fmh  afont,  uher  a 
Jkirt  of  the  Scth 

ijimtcb.tttt'Arftii 

zdWttcB.  Hecate! 

$d  Witch,  flecate!' 

Hecate.  Wnd  calls  for  me? 

I  come,  I  come,  I  jcome— ^— prepared  you  fee 

[Showing  her  nvanfi* 
What  is't  now,  Beldames !  you  would  have  me  do  ? 
Bind  up  the*  Welkin,  or  a  Tempeft  brew  V 
Or  flirouded  in  the  duiky  elbak  of  night', 
With  myftic  vhldHry  Til  glad  your  fight, 
And  fliow  the  poor  dull-tho>tighted  fons  of  caref, 
With  true' adepts  how  bootleft  to'  Compare. 
Say  but  the'  word. — 
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i/?  Witch. Sifter!  wc  don't  refufe 

Your  proffer'd  aid  ;  yet  tempefts  we'd  excufe  ; 
Difpofed  to  night  amufing  fcenes  to  raife, 
And  praife  deferve  from  thofe  deferring  praife. 

Hecate.  Suppofe  we  wake  the  mufic  of  the  fphcres, 
And  with  mtlodious  founds  enchant  their  ears — 

ad  #7/^6.  Why,  fitter!  that  were  well;  but  nothing  new; 
For  (kill  is  theirs ;  celeftial  voices  too ; 
And  I  divine,  ere  fetting  of  the  moon. 
To  more  effect  we  may  prefer  the  boon. 

tiecate.  Then  let's  invoke  the  fairies  for  a  dance — 

3d  tVttcb.Huml — there  again  we  ftandbut  little  chance; 
The  tiny  elves  that  deftly  foot  the  ground 
Within  our  limits  now  are  rarely  found. 

Hecate.  I  have  hit  it,  crones ! — as  hitherward  I  IjowM, 
Horfed  on  the  fummit  of  a  murky  cloud, 
I  mark'd  a  fhipman  o'er  the  ocean  Ikim 
In  his  tight  veffel,  rigg'd  in  gallant  trim, 
Plying  off  Howth,  as  confeious  of  her  freight, 
A  Prince  of  mighty  truft  to  blefs  Ierne's  ftate. — 
To  prove  his  courage,  and  his  mind  prepare 
For  rubs,  which  men  in  pi  .a  a  c  doom'd  to  bear, 
Til  loofe  the  winds,  and  on  the  rugged  rock 
Dafh  her  proud  keel — at  the  re  fiftlefs  fhock, 
Mails,  timbers,  deck    ihall  fliivcr  to  your  view; 
This,  aye!  and  more,  I'll  do  !  I'll  do !  I'll  do  ! 

All. 
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All.  Goods  fitter !  good ;  we  all  to  that  agree ; 
jft  Witch.  And  thanks  receive  from  me ! 
%d  Witch.  From  me ! 

$4  Witch.  From  me ! 

[Waves  her  wand,  and  exeunt  omnet* 
$  C  £  N  £     II. 
Storm*— Ship  in  Sfirefs.— Wrecked. — Mariner  eaf  ojbore. — Re-enter 
W itches  ^  who  examine  the  hotly  lying  on  the  heach. 

%ft.  Witch.  Gone ! 

ad  Witch.     Gone ! 

3d  Witch.  Quite  gone  I 

Hecate.  Then  here  our  paftime  end*  I— ■*- 

But  let's  unite  our  power,  and  ftand  his  friends. 
In  life,  efteem'd  and  lov'd,  he  bore  a  name. 
And  his  revival  will  exalt  our  fame ; 
For  know,  tho*  little  dreamt,  this  trunk  within 
A  genius  lives — no  lefs  than  Harlequin! 
Him  I'll  call  forth,  and  with  full  powers  inveft, 
To  play  his  gambols  oVr  at  your  beheft ; 
But  fpeedier  to  effect  a  deed  fo  rare, 
Call  we  our  ipirits  hovering  in  the  air, 
Their  cfyoiceft  lore  and  fovereign  fpells  to  bring, 
While  round,  and  round,  and  round,  we  dance  the  ring. 
[Grotefque  dance.    The  wood  rifes,  and  difcoven 
a  flaming  cauldron. 
Behold  the  cauldron  !  there,  my  fifters  three  I 
Immerfe  the  body;  ftir  the  pot  with  glee; 

tt 
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It  fumes;  it  boils;  with  magic  drags  replete, 

To  give  him  pulfe  and  vivifying  heat.— 

The  charm's  wound  up — enough— our  labour's  done*— 

And  now,  my  fitters !  recognize  our  fon. 

Obey  my  fummons,  ehfld  of  whim  and  mirth ! 

And  from  this  potent  wand  receive  new  birth ; 

{Thunder  and  lightning. 
Rife,  like  another  Phjenuc,  from  the  flame, 
And  by  good  conduit  my  protection  claim*— 

{Harlequin  rifts. 
But  heedlefs  youth  as  perils  oft  invoke, 
Arm  hiai,  land  fitters  1  with  your  prefent  aid  % 
And  that  he  better  thro*  the  wprld  may  fliift, 
Let  each  contribute  fame  rtreujiar  gift* 

ift  Witch.  Firft,  I  this  S word, for  uie  not  fliow,  fupply,  *% 
And  tho'  unmeet  to  catch  a  lady's  eye,  *         v 

Blade  worthier  thrift  ne'er  garnifti'd  coxcomb'* thigh:  J 
'Tis  Perseverance  bight-K)f  temper  fuch, 
Force  can't  refift,  nor  fraug  elude  its  touch ; 
By  which  empowered  to  ward  impending  ill, 
All  things  fhall  change  obedient  to  thy  will : 

[€Imp  of  thunder  end  fyhtntng* 
zd  Witch.  This  Ha v  I  give  thee~T*mean  and  poor  in  fee, 
To  thofe  broad  brims  which  faihion's  (laves  difeuife  ; 
This — clep'd  above  Intelligence-;-**  fence 
With  which  vain  mortals  eajily  diffcenfe— " 

Will, 

V 
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Will,  like  the  farted cloud,  fcreen  thee  from  fight; 
Confound  .thy  foes,  and  ihield  thee  from  their  fpite— 
But,  fafe  in  covert*  keep  from  bafenefs  free \ 
No  rule  are  Inarecs  and  hypocrites  to  thee. 

[Tbunder9  fcfo. 

id  Witch.  And  by  our  art  inftrufted  in  my  talk, 
I  from  a  ftatefman  borrowM  him  the  Mask. 
They,  who  the  phantoms  of  ambition  chafe, 
Have  often  need,  I  wot,  to  hide  their  face, 
And  left  at  fome  (hort  turn  our  vagrant  fall, 
Why  not,  as  great  folks  ^wont,  the  time  foreftall  ? 

Hecate.  Prvbence,  deeeit  apart,  I  don't  condemn ; 
That  dole  be  his,  the  other  leave  to  them ; 
And  in  his  tripping  ftep  and  motley  veft, 
They'll  find  anon  their  idol's  freaks  exprefs'd. — 

Go  now,  accomplifhed  cap-a-pee,  appear, 
And  run  fecure  thy  frolicfome  career ; 
A  beauteous  Columbine  at  hand  remains, 

The  pledge  of  peace,  to  recompence  thy  pains. 

In  fcrapes  or  'fcapes,  purfuing  orpurfu'd, 
'Tis  all  a  type  of  life's  viciffitude : 
Then  chefrly  on  and  play  your  mimic  parts ; 
Jufttce  and  candour  dwell  in  worthy  hearts ; 
To  them  appeal,  make  their  applaufe  your  aim  ; 
On  Wifdom's  bafis  refts  the  throne  of  fame ; 

And 
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And  in  life's  real  fccnes,  as  yet  unknown, 

Be  goodnefs  Hill  and  blifs  unchanged  your  own* — 

Aufpicious  fpirits  !  your  aflent  declare* 
And  charm  with  dulcet  notes  the  vocal  air. 

[fntcbcjvMmftf- 
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SUNG   BEHIND  TBS   tCIKlf. 

IN  youth's  cheerful  feafon,  the  morning  of  life, 
Unclouded  with  care  and  untroubled  with  ftrife, 
In  dreams  of  amufement  the  night  fleets  away, 
And  pleafure's  gay  funfhine  illumines  the  day, 

Tho*  frail  are  the  notions  of  joys  ever  new, 
The  paths  of  difcretion  take  heed  to  purfue ; 
So  time's  fruitful  harveft  (hall  ne'er  know  decreafe, 
And  Virtue  fliall  lead  you  to  honour  and  peace. 

gy  It  is  not  generally  underilood,  that  the  character  of 
Harlequin  is  conceived  in  the  ftyle  of  borlefque  allegory,  de* 
figned  by  the  Italians  in  ridicule  of  Charles  V.  (Cailo  Quim- 
to  from  whom  it  derives  its  name.— There  is  no  particular 
authority  for  the  appellation  here  affigned  to  his  fword,  &c.  tho' 
perfe&ly  conformable  to  the  ufage  of  the  times  of  Chivalry 
*nd  Romance. 
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THEATRE-ROYAL,  CROW-STREET. 


PROLOGUE 

to  the  TRAGEDY  of 

O        R        O        O        N        O        K        O, 

ON   THE   APPEARANCE    OF   A  NEW   IMOINDA, 
MONDAY,   NOVEMBER.   V1I1TH,   MDCCLXZX1V. 

SPOKEN    BY     MR.     YOUNG. 

WHE  N  tight  and  trim  the  freighted  bark  appears, 

And  juft  a-port  with  wind  and  current  fteers, 

Some  adverfe  blaft  oft  her  due  courfe  defeats, 

And  on  the  fhoals  the  founder'd  yefTel  beats : 

Vain  is  the  pilot's  (kill,  his  courage  vain,  5 

He  druggies — faints — is  buried  in  the  main. 

So  fares  it  on  the  ftage !  (ad  truths  atteft, 

And  recent  fome  your  memory  may  fuggeft. 

Here,  reft  and  peace  to  his  refpe&ed  made ! 
Mossop  his  vaft  energic  powers  difplay'd ;  10 

But,  fhame  to  tell !  confummate  in  his  art, 
Stung  with  neglect,  it  broke  his  noble  heart. 
Harmonious  Barry,  on  whofe  filver  tongue 
Emotion  glow'd,  and  charm'd  attention  hung, 

Deferted, 
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Deferted,  hence  fair  nature's  ftandard  bore,  15 

While  all  the  loves  flood  weeping  on  the  fhore ! 
And  laft  came  Ryder  ;  many  a  hard  campaign 
He  fought,  itf-ftarr'd !  his  ftation  tcr  maintain ; 
Forc'd  by  dear-bought  experience  to  confefs, 
"  'Tis  not  in  mortals  to  command  fuccefs."— —        20 
Upon  this  fea  of*  troubles*  tempeft  tofsM, 
How  oft  too  have  the  fofter  fex  been  loft ! 
Here,  lur'd  from  far,  in  youth  amFBeatttys  prfde, 
Imperial  Yates  her  dawning  genius  tried, 
And  here,  even  here,  'twas  fokmnly  decreed^  25 

Prepofterous  fentence  !  fhe  could  ne'er  fucceed. 
Br* nt  too,  amother  damning  proof  td  give j 
As  here  'twere  doom'd  no  nightingale*  fliiaBfei-livcV. 
Driven  by  the  -frenzy  of'  a-  Gf  o&ic  age,      "  "*  ■ '  3* 

Longreign'd  theidolof  a  juftfe^ftege* 
But  pafs  we  thefe  ungracious  fubjaotoo'erv 
And  look  to  brighter  profpect*  now" in  ftore* 
Loudly  'tis  rumourM,  and  T  feap  too-  true, 
Tho'  prone  to  novelty,  yet  nothing?  new? 
Can  make  its  way-  in' this  faftidiou*  toWft>  35 

Uhlefs  our  neighbours  firft-  it« « merit  crowir  5 
But  once  it  gains  the  imprimatur  therey 
We  are  fure  to  echo  and  applaud  it  here:: 
Hence  we  are  afpers'dfor  poverty  of  tafteV 
OurjudgraemVflouted*  and'oarria^^gWttta*         46 

'Ti« 
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'Tis  yours  the  imputation  to  remove- 
Think  for  yourfelves,  and  for  yourfelves  approve. 
Too  long  inthrall'd,  emancipated  now, 
No  more  to  foreign  influence  meanly  bow ; 
In  arte  as  arms,  let  your  traducers  fee  45 

You  are,  and  juftly  merit  to  be  free. 

If  youth  and  beauty  can  afford  delight, 
WVtruft  you'll  prove  unanimous  to-night ; 
For  who,  foliated  by  youth  and  beauty, 
Would  not  declare  for  the  protecting  duty  ?  50 

To  doubt  in  fuch  a  cafe,  were  much  to  wrong  ye, 
Then  cheer  our  Heroine,  (he  was  born  among  ye, 
And  with  a  firm  patriotic  afibciation, 
Support  the  fpirit  of  non-importation. 
Opprefs'd,  difmay'd,  lhe  views  the  awful  fcene,         55 
Really  her  firft  attempt,  and  not  eighteen, 
Trembling  to  tread,  and  anxious  for  her  fate, 
Where  towering  genius  plum'd  her  wings  fo  late : 
Yet  while  due  tribute  to  defert  is  paid, 
Shall  native  talents  languifh  in  the  (hade  ?  60 

Forbid  it,  firs !  and  you,  ye  matchlefs  fair !  -^ 

Candid  as  beauteous,  take  her  to  your  care,  C 

And  for  her  youth  her  imperfections  fp  ar  e.  j 

There  fhe  defponding  ftands,  drooping  and  pale, 
Like  the  pearl'd  rofe-bud  fhivering  at  the  gale ;  65 

But  in  the  beams  of  your  aufpicious  eyes, 
May  bloom  a  Crawford,  or  a  Siddons  rife ! 
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WRITTEN     FOR 

A    FIRST-APPEARANCE    AT    BELFAST, 

W9C<3t:|*XVt. 

THE    SUMMER  AFTER    MR$_.  flQPQNS    PERFORMED    THERE. 

JT1 E  R  tender  pinions  when  the  nettling  tries, 
And  quits  her  native  fpray,  to  range  the  flrics, 
The  feather'd  kind  collecting  from  abroad, 
Unite  the  little  ftranger  to  applaud  ; 
With  fond  officious  zeal  Tier  flights  attend; 
And  prefs,  who  foremoft  (hall  afliftance  lend ; 
*Till  gathering  ftrength  (he  emuloufly  roves, 
Shines  out  herfelf,  and  animates  the  groves. 
Thus  birds  a  lefTon  reafoning  mortals  teach ; 
Kay  trees  and  fhrubs  oracularly  preach ; 
Not  even  a  flower  that  blows  beneath  your  eye, 
But,  read  aright,  inftru&ion  will  fupply : 
The  infant  fapling  that  fo  frail  appears, 
Duly  fupported  and  matur'd  by  years, 
Secure  of  wound  and  flielterM  from  the  btaft, 
Returns,  a  thoufand  fold,  your  care  at  laft ; 
Braves  feas  and  (tonus  its  gratitude  to  (how, 
Extends  your  trade,  and  thunders  on  the  foe. 
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The  very  ftaple  of  this  favourM  foil, 

Till  train'd  by  culture,  and  ehhanc'd  by  toil,  so 

What  is  it  but  a  weed  ?— yet  from  that  weed 

Your  health,  wealth,  ftrength  and  confequence  proceed. 

What  prodigies  from  fmall  beginnings  flow, 

Encourag'd  thrive,  and  to  perfection  grow  ! 

Even  she,  the  miftrefs  of  the  human  heart,  25 

Was  once  a  child  and  novice  in  her  art : 

O !  never  then  with  fupercilious  pride, 

Rafhly  condemn  or  haftily  decide. 

We  now,  Milefian  born,  produce  to  view 
A  child  of  nature  to  be  nursM  by  you  j  30 

Will  you  with  candour  gracioufly  receive  her, 
Or,  at  your  mercy,  to  her  fortune  leave  her  ? 
Young  and  unharden'd  to  our  northern  gales, 
Befet  with  anxious  doubts,  her  fpirit  quails ; 
Tho*  fomething  known  to  fame,  but  that's  not  much,    $5 
Quite  fenfitive,  fhe  fhrinks  at  every  touch. 
I  told  her,  as  with  confidence  I  might, 
Futile  and  groundlefs  were  her  fears  to  night  5 
Here  all  the  fons  and  daughters  of  the  north, 
Worthy  themfelves,  were  ever  friends  to  worth ;        40 
Foes  to  oppreflion ;  fteadfaft  to  their  truft ; 
To  railings  gentle  and  to  merit  juft : 
And  tho*  lefs  genial  beams  our  climes  impart, 
Here  freedom  reigns,  the  funfhine  of  the  heart, 

But 
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But  what  might  more  her  drooping  courage  cheer,     45 

Her  paflport  fign'd,  ihe  came— a  Volunteer ; 

That  name,  which  could  the  finking  ftate  protect, 

To  diftant  ages  will  enfure  refped : 

She  bow'd  unfeign'd  aflcnfc— it  refts  with  you, 

To  prove  the  portrait  by  your  conduit  true.  50 
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WILDER'S    FAREWELL    EPILOGUE. 

IN  the  year  1756,  when  Mr.  Sheridan,  after  an  interregnum 
of  two  yean,  was  called  from  England  to  rcfume  the  govern- 
ment of  Smock-alley,  he  procured,  among  other  conuderable 
arq;nifit™n<s  the  affiftance  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wilder.  They  came 
out,  Saturday  December  the  17th,  in  Macheatu  and  Polly, 
which  they  performed  to  crowded  houfes  upwards  of  twenty 
nights,  befides  benefits;  and  long  after  the  Beggar's  Opera  con- 
tinued in  fafhion.  The  Cock-and-Bull,  a  favourite  fong,  was  alfo 
then  introduced  by  Wilder  with  great  fuccefs;  and  the  Oracle, 
an  Opera  in  two  a&s  by  Mrs.  Cibber,  was  got  up,  in  which 
Mrs.  Wilder,  particularly  excellent  in  girls'  parts,  performed 
Cynthia,  and  Wilder,  Oberon,  to  whom  fhe  playfully  gives 

the  name  of  Charmer. In  courfe  of  time,  when  Mo s sop 

afiumed  the  reins,  Wilder  was  appointed  his  deputy.  The 
attachment  was  an  unfortunate  one,  and  involved  him  in  per- 
petual difficulties  :  As  a  kind  of  recompence  for  which,  Mo  s sop 
offered  to  furrender  in  his  favour.  He  next  joined  the  ilandard 
of  Barry,  and  afterwards  followed  the  fortunes  of  the  late 
Thomas  Ryder,  'till  his  power  was  fuperfeded ;  and,  as  Ryder 
himfelf  led  the  way,  he  engaged  under  the  banners  of  his 
-  fuccefibr.  Wilder  was  upwards  of  forty  years  on  the 
Stage :  the  laft  thirty-two  of  which  he  fpent  in  Dublin,  and 
never  once  forfook  his  colours  while  his  employer  was  able 
to  ftand  his  ground.  His  firft  Wife  dying  in  that  interval,  he 
married  a  fecond,  frill  living,  who  by  her  perfonal  advantages,  vir- 
tue and  conciliating  manners,  does  honour  to  her  noble  extraction. 
In  the  year  1788,  Wilder  became  fo  difgufted  with  hisfitu- 
afion,  he  quit  the  Stage,   and  applied  himfelf  wholly  to  his 

original 


) 
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original  occupation,  a  Painter.  His  laft  appearance  was  for  his 
own  benefit,  Friday,  May  16th,  1788,  when  he  performed  his 
two  moil  capital  parts,  Colonel  Oldbot  in  Lionel  and  ClarifTa, 
and  Major  Benbow  in  the  Flitch  of  Bacon.  After  which  he 
came  forward,  in  great  agitation,  and  addrefled  the  audience; 
but  with  difficulty  proceeded,  almoft  fubdued  by  his  feelings ; 
his  tears,  which  he  ftruggled  to  fupprefs,  frequently  choaked 
P  his  utterance ;  floods  of  fenfibility  poured  from  every  eye,  and 
at  every  paufe  the  houfe  attefted  the  poor  fellow's  honeft  af« 
fertions  with  reiterated  burfts  of  concurrent  acclamation. — It 
was  a  trying,  an  affe&ing  crifis  :  his  auditors  to  a  man  feemed 
emulous  who  mould  moft  do  honour  to  his  exit — fuch  is  the 
prevalence  of  a  good  Character ! 

{$*  The  following  authentic  Anecdote  famiflies  a  {biking 
proof  of  the  reduced  ftate  of  the  ftage  in  Mossop's  time,  and 
of  Wilder's  unlhaken  fidelity.  About  the  year  1766,  early 
in  May,  two  favourite  performers,  united  in  a  fecond  benefit, 
as  compenfation  for  arrears  of  (alary.  Dr.  Fleury,  a  friend  of 
both,  took  places,  and,  at  the  ufual  time,  fent  his  fervant  to  keep 
them.  At  feven  o'clock  he  went,  with  two  ladies,  to  the  houfe; 
but,  to  his  great  furprize  !  found  the  fervant  on  the  outfide  playing 
ball.  The  doors  had  not  been  opened :  however  they  foon  get 
in,  and,  when  the  curtain  drew  up,  only  one  lady,  the  Countefs 
of  Brandon,  appeared  in  the  Boxes.  The  band  coniifted  of 
one  folitary  Fiddler,  and  a  minuet  in  Abel's  ift  Overtures, 
drummed  over  and  over,  was  the  fum  of  his  Performance. 
Her  Ladyihip,  finding  her  fituation  rather  awkward,  joined 
the  Doctor's  party  in  the  Lattices. — The  Play  was  the  Fatal 
Curiosity  :  The  Manager  himfelf,  with  the  ftrength  of  a 
refpc&ahle  company,  a&ed  in  it ;  yet  the  receipts  fell  fhort  of  ftwc 
pound! — In  this  Period  alfo,  June  1700,  poor  Wilder  had 
the  additional  misfortune  of  breaking  his  thigh  ;  yet  he  behaved 
in-fuffering  all  as  one  that  fuffered  nothing. 
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MR.    W  I  L  D  E  R'S 

FAREWELL      EPILOGUE, 

FRIDAY,  MAT    XVITH,  MDCCLXXXVIII. 

J.  WICE  fixteen  winters,— yes,  juft  twice  fixteen,— 
A  faithful  fervant  on  your  boards  I  have  been ; 
Heroes  and  heroines,  many  in  my  time, 
Some  in  their  wane,  but  more  before  their  prime, 
I  have  feen  to  mifery,  nay,  to  death  confign'd,  5 

And  of  their  worth  no  trace  remains  behind. 
To-night,  my  turn  to  be  forgotten  near, 
Concludes  my  fond  theatrical  career. 
Yet  ere  I  quit  this  tragi-comic  walk, 
Indulge  your  hoary  veteran  with  a  talk —  10 

A  moral  may  ftart  forth,  no  doubt  you'll  catch  it, 
At  leaft  I  promife  npt  to  fling  the  hatchet. — 
So  Neftor,  fmall  things  to  compare  with  great, 
Unfit  for  combat,  was  reduced  to  prate ; 
Adventurous  youth  with  cautions  he  fupplies,  15 

And,  taught  by  his  experience,  they  grow  wife. 

Defpoil'd 
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Defpoil'd  of  rule  in  unaufpicious  hour, 
When  the  firft  Thomas  was  rcftored  to  pow'r, 
Who  ftemm'd  the  torrent  of  licentious  rage, 
Promoted  order  and  reform'd  the  ftage,  2# 

With  him,  obliged  to  call  in  foreign  aid, 
My  firft  campaign  on  this  lov'd  foil  I  made : 
Pitch'd  battles  twenty  I  fucceffive  fought, 
And  ample  treafures  to  his  coffers  brought ; 
For  years,  encourag'd  by  your  kind  fupport,  %$ 

I  kept  my  poft ;  the  Captain  was  my  forte. 
Did  e'er,  what  will  not  Time  !  Macheath  {how  dull, 
I  reinforc/d  him  with  the  Cock-and-Bull. 
Thus  the  old  Bard,  if  fame  record  not  wrong, 
Revived  the  Spartan  glory  with  a  fong ;  30 

And  with,  like  him,  the  Oracle  to  arm  her, 
My  other-self  drew  crowds,  to  fee— her  Charmer* 

What  time  impetuous  Harry  fill'd  the  throne, 
The  man  I  ferv'd  ;  his  caufe  I  made  my  own. 
In  the  brief  courfe  of  his  fuccefslefs  reign,  35 

I  broke  a  limb  ;  was  twelve  times  prifoner  ta'cn ; 
And,  tho*  to  honours  and  diftinction  us'd, 
Like  Belifarius,  I  the  crown  refus'd  : 
Secure  in  adverfe  gales — tho*  weak  my  parts — 
To  find  a  fafe  afylum  in  your  hearts.  40 

Fir'd  with  that  hope,  thefe  boards  I  dauntlefs  trod, 
Where  glorious  Spranger  fhone  the  leading  God  ! 

Nor 
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Nor  when  the  fecond  Thomas  loft  the  field 

Did  I  retreat ;  your  favour  was  my  fhield. 

Thofe  days,  Heaven  knows  !  of  toil  and  peril  paft,  "^45 

Like  a  worn  troop-horfe,  now  you  fee  me  caft—    r 

Yet  Oldboy  ftill  and  Benbow  to  the  laft.  3 

As  great  folks  ufe,  to  reft  I  now  retire, 
My  little  garden  and  my  cheerful  fire ; 
No  more  a  player— r-the  only  part  J  can,  50 

111  ad  till  death,  and  ber-^-the  honeft  man  i 
Content  to  tread  the  calmer  fcenes  of  life, 
Blefs'd  with  good  children  and  a  virtuous,  wife : 
To  warm  their  hearts,  I'll  daily  call  to  view 
The  gratitude  I  feel— I  owe  to  ryou-r-  $$ 

Still,  as  I  may,  difpofed  to  your  commands — 
The  curtain  drops-r— difmifs  me  with  your  ha^ds. 
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OCCASIONAL      ADDRESS. 

SPOKEN    AFTER    OTHELLO, 

mohday,  August   ni*D,   mdccuxxix. 

THE  giddy  youth,  with  emulative  pride, 

Views  the  fmooth  furface  of  the  frozen  tide, 

And,  ah !  unconfeious  of  the  perils  near, 

Anns  his  raih  foot,  and  tempts  the  wild  career : 

But  many  a  doubtful  ftruggle,  many  a  pain, 

And  many  an  anxious  hour  muft  he  fuftain, 

Ere,  haply  fo  a+chievM,  the  envied  poife  he  gain. 

Tho,  friendly  omens  fhould  his  ardour  bids, 

And  perfevering  toil  induce  fuccefs, 

The  flighteft  erodes  ftartled  hope  confound,  io 

And  prone  he  falls,  the  (port  of  all  around. 

New  to  the  world,  and  panting  for  a  name, 
Such  he  who  tries  the  flippery  paths  of  fame, 
And,  like  a  defperate  gamefter,  hazards  all, 
With  none  to  pity,  none  to  break  his  fall :  15 

For  oft,  too  oft,  unripen'd  to  withftand 
Envy's  chill  breath,  or  power's  oppreffive  hand, 
True  genius  droops  beneath  inclement  flues, 
Shrinks  up  its  tender  leaves,  and,  in  oblivion,  dies. 

So 
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So  the  fond  novice  in  a  land  unknown, —  go 

My  feelings  fpeak,  the  picture  is  my  own,— 
Prompted  by  flattering  dreams  of  bright  renown, 
Maugre  the  Cynic's  facer,  the  Critic's  frown, 
Plunges  at  once  into  the  depths  of  fate, 
And  gains — experience— tho'  full  oft  too  late ;         %$ 
Nay  oft  fuccefs's  fyren  charms  he  fpurns, 
And  to  his  dear,  dear  native  foil  returns.——* 
Oh !  with  what  extacies  my  bofom  fwell'd, 
When  thefe  known  manfions  I  once  more  beheld  $ 
And,  tho'  a  while  I  folly's  courfe  had  run,  20 

My  bonourM  parents  blefs'd  once  more  their  fon ; 
When  hoping  ftiH,  and  meeting  your  regard, 
The  generous  welcome' of  your  hands  I  heard; 
Oh !  on  your  patience  let  me  not  intrude, 
^Twas  joy  extreme,  'twas  heartfelt  gratitude.  35 

If  felf-deceWd,  or  following  nature's  bent,  ~ 

In  this  rough  road  I  fall  to  give  content,  J. 

With  indifcretion  comes  its  punifhment.  J 

But  from  thefe  (bores  tho9 1  again  depart, 
Ko  time  fhall  raze  your  goodnefs  from  my  heart ;      *• 
And  howfoe'er  my  deftinies  incline, 
My  country's  glory  always  fliall  be  mine  ;— 
On  your  indulgence  if  I  have  trefpafs'd  aught, 
Impute  it  to  misfortune;  not  my  fault. 

THEATRE- 
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OCCASIONAL      EPILOGUE, 

TO    TANCREO   AND   SIGISMUNDA, 

IlfDAY,  JUNE  !I!fX>,  MSCCXCf. 

SPOKEN   BY   THE   YOUNG    HEROINE   OF*  THE  NIGfiT, 

♦FOR    HER   OWN   BENEFIT.  > 

CUSTOM,  the  tyrant  of  each  ferviie  fool,  w 

Seems  to  have,  made  it  an  eftabluV4  rule, 

That  fomething  flippant,  jocular,,  and  gay, 

By  way  of  Epilogue  ihquld  grace  the.  play.  ,  . 

Author 8  and  atfors,  in  or  put  of  feafon,     v  .  j 

Step  forth  iarhynie — no  .matter  for  the  reafon, 

And  oft,  a  practice  which  defies  excufe, 

With  pertnefs,  treat  you,  fometimes  witfi  abufe:   . 

Conceit  for  fenfe,  fcurrility  for  wit, 

C  •:     "  ■■!     :.    •■  •  -•      /-.  ■'.'..." 

Pleas'd  or  not,  pleas'd,  to  hear  you  muft  fubmit,     xo_ 

And,  what's  yet  worfe,  a  woman  muft  rehearfe, 

At  decency's  expence,  the  fulfome  verfe. 

Not  with  coarfe  jefts  to  wound  the  modeft  ear 

Your  little  Protege  prefumes  to  appear ; 

She  has  been  taught,  and  thinks  it  is  a  fin,  15 

To  facrifice  decorum  for  a  grin. 


y 
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Your  prefent  favours  and  your  pad  review'd, 
She  fain  would  fhow,  excite  her  gratitude, 
Confcious  the  generous  plaudits  you  bellow, 
More  to  your  kindnefs  than  myfelf  I  owe.  20 

Hard  is  the  talk,  and  oft  effay'd  in  vain, 
The  approbation  of  the  town  to  gain ; 
But  by  experience  I  may  truly  tell, 
Jn  candour  and  good-nature  you  excel. 
You  took  me  up,  I  glory  in  the  hour,  25 

Juft  budding  into  life,  a  tender  flower ; 
And  in  the  bofom  of  this  warm  parterre, 
My  place  .iffignM,  you  bade  me  flourilh  there. 
Whatever  clouds  alarm  my  penfive  breafl, 
What  doubts  foe'er  perplex  or  cares  moleft,  30 

The  evening's  gladfome  eye  my  fpirit  cheers, 

And  hope  prompts  rapture  in  a  night  of  tears. 

Why  Ihould  I  fear  my  feelings  to  exprefs, 

When  you  protect  me,  and  award  fuccefs  ; 

If  in  the  end  I  anfwer  not  the  toil,  25 

All  mull  condemn  the  culture,  not  the  foil : 

*Tis  yours  to  call  the  fpaiks  of  genius  forth, 

To  filence  cavil,  and  conciliate  worth  ; 

My  ardent  hope  is,  if  to  fame  I  rife, 

To  blow  beneath  the  funfhine  of  your  eyes*  40 
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PROLOGUE 
TO   THE    TRAGEDY    OF  EDWINA,* 

THURSDAY,   MARCH    XXIX,  HDCCXCII. 

SPOKEN      BY      MR.      MIDDLETON. 

AT  feafons  meet,  deck'd  in  obfequious  rhyme, 
Prologues  have  been,  from  immemorial  time, 
Brought  out  by  all  retainers  to  the  Stage, 
To  palliate  faults  and  flem  the  critic's  rage ; 

An  arduous  talk ! and  to  complete  the  bore  5 

We  are  doom'd  to  glean  where  others  reap'd  before  : 

Yet  to  comply  with  cuftom,  as  all  mould, 

With  cuftoms  well  eftabliih'd,  wife  and  good, 

I  for  my  client  in  this  caufe  appearing, 

Solicit  now  a  favourable  hearing.  xo 

To  night — with  deference  to  begin  my  ftory — 
By  me  a  fuppliant  Author  comes  before  ye. 
Shall  I,  low  bending,  in  a  bondman's  key, 
Thus,  forma  pauperis,  put  in  my  plea  ? 
Or,  vi  et  armis,  in  Theatric  fury,  15 

Brow-beat,  as  oft,  the  fcheme  is,  judge  and  jury  ? 

No 
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No — this  were  arrogant,  and  that  were  mean,  "} 

And,  tho*  well  meant,  more  ferious  blots  to  fcreen,     > 

Inftead  of  foothing,  might  provoke  your  fpleen.  J 

A  firft  attempt,  our  author  bade  me  fay,  2.0 

To  candid  breafts  may  find  a  fitter  way ; 

Little  confiding  in  Dramatic  power, 

He  but  requefts  the  indulgence  of  an  hour ; 

So,  with  the  funihine  of  your  favour  grae'd, 

Frefh  fruits  may  grow  and  ripen  to  your  tafte. —        25 

His  id  a  tale  of  woe,  tho'  well  he  knows 

All  are  not  touched  alike  with  other's  woes  ; 

The  laughing  Mufc  yon  with  applaufe  purine, 

On  nobler  grounds  her  elder  filter's  due. 

There  lives  a  charm  in  fympathetic  grief,  ;*o 

To  foften  care  and  give  the  mind  relief. 

When  from  companion's  eye  the  dew-drops  ftart, 

Mild  grows  the  temper  and  humane  the  heart  ; 

The  ftrong,  the  weak,  the  lowly  and  the  high 

Arc  born  to  fufler,  as  they're  born  to  die  ;  35 

And  not  the  happieft  individual  here 

But  owes  to  martyr'd  innocence  a  tear. 

From  poor  Edwina*s  fate  the  unpra&ifed  maid, 

May  learn,  whate'er  her  good  intents  perfuade, 

Virtue  itfelfs  an  infufficient  (hield,  4c 

When  paffion  fways,  and  prudence  quits  the  field. 

As  to  the  merits  of  our  venturous  Bard, 
Sofpend  your  judgment  'till  the  caufe  you've  heard  : 

A  lover, 
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A  lover,  hufband,  miirrefs  and  a  wife, 

In  error's  maze  involved,  he  draws  from  life  ;  45 

The  dire  delufions  that  their  peace  deftroyM, 

Trac'd  to  their  fource,  he  wills  you  to  avoid, 

And  trails,  from  rigid  rule  (hou'd  he  depart 

To  follow  nature,  you'll  difpenfe  with  art. 

Thus  he  relies  on  plain  and  fimple  truth  ;  50 

Modeft  you'll  own  and  promifing  in  youth :  ,    . 

Yet  by  defcent  were  merit  to  be  tried, 
Facts  might  appear  to  countenance  fome  pride,  * 
And  evidence,  allowing  envy  fcope, 
To  curb  detraction  and  encourage  hope ;  SS  " 

Better  perhaps  in  other  climates  mown  j  . 

A  prophet  meets  leaft  honour  in  his  own. 
But  all  in  all  fo  little  we  prefume, 
Man  but  a  ruih  you  ftrike  the  trembler  dumb ; 
O'erwhelm'd  in  dread  fufpenfe,  the  worft  of  ftates,       60 
He  patiently  your  high  decifion  waits ; — 
There,  in  fome  nook  belike,  fequefter'd  ftands  ; 
Difpel  his  fears  and  cheer  him  with  your  hands. 


EPILOGUE 


E       P       I       L        O        G       U       E 

"ro    the    TRAGEDY    of 

ED        W        I        N        A, 

SPOKEN      BY      MRS.      KENNEDY. 

DEUCE  take  thefc  authors  I  what  a  fet  they  are ! 

My  part  fcarce  over,  I  muft  ftraight  prepare 

To  fpeak  an. Epilogue— and  what's  the  end  on't? 

To  ftop  your  clamours ; — no,  not  it,  depend  on't. — 

Is  it  mere  cuftom,  or  a  point  of  right,  r 

That  men  the  prologues,  we  muft  thefe  recite  ? 

Or  is  it  wifc»  and  covertly  intended, 

That  all  is  buzz,  unlefs  we  come  to  mend  it  ? 

Confefs  you  then,  however  you  may  flout  us, 

You  can't  effedt  your  purpofes  without  us.  xo 

You  have  all,  who  doubts  it  ?  budgets  full  of  learning; 

We  boaft  our  powers  to  pleafe,  and  quick  difcerning : 

Then,  if  to  fcience  you  difpute  our  claim, 

Ours,  'tis  confefs'd,  the  lofs — be  yours  the  fhame, — 

And  yet  thofe  towering  heads  there  in  the  pit,  15 

$eem  to  proclaim  our  judgment,  tafte,  and  wit ; 

Or  elfe  I  am  fure  'twere  mightily  to  wrong  ye, 

By  crowding  fo  unfeafonably  among  ye. 

But,  Ma'am !  exclaims  the  Poet,  to  the  queftion, 
The  town  is  nice,  and  queafy  of  digeftion  ;  ao 

P  And 


*o4  epilogue: 

And  if  you  muft  your  rhetoric  difplay, 

Exert  your  talents  now  to  fave  the  play, 

Three  Court-days  more  at  leaft ;  for,  Ma'am !  d'y'fee  I 

Bards  are  all  partial  to  the  number  three. 

Move  an  arreft  of  judgment,  now's  the  time,  %$. 

Pray  a  rehearing,  and  demur  in  rhyme. 

Pflia !  ftaie  device  ! who  can  anticipate 

What  chance  may  govern,  or  avert  his  fate  ? 

tJnlefs,  as  wits  oft  proudly  make  relation, 

They  wer*  indeed  endued  with  infpirattom  30 

For  inftance  now,  fuppofe  the  piece  go  down, 

And  full  applaufe  our  fanguine  hopes  fhould  crown  ; 

To  build  on  fuch  a  frail,  foregone  conclufion, 

Might,  ten  to  one,  redound  to  our  confufion : 

For  tho*  by  friends  and  flatterers  promife  cramm -d,   35 

If  by  ill  luck  the  bantling  mould  be  damn'd 

Weak  and  difpirited,  on  what  pretence 

Could  I  confront  the  vifage  of  offence  I 

Twas  never  yet  our  fex's  part  believ'd, 

To  boaft  of  favours  which  they  ne'er  receiv'd ;  40 

And,  tho'  French  fefhions  fometimes  may  betray  'em, 

They,  when  they're  vanquifh'd,  never  fing  Te  Deum« 

Thefe  things  premifed,  I  to  our  Author  faid, 
Who  Author-like,  look'd  wife,  and  (hook  his  head* 
If  after  all  you  difapprove  my  plan,  45 

Point  out  the  path,  1*11  ferve  you  if  I  can ; 

And 
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And  if  the  bucks  o'th'  pit  (till  make  refiftance, 

I'll  fupplicate  the  Gods  for  their  affiftance ; 

Tied  to  no  rules,  impartial  they  beftow 

Their  hands  or  oranges  on  all  below ;  50 

And,  tho'  fometimes  intemperate  in  their  zeal, 

They  ftill  are  juft,  and  ad — becaufe  they  feel. — 

Ye  all  decifive  Powers !  ye  happy  Crew  1 
The  merits  of  our  cafe  now  refts  with  you— 
No  haughty  'Squire,  proud  of  fuperior  parts,  55 

"Comes  to  o'erbear  you  with  fcbolaftic  arts ; 
A  fimple  fempftrefs  to  your  worfhips  bends. 
And  hopes,  as  moft  folks  do,  to  gain  her  ends. 
Were  Ladies  train'd  to  exercife  the  Pen, 
They'd  ftudy  day  and  night — to  pleafe  the  Men :       60 
And  mould  four  Critics  female  worth  opprefs, 
You  would,  I'm  fure,  protect  them  and  redrefs ; 
For  'tis  the  prime  of  nature's  glorious  laws 
When  beauty  pleads  to  vindicate  her  caufe  ~~~ 
1  am  a  Woman,  JSirs !  my  tremors  ihbw  it,  65 

Then  for  my  fake  deal  kindly  with  the  Poet ; 
We  from  your  judgment  to  your  hearts  appeal, 
Generous  as  brave,  you  are  not  hearts  of  ftecl : 
Is  there  a  Hector  of  your  bluftering  tribe 
A  look  won't  foften,  and  a  (mile  won't  bribe  ?  70 

Confirm  my  hopes  then,  lay  your  catcals  by, 
And  bid  me  wifli  the  anxious  culprit  joy. 
'  '  (       '  SONG 
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8  U  N  G    BY     MR.    ■  ,    AS     APOLLO, 

IN   THE   COMIC   OPERA   OF   MIDAS. 

AJR,  BY  DR.   HARRINGTON  OF  BATH, 

Homo  fweet  in  tb*  Woodlands* 

WHEN  love's  fweet  emotions  firft  dawn  in  the  mind, 

How  foothing  the  pain  is !  the  blifs  how  refin'd ! 
In  view  dance  the  graces,  the  pleafures  and  (miles, 
And  hope's  gay  iilufion  the  bofom  beguiles* 
Beguiles,  beguiles,  the  bofom  beguiles. 

But  foon  the  fcene  changes,  and  all  that  before 
Imparted  foft  tranfports,  imparts  them  no  m0re; 

Secure  of  her  conqueft,  the  nymph  quits  her  charms, 
And  leaves  for  pofleflion  a  fhade  in  your  arms. 
A  fhade,  a  ihade,  (he  leaves  in  your  arms. 

Fond  youth !  then  take  warning,  the  precipice  Chun, 
O  !  fly  the  fair  fyren  or  elfe  you're  undone : 

Allur'd  by  her  converfe,  enfnar'd  by  her  eyes, 
The  heart  that  purfues  her  is  flighted  and  dies. 
And  dies !  and  dies  f  is  flighted  and  dies. 

ELEGIES 


ELEGIES    AND    PIECES 
MISCELLANEOUS. 


ELEGY      I. 


ON    THE    DEATH     OP 

TWO      GOLDFINCHES, 

GXVXM   TO  TBI   AUTHOR   BY 

THE   RIGHT   HONOURABLE   LADY   MARY    LESLIE, 

(THE   COUNTESS    OF    FORTMORE,) 

ON     HER    LEAVING    IRELAND. 

ADIEU!  O  ye  favourites,  fo  dear! 

Ye  pretty  fweet  warblers,  adieu ! 
No  more  your  glad  notes  mall  I  hear, 

No  more  meet  your  welcomes  fo  true : 
Xtfo  more  on  my  moulder  and  head, 

Free  perching,  my  tea  lhall  ye  fip ; 
I^o  more  fhall  ye  eye  me  for  bread, 

And  match,'  with  your  bills,  from  my  lip. 


Dull 


tog  ELEGIES. 

Dull  Cenfars  1  ye -hold  it  a  fcorn, 

From  fuch  motives  dOlreTs  would  appear : 
Yet,  I  lofd  them,  and  cannot  but  todura  ; 

They  are  dead,  and  I  muft  drop  a  tear. 
Whoe'er  (hall  fuch  feelings  defpife, 

May  a<5t  the  more  ftoical  part ; 
May  vaunt  himfelf  happy  and  wife, 

But  let  him  not  boaft  of  his  heart. 

AfFeclion  with  virtue  is  joinM, 

It  dwells  with  the  brave  and  the  free, 
It  warms  and  ennobles  the  mind. 

Then  is  it  a  weaknefs  in  me  ? 
If  gratitude  weaknefs  implies, 

That  weaknefs  for  ever  be  mine      ; 
And  the  gift  for  the  giver  I  prize  ; 

They,  lovely  Maria  !  were  tkine. 

At  Newland,  where  often  I  ftray'd, 

And  often  you  tripp'd  by  my  fide, 
One  evening  flow  winding  the  glade, 

In  a  hawthorn  the  neftlings  were  Q>iefl ; 
Soft  trar.fport  quick  glaftc'd  from  yotir  eye, 

S'.veet  innocence  lifpM  on  your  tOngtie  ; 
They  chirr  ;?p'd  ! — you  wifiVd,  with  a  figh, 

To  prote^  bcth  the  neft  and  the  f  Outig. 


Full- 
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Full  feather'd,  they  home  were  convey'd— 

For  honour  and  freedom  well' known, 
With  a  Leslie  nought  had  they  to  dread — 

And  their  fears  were  foon  over  and  gone. 
At  large,  in  your  chamber  they  flew, 

O  !  there,  that  'till  now  they  might  rove  ! 
And  fed,  and  attended  by  you, 

Forgot  both  the  fields  and  the  grove. 

But  the  feafon  of  lbrrow  drew  nigh — 

Far  hence  muft  their  miftrefs  depart : 
Remembrance,  even  now,  fills  my  eye ; 

For  Maria  was  dear  to  my  heart. 
And  (he  kifs'd  her  poor  favourites,  and  cried ;       '-'±£\ 

And  fhe  begg'd,  to  her  birds  I'd  be  kind  j  r% 

And  fhe  much  in  my  care  did  confide : —  1>r ' 

And  her  words  ever  liv'd  in  my  mind. 

One  mom  of  my  Charley  bereft, 

What  clfe  could  from  hirelings  enfue  ? 
The  window  wide  open  was  left,  $ 

And  away  the  dear  libertine  flew. 
All  the  day,  though  'tis  ftrange  to  relate ! 

All  the  day  did  he  wantonly  roam ; 
But  at  eve  the  foft  notes  of  his  mate, 

Recall'd  the  bold  fugitive  home. 


F#r 
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For  years,  the  fole  joy  of  her  heart, 

Thence  faithful  he  fung  by  her  fide  ; 
And  at  her  when  cold  death  flung  his  dart, 

He  languifh'd ;  he  ficken'd ;  he  died. 
Adieu !  ye  companions,  fo  dear ! 

Ye  pretty  fweet  warblers,  adieu ! 
No  more  your  glad  notes  mail  I  hear ; 

How  rare  meet  affedion  fo  true ! 
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ELEGY      II. 
C      O      L      E      S      H      I      L      L.» 

ADDRESSED 

TO   THOMAS    SPRING,   ESQ^. 

WRITTEN  AT  THE  SWAN  INN  THERE, 
ON  SEEING  A  POEM  OF  HIS  IN  THE  NEWS-PAPER. 

Vt  HEN,  lonely,  on  far  diftant  climates  caft, 
The  weary  pilgrim,  retting  from  his  toil, 

Cheerlefs  and  pale,  a  world  of  peril  paft, 
Sees  fome  known  relick  from  his  native  foil ; 

Fix'd,  blefs'd  event !  in  penfive  joy  he  Hands, 
His  cares,  awhile,  to  foft  oblivion  given  ; 

He  drops  the  crofier  from  his  trembling  hands ; 
He  fteals  a  figh  from  his  lov'd  faint  and  heaven : 

But,  mould,  perchance,  the  fweet  memorial  bear 
Some  (lamp  of  worth  peculiarly  imprefsM  ; 

Shou}d  friendfhip  mark  fome  kindred  traces  there, 
Then,  then,  what  ardors  heave  his  panting  breaft  ! 


So, 
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So,  even  now,  my  penfive  bofom  glows, 
As  o'er  thy  flerling  lines  I  caft  my  eye  ; 

My  pains,  fufpended,  fink  into  rcpofc, 
And,  lo !  once  more,  my  (lender  reed  I  try. 

Though  final!  my  (kill  to  touch  the  various  lyre, 
The  Nine  to  me  though  niggards  of  their  aid, 

My  humble  ivy  dare  to  fame  afpire, 
Beneath  thy  (acred  laurel's  friendly  (hade 

Well  know'ft  thou,  Coleshill,  feat  of  calm  delight, 
A  fwelUng  mount,  with  bowery  dwellings  crown'd  ; 

How  fair  in  profpeft  breaks  it  on  the  fight ! 
How  rich  the  Eden  of  the  country  round ! 

The  mufe,  ftill  grateful,  loves  the  fylvan  fcene  ; 

Nor  is  the  genius  of  the  people  rude ; 
Humanity  and  courage  grace  the  men  ; 

The  nymphs  all  beauteous,  fenfible,  and  good. 

Bleak  was  the  night,  and  fore  my  mind  opprefs'd, 
When  hither,  firft,  I  fadly  bent  my  way  ; 

My  frozen  blood  fcarce  crept  in  my  torn  breaft, 
And  all  one  tracklefs  wafte  drear  nature  lay. 

Fierce 
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Kerce  beats  the  tempeft  on  my  houfelefs  head  ; 

Dire  pealing  thunders  round  my  temples  roll ; 
Wide  o'er  the  vale  the  foaming  torrents  fpread. 

And  inftant  fate  horrific  chills  my  foul* 

Blefs'd  be  the  hand,  which  then,  with  timely  power^ 
Humanely  ftrong,  and  generoufly  brave, 

Approach'd  the  traveller  in  his  needy  hour, 
And  fnatch'd  the  poet  from  a  watery  grave  ! 

Blefs'd  too  the  ancient  hofpitable  pair  1 

Thrice  blefs'd  their  manfion,  humble  though  it  be ! 
Whofe  honeft  tongues  bade  cordial  welcome  there ; 

She  Baucis  kind,  and  good  Philemon  he. 

In  vain  was  prefs'd  fome  earned  of  regard, 
The  meed  of  Virtue  ne'er  let  man  forget, 

They  confeious  duty  held  fupreme  reward. 

Blulh,  blulh,  ye  vultures  of  the  finking  ftate  ! 

Can  ftrangers  thus  be  to  a  ftranger  kind, 
And  every  melting  foft  fenfation  know  ? 

And  can  the  lovelieft  of  her  fex  be  blind, 
And  not  one  touch  of  generous  pity  (how  ? 


But 
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But  fuch  is  Oft  the  lovelorn  wanderer's  lot ;  . 

Such  oft,  fweet  bard !  the  mufe  declares  was  thine ; 
Oft  fmall  offences  years  of  fervice  blot, 

And  fuch,  Of  pain  to  think  it  I  fuch  was  mine* 

I  faw  the  maid  of  every  charm  poflefs'd ; 

But  not  the  peril  wifdom  ought  to  fluin  : 
Therania  fnuTd,  then  I  indeed  was  blefs'd; 

Therania  chang'd,  and  then  I  was  undone. 

You,  who  have  hearts  to  ftruggle  with  your  fate, 
And  have  the  pangs  of  difappointment  known, 

To  woods  and  wilds  your  miferies  relate, 
And  judge  of  my  affliction  by  your  own. 

Her  beauty's  power,  her  merit  to  cfifplay, 
In  vain,  alas  !  would  fancy's  pencil  try  ; 

Her  fmiles  diffufe  new  luftre  o'er  the  day, 
And  virtue  fpeaks  the  language  of  her  eye. 

Her  vows  were  mine (he  knew  not  to  deceive— 

And  if  me  chang'd,  mine  was  the  crime  alone— — 

My  fatal  error  muft  I  ever  grieve 
And  muft  my  life,  can  nothing  lefs  atone  ? 

Ignoble 
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Ignoble  breafts,  with  vulgar  notions  fraught, 
To  fell  refentment  may  their  fouls  refign  ; 

Great  minds  fliould  know,  by  purer  maxims  taught, 
"  To  err,  is  human  ;  to  forgive,  divine." 

I  had  a  friend  too,  next  Therania,  dear ; 

So  much  belov'd,  who  could  ungrateful  be  ? 
But  blifs,  we  are  told,  comes  always  infincere, 

In  love,  in  friendfhip,  fo  it  proves  to  me. 

Of  love,  of  friend,  of  health,  of  all  bereft ! 

Bereft  of  all !  O,  'tis  too  much  to  bear ! 
No  gleam  of  hope !  no  ray  of  comfort  left ! 

Death,  death  alone  can  med'cine  my  defpair. 

The  conflict's  paft ! no  longer  I  complain, 

No  longer  I  my  wayward  fate  deplore ; 

Let  but  a  few  fhort  moments  intervene 

The  dull,  infipid  dream  of  life  is  o'er. 
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ON  THf    INSTABILITY  OP   AFFECTION. 

FRIENDSHIP  and  love!>-what  more  could  heaven 
impart, 

In  two  fond  breads  when  mutual  ardours  glow  ? 
Hence  every  balm  that  foothes  the  feeling  heart, 

Hence  all  the  joys  of  focial  union  flow- 
How  oft  the  theme  of  fpeculation  made ! 

How  oft,  alas !  to  futile  form  confin'd ! 
How  oft  prophan'd  fome  fordid  views  to  aid  \ 

The  fatal  fnare  of  many  a  generous  mind ! 

O,  where  in  native  grace  do  you  prefide, 
In  what  blefs'd  manfion  keep  your  envied  feat  ? 

Swell  you  the  train  of  luxury  and  pride, 
Or  to  the  cot  and  humble  vale  retreat  ? 

To  every  trite  declaimer  are  you  known, 
And  prompt  you  ftill  the  fentimehtal  tongue  ? 

Are  you  in  labour'd  fyftems  juftly  mown, 
Or  faithfully  in  myftic  legends  fung  ? 

Hapry 
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Haply  the  offspring  of  a  feverifh  brain, 

Which  but  to  folly  and  illufion  tend ; 
Or  why  fo  fruitlefs  is  the  talk  to  gain 

The  conftant  miftrefs,  or  the  fteadfaft  friend  ? 

Full  many  a  curious  defcant  have  I  heard 

The  ftoried  flights  of  amity  to  prove. 
And  known  it,  O,  my  aching  heart !  averr'd 

The  female  mind  not  mutable  in  love ! 

If  e'er  the  female  mind  be  conftant  found, 

If  love  and  friendmip  more  than  empty  names, 

If  e'er  fincerity  fuccefs  has  crown'd, 

How  have  I  barrM,  how  forfeited  my  claims  ? 

How  !  how  beyond  atonement  have  I  errM  ? 

How  could  I  fo  egregioufly  offend, 
That  all  my  vows  are  to  the  winds  preferr'd, 

And  all  my  fairy  dreams  in  anguifh  end? 

If  vows  of  mine  e'er  virgin  ear  betray'd, 

Or  friendihip'8  arduous  talk  I  fought  to  fliun, 

Come  forth,  wrong'd  man !  come  forth,  deluded  maid! 
Confront  me  now — 'twere  juft  I  were  undone. 

None 
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None  comes  there  forth  ? why  is  it  then  decreed 

My  deareft  aims  rauft  ftiil  abortive  prove  ? 

Still  my  true  heart  with  disappointment  Weed, 
The  dupe  of  friendship,  and  the  ftave  of  love  ? 

Oh  !  he  gives  nothing  who  gives  all  his  ftore  I 
Poor  thriftlefs  bankrupt !  thou  may'ft  learn  *t  laft, 

From  fad  experiment,  inftractive  lore ! 
'Tis  expectation  binds  attachment  faft. 

Sufpenfe  and  doubt  folicitude  awake, 
And  fpeeious  craft  not  honefty  is  prized, 

Weep,  virtue,  weep !  none  love  for  virtue's  fak£; 
And  modeft  merit  is  a  thing  defpis'd.  - 

All  truth  and  fondnefs  friend  and  naiftrefc  both, 
Balk  in  the  funftiine  and  await  your  bl5fs$ 

A  cloud  in  view !  they  fhun  you  with  an  oath, 
Or  to  the  foe  betray  you  with  a  kifs. 

By  no  regards,  no  obligations  tied, 

When  Ihorn  the  flock  is,  and  the  harveft's  oVer, 
The  double  *nind  can  all  refpe&s  deride, 

And  in  the  face  of  kindnefs  flout  the  door. 


Yet 
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Yet  honour  reigns  the  boaft  of  every  mouth, 
On  every  tongue  inceflant  fervors  blaze ; 

The  words  indeed  appear  the  words  of  truth, 
But  fkkfcncfs  and  falfehood  mark  their  ways. 

Friendfhip  to  friendship,  love  to  love  fucceeds, 
Quick  as  the  fhootlngs  of  the  northern  ray ; 

And,  as  his  printlefa  predeeeflbr  fpeeds, 

Each  to  the  next  yields  momentary  fway. 

One  friend,  one  chofen  friend,  I  once  poflefs'd* 

And  did  I  in  the  hour  of  trial  fail  ? 
Still  be  his  virtues,  his  defert  confefs'd, 

But  o'er  his  lapies  memory' drop  the  veil. 

And  thou,  fweet  peeriefs  maid !  for  whom  I  live, 
For  whom  in  vain  I  breathe  the  tender  figh, 

My  only  treasure  was  a  heart  to  give, 
My  only  confolation  now—to  die. 

Deprefs'd  beneath  accumulating  grief, 

Thou  dear,  fole  object  of  my  anxious  care  J 

Life  of  my  life  !— I  fee  there's  no  relief ; 
Yet  love  wiH  hope,  tho*  reafon  muft  defpair. 

R  O,  be 
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O*  be  thou  blefs'd !  ftill  that  diftinguifh'd  brow 
With  wreaths  of  ever-blooming  rofes  bound ! 

Nor  that  pure  bofom's  animated  fnow 
E'er  feel  the  thorns  my  tortur'd  bofom  wound—— 

Had  I  fome  lowly  villager  been;  bred. 
With  ruftic  notions  and  of  manners  rude;.. 

Unfchool'd  in  principles  which  ill  beftead, 
Nor  with  vague  theories  my  mind  imbu'd* 

To  mifery  I  had  not  been  confign'd : 
Such  is  the  boafted  privilege  to  know ! 

And  all  the  advantage  of  a  cultur'd  mind, 
To  point  diftrefs  and  give  an  edge  to  woe. 

The  luftre  of  thy  charms  at  diftance  view'd, 
Struck,  not  enthrall'd,  I  then  haa*  fafe  admir'd  ;  . 

Thy  worth  unknown  had  ne'er  my  foul  fubdu'd,  * 
Thy  angel  fmiles  with  no  delufion  fir'd. 

Some  truer  maid,  the  Charlotte  of  the  plaint* 
With  torpid  preference  I  might  regard  j 
•  J?or  fenfibility  fmall  favour  gains, 

And  pure  affection  feldom  meets  reward* 
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*TTic  chill  of  waning  love's  averted  eye, 

The  port  aflum'd,  the  faint  abftradted  air, 

The  formal  welcome,  Fpeech  conftrain'd  and  flry, 
Blefs'd  ftate  of  apathy !  are  ftinglefs  there. 

There  faith  fiipplanted  finds  a  Aire  refource, 

And  flighted  fervices  as  fure  redrefs ; 
^Tis  not  for  common  minds  to  feel  their  force, 

Or  pine  thro'  life  in  exquifite  diftrefs. 

'CD,  blefs'd  in  ignorance !  thrice  happy  clown  ! 

Well  may'ft  thou  pipe  and  frifk  it  o'er  the  plain, 
^tfell  may  he  fing  who  never  felt  a  frown, 

Well  may  he  fmile  who  never  met  difdain. 

X?or  pity's  fake  the  cruel  kindnefs  fpare, 
You  who  the  foul  are  itudious  to  refine  ; 

^JL'oo  much  of  forrow  man  is  doom'd  to  bear, 
Ah !   why  expofe  him  to  a  fate  like  mine  ?* 
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EXPOSTULATION^ 

TO  AN  UNFAITHFUL  MISTRESS. 

AND  is  there  then  no  generous  pity  leftl 
No  truth  !  no  juftice  !  in  the  female  breaft  f 

Is  that  frail  fex  of  honour  quite  bereft  ? 
Their  vows  of  love  and  conftancy  a  jeft  ? 

And  generous  pity  can  they  ever  claim. 
Who  truth  and  juftice  fhowthey  disregard  ? 

Dare  they  appeal  to  honour's  facred  name, 
Who  with  bafe  falfhood  conftancy  reward  ? 

Oh,  memory !  memory !  why  wilt  thou  obtrude 
Thy  cheerlefs  records  on  my  grief-worn  foul  ? 

Oh,  give  me  peace  !  Oh,  teach  me  to  exclude 
My  bitter  wrongs  !  and  my  wild  thoughts  controul ! 

Was't  not  enough  ? — good  gods  !  my  heart  will  break 
What  could  fo  fell  a  deftiny  provoke  ? 

Muft  fhe  a  part  in  my  definition  take, 
She,  fo  ador'd  I  muft  fhe  too  aid  the  ftroke  ? 
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tLas  (be  not  lifken'd  to  my  tender  tale, 

-A^nd  drank  the  mufic  of  my  love-tun'd  lyre  ? 
I^Ia  s.  (he  not  met  me  fmiling  in  the  vale, 

-A^nd  now — Oh,  can  fhe  with  my  foes  confpire  ? 

A.    ^^  cmmon  lot  I  could  with  patience  bear, 

-^^-  nd  grievous  ills  have  fufifer'd  unfiibdu'd ; 
3  m.  -fc.    when  a  bofom'd  traitor  ftabs — Oh,  there ! 
-A.  "here  pierce  the  thorn*  of  foul  ingratitude. 

^^^      liere,  ill  counfel'd,  dear,  obdurate  maid  ! 

-^^-  nd  read  unblufhing,  if  thou  can'ft,  the  ftrain 
*^^~*"~i-t  by  that  hand  ;  by  that  fair  hand  convey  *d — 

"^^/hat  needed  this  ?  too  ftrong  before  the  chain. 

**— ^  ^"t  my  dear  friend  has  fought  my  heart  to  move, 

-And  if  I  lov'd  him  urg'd  me  to  declare  ; 
-^**^"~  ^>t  to  fuppofe  it  would  injurious  prove, 
-And  now  my  pen  fliall  diflipate  his  care. 


~ith  gentle  fmiles  I  favour'd  your  requeft, 
^     "Well  weigh'd  its  meaning  and  obferv'd  its  fcope  ; 
*^  vail  well  my  confeious  looks  my  foul  eKprefs'd, 
^     And  confeious  looks  full  well  encourage  hope. 


'But 
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'  But  fpare  mc  words — you  could  not  mifconceiv*, 

*  What  my  paft  conduct  muft  have  plainly  mown, 

*  Nor  juftly  ought,  nor  can  you  dilbelieve 

*  My  fix'd  attachment,  fix'd  on  you  alone* 

*  Your  fond  addrefles  have  I  not  allow'd  ? 

1  Your  warm  endearments  have  I  not  return'd  ? 

*  The  promis'd  nuptials  have  I  not  avow'd, 

*  And  for.your  fake  all  other  offers  fcorn'd  ? 

'  No  mother's  tears,  no  father's  ftern  command, 
1  Nay  that  might  rather  interdict-  your  plea, 

'  Forc'd  me  to  yield  a  cold  reluctant  hand  ; 
'  You  were  my  choice,  and  my  election  free. 

'  If  then  your  love  be  founded  on  efteem, 

*  Affeclion's  only  true  and  folid  bafe, 

*  Mine  you  no  longer  can  precarious  deem, 

'  And  to  conviction  let  your  doubts  give  place.* 

Such  the  frank  purport  of  thy  artlefs  page ; 

Artlefs  I  thought  it,  and  fincere  believ'd. 
Beats  there  a  heart  fuch  words  might  not  engage  ? 

Claims  he  not  pity  whom  fuch  words  deceiVd  ? 


Oh, 
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Oh*  truth !  Oh,  juftice  !  honour  !  thrice  rever'd ! 

Still  may  I  cherifh  and  your  influence  find ! 
Still  may  the  maid,  at  your  tribunal  clear 'd, 

Prove  as  (he's  lovely,  generous,  good  and  kind. 


ELEGY      V. 
THE       RETROSPECT: 

UDCCLV). 

WHITHER,  ye  bright-ey'd  train  !  immortal  maids  I 
With  whom,  in  tuneful  eafe,  I  wont  to  rove 

Through  fmiling  fancy's  ever  blooming  fhades, 
Oh,  whither  are  ye  fled  ? — to  what  fam'd  grove  ? 

No  more  my  breaft  your  happy  influence  cheers ; 

Nor  warm,  poetic  raptures  now  infpire  ; 
Quench'd  is  the  generous  flame  by  chilling  fears  ; 

By  all  the  enfeebling  band  of  fond  defire. 

Ah!  lucklefs,  fure,  when  firft  Thf.raxia's  charms 

In  filken  chains  my  reafon  captive  led ; 
Better,  by  far,  I  bad  met  the  foe  in  arms, 

And,  for  my  country,  not  inglorious  bled. 

How 


1*6  ELEGIES. 

How  wild  the  hope,  that  me,  all-humble  Twain, 
Whom  only  love,  and  conftancy  commend, 

A  nymph,  in  beauty's  pride,  mould  ever  deign, 
Kind,  to  admit  her  partner,  or  her  friend. 

An  artlefs  love,  in  this  ijl-faihion'd  age,  ,    , 

Meets  from  each  fordid  maid  repulfe  and  fcorn : 
'Tis  not  the  Man,  his  gifts  alone  engage ; 

Though  every  mufe,  and  every  grace  adorn- 
Away,  then,  from  the  proud,  contemptuous  fah> 

To  books,  and  fweet  retirement  let  me  fly ; 
There,  with  the  mighty  dead,  forget  my  care, 

Or  learn  (inftru&ive  lore)  like  them"  to  die; 
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ON  TJLE  MU.CH-LAMJBNTED  DEATH  OF 
THE    REV.  JOHN    LAWSON,    D.  D.    I.  T.  C  D. 

WHAT !  (ball  the  fell  deftroyers  of  mankind 
Still  live,  with  glory,  down  from  age  to  age  ? 

Shall  they  a  place  in  fame's  fur  annals  find, 
And  bloom,  immortal,  in  the  ftoried  page  ? 

Shall  they,  whofe  pride. no  other  worth  can  boaft, 
Than  .realms  laid  wai^e,  and  monarchies  o'erturn'df 

Shall  they  furvive,  'till  time  itfelf  be  lpft, 

Prais'd  by  each  tongue,  by  every  art  adorn'd  ? 

Shall  thefe  things.be  ? pyet  peaceful  virtue  die, 

Without  the  tribute  of  one  pious  groan  ? 

And,  modeft  worth,  withgut.a  tear,  a.figh, 
Sink  to  the  grave,  unheard  of,  and  unknown  ? 

At  dire  ambition's  call,  when  million's  bleed, 
Shall  honour's  wreath  the  victor's,  temples  tyind? 

Yet  no  reward  await  the  honeft  deed  ? 

No  glory  crown  the  pure,  and  fpotlefs  mind  ? 

S  And, 
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Arid  fhall  the  mufe  too  proftitute  her  tongue 
To  wealth's  vain  glare,  or  power's  unfteady  blaze, 

While  good  men  fall  neglected  and  unfung  ; 
No  heart  to  mourn  them,  and  no  hand  to  praife  I 

It  (hall  not  be even  now  athwart  the  gloom, 

She  comes,  the  goddefs  comes,  to  praife,  to  mourn, 

To  tear  the  wreath  from  dire  ambition's  tomb, 
And  place  it  high  on  virtue's  facred  urn. 

Though  abler  hands  the  glorious  talk  decline  ; 

Though  Dunkin,  modeft,  hides  the  heavenly  fire ; 
Though  Shepherd's  dumb — yet  fhall  one  ray  divine 

The  laft,  the  meaneft  of  the  train  infpire. 

Fate  gave  the  word — and  Law  son  is  no  more 

Still  green  in  earth  the  noble  ruin  lies  ; 
How  fhall  the  weeping  mufe  the  lofs  deplore? 

Harfli  flow  the  ftrains  that  real  grief  fupplies. 

Yet,  though  the  ftrains  be  harfh,  though  weak  the  tongue, 
That  pays,  ill  chance !  this  tributary  verfe, 

The  heart  fhall  aid  the  melancholy  fong, 
And  pour  its  forrows  on  thy  honour'd  herfc. 

Had 


/ 
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Ifad  it  pleas'd  heaven — what  has  my  frenzy  faid  ? 
Where  would  my  wifties  point  ?  frail  child  of  duft! 
J^a-rk !  from  the  grave,  cries  out  the  reverend  dead, 
That  heaven  is  wife,  and  all  its  ways  are  juft. 


O   worth,  beloved,  and  loft !  admirM,  and  mourn'd  1 
Jfc-^.atient  to  hear,  indulgent  to  redrefs  ! 
"W/":ifc2i  every  virtue,  every  grace  adorn'd, 
-At.   heart  to  pity,  and  a  hand  to  blefs  1 

"^^faLO  now  afflictions  forrows  lhall  afiuagc  ? 

^^V^ho  now  the  tears  of  fuffering  virtue  dry  ? 
^Ar***^*  guard  the  orphan's  unprotected  age, 

C^ar  kindle  gladnefs  in  the  widow's  eye  i 

^^**^>  now  our  varying  paffions  lhall  command  r 

~-*^«ach  the  ftern  breaft  to  feel  another's  woe  ? 
*^X*^    the  hard  miter's  unrelenting  hand, 
-^*xd  bid  the  ftreams  of  charity  o'erflow  ? 

>  **^:€«e  were  thy  art* — and  glowing  with  the  theme, 

^hilc  truths  divine  came,  mended,  from  thy  tongue, 
**" lc^   lieard,  abafiVd— youth  caught  the  infpiring  flame; 
^x*«i  pleas'd  attention  on  thy  accents  hung. 

Refpedcd 
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Refpe&ed  (hade !    Now,  from  the  realms  of  joy, 

Indulgent  liften  to  our  fervent  prayer ! 
Still  let  thy  Alma's  fons  thy  thoughts  employ ! 

O,  ftill  protect  them  with  a  parent's  care ! 

Teach  them  to  love  mankind,  and  worfhip  Ood ! 

Curb  the  wild  Tallies  of  impetuous  youth ! 
Teach  them  to  tread  the  paths  that  thou  haft  trod, 

And  fhare  thofe  bleffings  that  now  crown  thy  tnithJ 

And,  lo !  around  the  penfive  mourners  ftand* 
Warm  from  the  heart,  the  unbidden  forrows  flow; 

In  dumb  diftrefs,  each  lifts  his  trembling  hand, 
With  looks  that  fpeak  unutterable  woe. 

What,  though  no  poet's  pen,  no  fculptor**  art, 
Adorns  the  grave  where  thy  lov'd  relics  lie, 

A  figh  fhall  burft  -from  every  reeling  heart ; 
A  tear  (hall  fall  from  every  honeft  eye : 

And,  though  no  ftatues  weep  ufeion  thy  tothb, 
No  ftoried  pillars  labour  with  thy  feme, 

Green,  even  in  age,  thy  memory  fhafl  bloom, 
When  pillars  rife  the  monuments  of  fharntc.    . 

ELEGY 


** 


ELEGY      VII. 

TO   THE    MEMORY   OF 

A    YOUNG     GENTLEMAN, 

WHO    DIED   IN    THE    NINETEENTH    TEAR  OF  HIS   AGE* 

I  HINE  eyes,  dear  youth!  are  clos'd  in  night-; 

Thy  thread,  alas  !  is  fpun  ; 
Cut  off,  at  once,  from  life  and  light, 
Ere  half  thy  lands  were  run*! 

How  fhort  the  date  of  human  things ! 

How  tranfient  are  the  joys ! 
The  flower,  that  in  the  morning  fprings* 

The  evening  blaft  deftroys ! 

See  where,  abforbed  in  filent  grief, 

The  childlef8  mother  ftands  1 
Some  pitying  angel  bring  relief. 

And  hold  her  frantic  hands  !-»^-r    "  * 

O,  loft  too  foon,  lamented  fhade  !'**"' 

Juft  opening  into  man, 
While  cuftom  rul'd,  and  paflion  fway'd, 

Ere  reafons  power  began 


Yet, 
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Yet, let  me  here  the  word  recall, 

Thefe  rafh  repinings  (hun 

'Twas  heaven's  high  will  decreed  his  fall ; 
And  let  heaven's  will  be  done ! 

Let  all  who  lov'd  his  worth,  his  truth, 
Remember  them  with  groans  ! 

And  all  the  frailties  of  his  youth 
Be  buried  with  his  bones  I 


ELEGY 


ELEGY     VHL 
THE      MOURNERS, 

A    SKETCH    FROM    LIFE  *• 

RUTLAND  is  gone  !  and  free  from  tolls 

Of  Hi-requited  fway  ; 
No  fycophants  now  court  his  (miles  ; 

No  tools  his  nod  obey. 

The  flower  of  many  a  promis'd  year 

Snatch'd  off  in  early  bloom  5 
To  candour,  juftice,  honour  dear,  . 

He  dropt  into  the  tomb* 

No  weeping  confort  fmooth'd  his  cpuch ; 

No  anxious  parent  nigh ; 
"No  kindred  friend  his,  end  to  vouch, 

Or  clofe  his  aflring  eye. 

Silent  is  every  venal  bard  ; 

Mute  every  fawning  tongue  ; 
Ko  dirges  in  the  ftreets  are  heard ; 

No  folemn  knell  is  rung. 


Suppofe 
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Suppofc  them  all  but  empty  fhow, 

Where  is  decorum  fled  ? 
Has  cnftom  nothing  to  beftow ; 

Not  one  forc'd  tear  to  (hed  ? 

Joy  mark'd  the  dawning  of  his  reign ; 

All  hearts  his  prefence  fiVd ; 
But  with  him  died  the  hope  of  gain, 

And  gratitude  expired. 

Envy,  thro'  mifts  that  all  things  views, 

His  life  prefumes  to  fcan ; 
And  dander  tells  us,  wondrous  news ! 

He  was,  alas!  but  man. 

Who? — Darknefs  hovering  o'er  the  land 

To  polifhM  arts  averfe — 
Who  firft  ftrctch'd  out  his  foftering  hand, 

And  bade  the  clouds  difperfe  ? 

While  here  fair  fcience  holds  a  place. 

Or  learning  bears  a  name, 
Regret  his  memory  fhall  trace, 

And  truth  enhance  his  fame. 


'Tis 
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*Tis  Rutland's  due,  the  great  dcfign 

Our  annals  will  atteft : 
May  wreaths  unfading  grace  his  fhrine, 

In  peace  his  afhes  reft ! 

Oft  kindnefles  not  underftood 

Foul  enmity  produce. 
And  fchemes  replete  with  public  good 

Are  branded  with  abufe. 

The  general  weal,  by  few  eonceiTM, 
Confefs'd  he  there  purfu'd ; 

But  no  refpedt,  of  life  bereav'd, 
Could  obloquy  preclude. 

When,  lo !  the  royal  mandate  came, 

To  pour  the  mammon  forth, 
And  down  the  foremoft  to  defame 

Fell  proftrate  to  his  worth- 
Now  arrogance  and  little  pride 

Obtrude  their  felfifh  claim ; 
But  rites,  by  narrow  fouls  denied, 

Prove  heralds  of  their  .flume. 


Slow 
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Slow  mov'd  the  long  proceffion  on 

In  fad  funereal  guife; 
And  grief  thro'  tears  conspicuous  fhone, 

In  youth  and  beauty's  eyes. 

Even  age  fubducd,  tho*  rigid  grown 

To  pity  and  remorfe, 
Not  yet  quite  harden'd  into  ftone, 

Beholds  the  fabled  horfe. 

The  horfe  that  wont  to  bear  his  lord, 

His  lord  no  more  to  bear, 
Drooping  in  dumb  affliction,  ftirr'd 

Each  kind  fenfktion  there* 

The  honeft  Swifs,  for  Minden's  chief, 

Who  rifk'd  his  vital  breath, 
With  fortitude  fuftaining  grief, 

Felt  thrice  the  ftroke  of  death. 

He  too  whofe  flack  unnerved  hand. 

Directs  the  doleful  herfe* 
In  other  pomp  was  wont  to  drive, 

And  mourns  the  fed  reverfe* 


One 
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One  manly  vifage  more  appealed  , 

Where  deep  diftrefs  wa8  writ ; 
Who  can  forget,  fo  long  endear'd, 

The  honourM  name  of  Pitt  ? 

Ye  fons  of  levity  and  whim, 

Whom  paltry  cares  enflave ; 
See,  how  pure  nature's  priz'd  in  him ! 

How  tears  become  the  brave ! 

Many  who  join'd  the  penfive  train. 

Might  ad  a  mimic  part ; 
There,  ftrongly  characler'd,  'twas  plaii| 

Keen  forrow  pierc'd  the  heart. 

.'»••■.,  r 
Some  kindlefs— « — ftop  the  dues  are  pajd ; 

The  pageantry  is  done— ^r.  ... 
Go,  parafites!  purfue  your  ,t&4e,  ...     , ,  .       .   . 

And  hail  the  riling  fun J 

Jfor  idly  fpent  your  incenfe  dread*  1 

Tho'  fate  your  views  retards   ... 
Viceroys  and  Kings  arepowerleff  deaa\     .  .  t 

The  living  may  reward, 

HYMH, 


HYMN, 

BY    A    YOUNG    I,  A  BY, 

PUPIL   OF  THE  AUTHOR,  A   LITTLE  BEPOB.E  MIX  DEATH. 
OCTOBU,    ▼Tft,    M&CCLXILW 

THOUGH  little  elfe  thy  fcrvant  knows, 

But  forrow,  care  and  pain; 
On  thee,  my  Saviour !  I  repafo* 

Nor  of  my  lot  complain. 

Thy  mercies  in  my  woes  I  prove ; 

Thy  juftice  I  conlefe ; 
Thy  kindnefs,  and  paternal  love, 

In  thy  corrections  WeA.'v 

Now  almoft  fpent,  an  early  prey, 

All  human  aid  I  ft*r:  '; 
Is  vain ;  yet  caft  me  not  away, 

Lord !  ftill  I  hart  hope  in  thee. 


O  may 


A  I. 
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O*  may  I,  once  more,  comfort  find 
(Nor  fhall  my  foul  defpair) 

In  death ;  to  meet  the  ftroke  reiign*d, 
I  aik  no  favour  here. 

Grant  me,  O  Lord !  a  fafe  retreat 

In  that  important  hour, 
World  without  e»d  to  ccfetaatc 

Thy  glory  and  thy  power. 


EPITAPH* 


Go,  fpotlefs  honour,  am*  im&ated  troth  ; 

Go,  fmiling  innocence,  and  blooming  youth ; 

Go,  winning  wit,<  that  never  gave  offense  $ 

Go,  female  fweetnefs,  janr'd  to  maiiry  fenfc ; 

Go,  foft  humanity,  that  bW#d  the  poor ; 

Go,  faint-ey'd  patience,  from  affliction's  door  > 

Go,  modefty,  that  never  wore  a  frown ; 

Go,  virtue,  and  receive  thy  heavenly  crown. 
Not  from  a  fbranger  came  thig  heart-felt  verfc, 
The  friend  infaribqs:  thy  tomb,  wfeofe  tears-  bedeVd 
thy  herfe. 

STANZAS, 


STANZAS, 

ON     TBI 

RECOVERY    OF    DR.    QJJ  I  N, 

FROM    A    LATE    DANGEROUS    IMDISPOSlf  lOltf, 
IN     THE     TEAR     MDCCLIX1I. 

A  S,  late,  at  Quin's  devoted  head 

The  ruthlefs  tyrant  aim'd  his  dart, 
Around  a  general  horror  fpread, 

And  anguiih  feiz'don  every  heart: 

When,  burfting  from  a  golden  cloud, 

Awake,  alive  to  human  woe, 
A  feraph  voice  was  heard  aloud— 

*  Yet,  monfter !  yet,  fufpend  the  blow— 

'  Difeafe  and  pain  demand  his  aid ; 

'  From  him  the  orphan  claims  his  fire  ) 
4  Unnumber'd  vows  for  him  are  paid  ;  - 

*  With  him  unnumbered  hopes  expire, 


'Though 
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*  Though  rare,  alas  !  on  earth  to  find 

'  A  heart  fo  fitted  for  the  Ikies, 
'  Yet,  heaven  in  pity  to  mankind, 

*  His  perfect  Wifs  awhile  denies. — 

*  The  fears  of  friendihip  to  remove ; 

*  To  wipe  the  tear  from  pity?s  eye ; 

*  To  banifh  from  the  breaft  of  love 

'  The  dread  fufpenfe,  the  anxious  figh 5 

'  To  fpare  the  child  to  helplefs  age, 
'  Juft  trembling  on  the  verge  of  lift ; 

*  To  (hield  from  fate's  fevereft  rage 

*  The  bleeding  bofom  of  the  wife ; 

f  For  this  he  lives— yet  heaven  purfues 

*  To  nobler  ends  it's  vaft  defigns ; 

4  Nor  to  weak  man's  contracted  views 
4  Supreme  benevolence  confines : 

'  On  higher  aims  intent — to  fpare 

'  Whom  vice  hath  led  from  truth  aftray, 
'  'Till  holy  penitence  and  prayer 

*  To  mercy's  throne  fhall  ope  the  way  \ 


To 
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*  To  mark  to  man,  the  flavc  of  fenfe, 

'  Bewilder'd  in  the  vale  of  ftrife, 

*  ('Till  heaven  '{hall,  late,  require  him  hence) 

'  The  bright  example  of  his  life -' 

The  angel  ended — from  on  high 
Refponfive  warblings  breath  along; 

The  Pcean  fwells  through  earth  and  fey, 
And  nature  joins  the  choral  fong. 


EPITAPH, 

ON    OLD   JOHN,    MR,   NUGENT's    COACHMAN, 
BURIED  IN  CLONL6ST  CHVRCB-YA&D. 

HERE  lowly  in  the  peaceful  grave  beneath 

The  relics  of  a  faithful  fervant  reft; 
He  liv'd  approv'd,  was  honoured  at  his  death, 

And  in  the  end  {hall  number  with  the  biefs'cL 

*         # 

All  you,  his  fellows !  who  his  lofs  bemoan, 

Would  you,  like  him?  be  lov'd  and  honour'd  too, 
Blefs  the  good  pair,  who  rais'd  this  grateful  {tone, 
And  be,  like  him,  obedient,  juft  and  true. 

EPISTLE 


EPISTLE      L 
THE    REPLY    CONTEMPTUOUS. 

TO  T G ,   A   CLASS-FELLOW, 

ON  HIS  PHILIPPIC,  IN  V**3K  AND  PtOSE,  AGAINST  LUCAS. 
JftVTKMBElL  YITH,  MDCCL. 

|^  Tbu  u  inferUd  mtrtlj  as  tbefrjl  effort  of  the  author'*  ft*;  it 

however  proved  the  meant  of  introducing  bim  to  the  Do8or9 

and  gaire  tkfi  to  a  fric*djbip>   which  fubftfied%  with 

mutual  ttVdiiJ&y,   uninterrupted  till  bit   oleatb. 

No  T  to  extort  from  foold  unjuft  applaufe, 

Not  in  fupport  of  an  inglorious  caufe, 

For  the  jew-fmiles  of  Alderman  or  Grace, 

A  paultry  title, -penfion  or  a  place ; 

Not  for  becaufe  my  father,  brdther,  friend  g 

Were  of  that  fa&ion  or  this  fide  commend, 

Not  thro9  a  whim  of  blind  miftakcn  steal, 

A  want  of  laurels,  or  perh&ps-^-a  meal ; 

No,  not  all  thefe  could  influence  me,  in  ipite 

Of  nature  and  my  envious  ftars  to  write  :  to 

Truth  fires  my  mind,  atfd  urges  me  to  engage 

Thy  flanderous  pen,  and  tempt  thy  utmoft  rage ; 

U  Lucas, 
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X,ucas,  that  injured  patriot  name,  to  fcrccn 

From  foul  afperfion  and  the  attacks  of  fpleen  : 

For  this  I  firft  implore  the  tuneful  Nine,  15 

O!  fmile  propitious  on  the  fair  defign, 

Nor  thou,  O  Phoebus  !  needful  aid  refufe 

To  an  untutor'd,  unexperienced  mule. 

Honeft,  good  natur'd,  generous  and  brave, 
To  thofe  in  place  refpectful,  not  a  (lave,  3© 

Striving  for  power  no  more  than  what  he  mould, 
To  do  his  king  but  firft  his  country  good  : 
Tho*  wife  not  vain,  tho*  learned  yet  well  bred, 
The  clofeft  reafoner  with  the  cleareft  head, 
Where  folid  fenfe  and  fprightiy  wit  unite,  %$ 

The  fmooth-tongu'd  Roman  and  the  Stagyrite : 
To  error  gentle,  yet  to  vice  fevere, 
A  loving  hufband,  and  a  friend  fincere ; 
Unbigoted  thro*  principle  or  pride, 
He  adts  with  fpirit  yet  by  reafon's  guide  ;  30- 

To  fuffering  merit  gentle  comfort  gives, 
Not  with  vain  words  but  with  his  purfe  relieves  \ 
Admires  great  actions  whence  foe'er  they  flow, 
Nor  eyes  aikaunt  the  virtues  of.  a  foe. 

This,  the  imperfect  portrait  of  the  man  3$ 

Whofe  glorious  conduct  thou  prefum'ft  to  fcan  ; 
His  parts,  his  learning,  morals  vilify, 
And  all  his  labours  impioufly  belie. 

S* 
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So  M-svius  crft,  that  Cloaca  of  wit, 

Againft  the  greajt  immortal  Maro  writ ;  40 

Another  coxcomb,  to  difplay  his  fenfe, 

Arraign'd  the  prince  of  Roman  eloquence ; 

They  did  it  too,  like  thee,  to  get  a  name, 

And  have  been  damn'd  two  thoufand  years  in  fame. 

Thus  if  fome  deathlefs  quill  thy  name  (hall  give         45 

To  future  time  and  it  fo  long  ihall  live, 

What  vaft  eclat  thy  mention  mull  attend ! 

And  every  Bavius  will  thy  caufe  befriend ; 

For  Grub-ftreet  authors  all  in  this  are  one, 

They  hate  a  genius  brighter  than  their  own ;  50 

But,  if  like  thine,  one  more  profound  (hould  rife, 

To  raife  themfelves  they  lift  it  to  the  Hues. 

Fear  not,  thy  firft  performance  will  command 

Fraife  from  all  mouths,  and  bays  from  every  hand ; 

A  libel  upon  wifdom,  honour,  all  $S 

That  heaven  approves,  or  mortals  heavenly  call. 

But  not  as  poet  only  you  appear, 
With  equal  right  you  take  the  critic  chair ; 
Object,  condemn,  approve,  affirm,  deny, 
Now  pleas'd,  now  angry,  all  you  know  not  why ;     6c 
Call  Digges  a  blockhead,  let  Sir  Samuel  pafs, 
Hu band's  your  friend,  but  Lucas  a  jack-afs ; 
How  would  that  Lucas  weep,  nay  fmile,  to  fee 
Even  either  ap'd  by  animals  like  thee  ! 

How 
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How  muft  he  pity  and  deteft  the  clime  65 

Where  idiots  judge  and  dunces  fcribble  rhyme* 
Thy  rough)  bombaftic,  heavy  manner  (hows 
Thy  pen  unfit  for  metre  or  for  prole ; 
Thy  words  ill-chofen,  clowniih,  mifapplied, 
At  once  expofe  thy  ignorance  and  pride ;  70 

Thy  numbers  are  (how  weak  the  epithet ! 
How  fhort  of  juftice  !)  (hocking  as  thy  wit* 
Go  purchafe  Bailey,  on  thy  grammar  pore, 
Read  day  and  night ;  but  prithee  write  no  more. 
Yet  proof  to  all,  the  more  you  get  the  whip,  75 

Like  mailer' 8  top  you  but  the  founder  Qeep: 
Then,  Mule!  fprbear,  nor  to  reclaim  pretend 
This  imp  of  Moists,  fie's  too  dull  to  mend* 
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TO 


CHARLES    LUCAS,    ESQ^  M*D. 

ONE  OF  THE  REPRESENTATIVES  IN  PARLIAWSJUT 
FOR  THE  Clf  Y   OF   DUBLIN* 

WATERSTCXWN,  AUGUST   VI ITU,  MDCCUtl. 

FROM  noife  and  bufinefs  for  a  while  retirM* 

With  rural  fcenes  and  calm  delights  infpirM  ; 

While  here  I  wander  lawns  and  groves  along. 

Thy  pen  informs,  thy  merit  claims  my  fong. 

Early  adrift  on  life's  precarious  ftream,  5 

Thee  I  efpous'd,  my  firft  and  favourite  theme, 

Thy  injur'd  patriot  honours  to  defend, 

And  thought  it  glory  to  fee  called  thy  friend. 

Nor  did  bafe  adulation's  fervile  voice 

Prompt  the  free  tribute  of  my  artlefs  choice  ;  19 

For,  all  unknown,  except  in  name  and  worth, 

Thy  deeds  fupplied  the  truths  my  mufe  fet  forth  ; 

Nor  now  had  gratitude,  or  friendfhip  movM, 

If,  fully  known,  I  not  the  more  approvM. 

ConduQf 
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Conduct,  as  thine,  fo  fpirited,  fo  new,  15 

Soon,  Phoenix-like,  the  world's  attention  drew  ; 
Envy,  alann'd,  in  oppofition  rofe, 
And,  but  the  honeft  few,  all  were  thy  foes. 
Dark  calumny  a  thousand  engines  tried, 
To  blaft  thy  laurels,  and  thy  worth  to  hide  j  20 

And,  centering  in  himfelf,  the  venal  breaft 
Of  thy  proceeding  made  his  fchemes  the  teft. 
So  Moles  unable  to  perceive  the  fun, 
Affirming  his  defects,  cxpofe  their  own* 
Yet,  ftill  thy  virtues  genuine  I  believ'd ;  »5 

Nor  in  the  ordeal  were  my  hopes  deceiv'd. 

Crofs'd  in  thy  views,  in  all  thy  labours  crofs'd, 
I  few  thee  in  a  ftorm  of  faction  toft'd ; 
Like  the  great  Roman  bravely,  though  in  vain, 
Struggling  thy  harrafs'd  country  to  fuftain.  30*- 

Ye  (laves  of  power !  fcribblers  of  profe  or  rhymes, 
Blufh,  blufh  for  ihame,  to  recoiled  thofe  times  i 
Thofe  times  when,  proftituted,  every  pen 
Extoll'd,  ador'd  an  impious  race  of  men, 
Who,  loft  to  honour,,  in  oppreflion  bold,  $S 

Down  trampled  laws ;  your  rights  and  freedom  fold. 
Lucas  alone  then,  obftinately  juft, 
Stood  forth  your  champion,  and  maintain'd  his  truft, 
*Till  the  gall'd  hand  of  delegated  power  , 

Forc'd  him  an  exile  from  his  native  more :  *& 

Yet, 
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Yet,  true  to  principle,  (till  undeterr'd, 

His  country**  weal  he  to  his  own  preferred  $ 

Waited  his  time ;  the  aufpicious  moment  found ; 

Returned,  attempted,  with  fucceft  was  crown'd ; 

And  dill  in  envy's  and  detraction's  fpite,  4$ 

He  toils,  unwearied,  and  perfifts  in  right* 

Might  I,  without  a  boaft,  that  honour  claim, 

I  would  avow  our  principles  the  fame  ; 

And  that  the  genius,  which  emblazes  thee, 

Gave  a  fmaH  portion  of  thy  flame  to  me.  50 

Be  it  my  glory,  as  'tis  thine,  to  hate 

Each  tool  of  faction,  and  each  pimp  of  /late  ; 

To  drooping  worth  a  foftering  hand  to  lend, 

And,  in  whatever  ftate,  be  virtue's  friend ; 

And,  though  thy  heights  I  not  prefume  to  reach,       $$ 

To  live  the  example  of  the  truths  I  teach. 

What !  though  the  fawning,  temporising  crowds 
In  rancour  bitter,  and  in  fcandal  loud, 
Decry  thy  meafures ;  thwart  thy  generous  toils ; 
And,  gorging,  wallow  in  a  nation's  fpoils ;  4o 

Still  firft,  and  dauntlefs  in  the  glorious  caufe, 
Aflcrt  our  rights,  our  liberties,  and  laws : 
Confcious  of  rectitude,  that  (hall  fupply 
Comforts,  which  ill-got  wealth  and  pomp  deny ; 
X*or,  while  from  thence  thy  fair  ambition  fpringa,      65 
>Jecd'ft  thou,  a  fecond  Solon,  ftoop  to  kings ; 

And, 


\ 
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And»  though  ingratitude  difpute  thy  claim, 
The  O&erinial  Bill  bears  record  of  thy  feme. 

Quite  out  of  nature's,  and  of  reafon's  courfe, 
Prefcription  had  of  law  ufurp'd  the  force ;  jc^^^ 

While  penfion'd  minions;  gamblers,  panders  late, 
Prom  juftice  fcreenM,  afleflbrs  of  the  ftate. 
Stripp'd  of  our  birth-right,  vainly  we  comptaift'd ; 
For  tyrants  once,  perpetual  tyrants  reign'd ; 
Sunk  in  luxurious  floth,  their  bills  unpaid,  75     ^* 

Meannefs  and  penury  debas'd  oiir  trade ; 
And  arts  and  learning  all  their  vig6ur  loft, 
Like  budding -flowers  nipp'd  by  untimely  frbft. 
Thofe  iron-timts  We  now  no  m6re  endure, 
And  that  palladium  mall  our  rights  feciire.  to     ** 

Guard,  fcuard  it,  friends!  and  with  ffi4iireti6n  fife, 
Nor  let  mifcondud  tempi:  ybti  to  abufe  \    '  '    ' 
Jirni,  Incorrupt,  greai  heirs  of  IreeUbhi  fcbrn, 
The  flavifh  baits  of  vile  {eduction  fcorn ; 
Scorn,  and  for  ever  brand,  if  fuch  their  lives;  1$         "^ 

The  wretch  whole  tongue  a  venal  funrage  gives  ; 
But,  bold  and  prudent  in  your  choice,  Irdfeecl: 
Men  of  tried  worth  ;  the  ipecious  knave  rejeft  ; 
And  let  this  maxim  fix'd  impreffion  make, 
Whoe'er  attempts  to  tribe >  a  bribe  <wilHake.  '    90 

Do  you  youirfelves  the  path  for  them  purfiie, 
And  fhew  them  'tis  their  intereft  to  be  true ; 

For, 
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For,  loft  again,  its  lofs  you  may  deplore ; 
Another  Lucas  llia.ll  arife  no  more. 

But  yet  the  mufe,  though  vaft  thy  merits  be,  95 

Afcribes,  in  partial  (trains,  not  all  to  thee : 
Oh  !  could  her  flight  fupport  the  grand  defign, 
Each  patriot  worthy  in  my  verfe  iliould  mine  ; 
But  future  bards,  in  happier  numbers  blefs'd, 
Rapt  with  the  glorious  theme,  mall  ling  the  reft  ;     100 
Shall  fing  the  man  in  wifdom's  fehool  approv'd, 
For  tafte  admir'd,  for  generous  worth  belov'd  ; 
MThile  every  youth,  afpiring  after  fame, 
fchall  pant  for  freedom  at  thy  Caulfeild's  name : 
JThen,  when  each  breaft  the  voice  of  genius  fires,     105 
%.nd  attic  elegance  the  foul  infpires, 
^.(Tembled  fenates,  wondering,  (hall  avow, 
W^hat  Tully  was,  a  Ponsonby  is  now : 
r^Ior  (hall  their  aclions  fail  of  juft  applaufe, 
k^ho,like  Mountmorres,  fought  their  country's  caufc. 
How  with  extatic  warmth  my  bofom  glows,       [no 
"M?o  fee  the  bleflings  Liberty  bellows  ! 
SE^or  here,  O  Lucas  !  in  thefe  fertile  plains, 
E  iv  native  grace  the  charming  goddefs  reigns : 
Ihrough  meads  and  paftures,  verdant  hills  and  dales, 
t-Jer  grateful  influence  uncontroul'd  prevails.  [115 

"i*he  chearful  hind,  his  day  of  labour  o'er, 
^afe  from  deduction  counts  his  little  ftore  ; 

X  While 
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While  round  his  knees  his  decent  fondlings  cling, 

And  make  the  peafant  in  his  heart  a  king.  12* 

Where  dreary  bogs  extended  long  and  wide, 

Now  bounteous  harveft  waves  a  golden  tide  ; 

And  fattening  herds,  and  ruminating  flieep, 

In  goodly  profpecl  range  the  upland  fteep  ; 

The  feather'd  tenants  of  the  woods  appear       *        ia$ 

With  bolder  wing,  nor  dread  oppreflion  here  ; 

Induftrious  truth  unites  the  neighbouring  fwains, 

And,  once  again,  on  earth  Astr^a  reigns. 

Thus  fweet  contentment  every  care  beguiles, 

And  every  cot  with  peace  and  plenty  fmiles  :  13© 

Nor  needs  the  mufe,  each  heart  expanding  tells, 

Here  Louth  with  liberty  aufpicious  dwells 

Sprung  from  a  race,  in  earlieft  annals  found, 

For  wifdom,  juftice,  aad  for  arms  renown'd  ; 

In  every  arduous  talk  of  duty  tried,  13^ 

Who  ftood  unblemiuVd,  or  for  freedom  died, 

With  added  beams,  intrinfically  bright, 

lie  mines  diftinguhVd  in  unborrow'd  light ; 

Biefs'd  as  a  matter,  as  a  landlord  blefs'd, 

The  firft  of  hu&ands,  and  of  friends  the  belt ;         140 

His  own  in  him  a  tender  parent  find, 

And  in  his  fphere  the  reft  of  human-kind ; 

O'er  all  his  thoughts  benevolence  prefides, 

And  all  his  actions  inborn  honour  guides* 

Learn'd, 
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Learn'd,  without  pride  ;  though  highly  fafhionM,  plain; 
In  ftation  free,  and,  though  a  lord,  not  vain  ;         [145 
.  He  meets  refpect,  juft  as  distinction  mould, 
From  gentle  manners,  more  than  rank,  or  blood. 
Rare  proof  that  virtue  title  beft  fupports, 
And  (lamps  true  greatnefs,  not  deriv'd  from  Courts.  150 

When  L-blius  rul'd,  times  well  rememberM  vet, 
Often  recall'd,  and  always  with  regret, 
A  county,  wife  and  generous  in  their  choice, 
Unanimous  on  him  beftow'd  their  voice. 
To  fortune  born,  though  then  to  wealth  unknown,  155 
Free  were  his  thoughts ;  his  actions  all  his  own  ; 
Not  ikillM,  nor  form'd,  in  fervile  train  to  draw. 
His  guide  was  reafon,  and  his  fan&ion  law : 
Eyen  Ljelius  courted  ;  yet  his  fteadfaft  foul 
No  hopes  could  lure,  no  eloquence  controul ;  160 

Friendfhip  itfelf  unbiafs'd  he  withftood, 
Nor  felt,  nor  thought,  but  for  his  country's  good. 
And  if,  my  friend  !  e'er  in  detefted  hour, 
This  ifle  mould  groan  beneath  perverted  power  ; 
When  you," and  he,  and  Liinster's  felf  fhall  fail  165 
To  awe  corruption,  which  muft  then  prevail, 
Smiling  amidft  the  ftorm,  he  firm  fhall  ftand, 
The  boaft  and  patron  of  this  haplefs  land ; 
And  though  of  all  ftate  honours  difpoflefs'd, 
Shall  find  fuperior  lodg'd  within  his  breaft. — rr 

Yet, 
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Yet,  hold too  long  againft  a  harden'd  age, 

Has  fatyr  bent  her  ineffectual,  rage . 

Luft  of  diftinction,  virulent  and  loud, 

And  party  madnefs  goad  the  jarring  crowd ; 

Each  petty  newfmonger,  howe'er  abfurd,  r  7 

Three  kingdoms'  intereft  fettles  in  a  word, 

And,  big  with  felf-conceit,  contefts  the  helm 

With  fage  experienc'd  pilots  of  the  realm  ; 

He  peradventure  mayn't  the  exchequer  rob, 

Yet  works  his  way  thro'  many  a  dirty  job. 

Trevere  the  cobler  ftarts  Trevere  efquire, 

A  candidate  to  reprefent  the  (hire  ; 

And  thriftlefs  bankrupts,  politicians  grown, 

Explode  ftate  failures  heedlefs  of  their  own, 

And,  like  indignant  Pope,  uncafe  the  pen,  i&j 

To  *  dam  the  front  of  fhamelefs,  guilty  men.' 

But  fhamelefs  guilt  who  can  expect  to  dalh  ? 

The  curb  it  feels  not,  nor  regards  the  lafh 

They  may  be  right,  though  differently  I  fteer, 

Yet,  felf-dependent,  no  man  court  nor  fear,  190 

Thou  know'ft,  my  Lucas  !  and  canft  well  atteft 

The  fecret  workings  of  my  inmoft  breaft, 

Born  for  mankind,  not  for  myfelf  I  live ; 

Nor  wifh  advantage,  where  I  none  can  give. 

My  foul,  confefs'd,  enlarg'd  affection  fways,  195 

And  warm  affection  ever  tunes  my  praife ; 

Averfe 


EPISTLES.  155 

ike  to  flatter,  or  offend, 

iy  aim,  and  general  good  my  end, 

lal  eye,  wealth,  pomp,  and  power  I  fcan, 

n  the  peer  whofe  conduct  fhames  the  man.  aoo 

urging  vice,  we  may  be  candid  too, 

der  praife  to'whom  juft  praife  is  due. 

in,  by  bright  examples,  may  be  taught 

:  aright,  and  aft  the  part  he  ought. 

in  her  own  lovelinefs  array'd,  305 

rm  the  froward,  and  the  bold  difluade ; 

»r,  we  too  rigoroufly  oppofe, 

and  proof  to  all  correction  grows. — 
1  the  account  of  duly  ftated  time, 

y  perhaps  I  fpin  this  idle  chime. ai» 

i*8  weal  may  mark  thy  penfive  brow, 

efs  languilh  for  thy  prefence  now. 

h  thy  grateful,  wondrous  fkill  reftrain 

)bs  of  grief,  and  check  the  fling  of  pain ; 

:  thy  facred  mafter,  comfort  give,  axj 

flow,  lingering  deaths  arife  and  live  : 

the  hufband  to  the  weeping  wife, 
he  miftrefs,  fave  the  lover's  life  ; 
the  hopes  of  fome  illuftrious  line, 
them  thank  thee  with  a  heart  like  mine.       *ao 


TO 


E    P    I    S    T    L    L     III. 
TO    JOSEPH     COOPER    WALKER,    fcSQ^ 

MEMBER     OF     THF.     ROYAL      IRISH    ACADEMY,     FELLOW     O* 

THE     LITERARY     AND     ANTJOJJARJAN    SOCIETY     OF 

PERTH,    AND    HONORARY    MEMBER    OF    THE 

ETRUSCAN    ACADEMY    OF    CORTONA, 

ON    READING     HIS    MEMOIRS    OF    THE     IRISH     BARDS. 
FRIDAY,    MARCH    XXVIITH,    MDCCLXXXIX. 

W ITH  keen  refearch,  and  penetrating  eyes, 

While  you  pervade  the  fhades  where  fcience  lies, 

And,  vers'd  in  ancient  and  hiftoric  lore, 

The  manly  records  of  our  fires  explore  ; 

Their  cuftoms,  manners,  habits,  language  trace,         5 

To  truth  add  luftre,  and  to  vvifdom  grace  ; 

The  hidden  treafures  of  times  paft  unfold, 

And  even  their  very  drofs  tranfmute  to  gold: 

While  thus,  when  crowds,  at  time  and  health's  expence, 

Provoke  derifion,  you  exalt  your  fenfe  ;  10. 

The  veil  of  dark  antiquity  remove, 

Our  minds  irradiate,  and  our  tafte  improve, 

And,  fill'd  with  patriot  zeal,  the  deeds  rehearfe 

Of  chieftains  mighty  and  renown'd  in  verie  $ 

I,  to 
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T,  to  a  bard's  great  name  who  can't  afpire,  }$' 

Smit  with  congenial  feelings,  touch  the  lyre  ; 

Call'd  forth  by  thee  my  voice  impartial  raife, 

Lefs  to  record  than  teftify  thy  praife. 

Thy  own  rich  page,  from  imperfection  free, 

Embalms  thy  fame  and  needs  no  aid  from  me.  20 

O  !  had  I  leifure  for  the  juft  defign, 
And  talents  ample  as  the  theme  were  mine, 
Not  thy  bright  name  alone,  the  charter'd  band, 
Thatblefs  with  learning's  beams  their  native  land, 
And  gave  her  claim  among  the  nations  birth,  25 

The  laft  in  effort  though  not  leaft  in  worth, 
Should  all,  if  minftrelfy  diftinction  give, 
While  truth  with  merit  dwells  applauded  live. 
But  worn  with  toil  and  circumfcrib'd  in  time, 
111  fuits  my  lot  the  laurel'd  haunts  of  rhyme  ;  30 

Though  fancy  fometimes  fluttering  on  the  wing, 
Tempts  my  rafh  hand  the  foothing  harp  to  firing, 
In  ceafelefs  tumults  each  vibration  drown'd,  » 

Emits,  if  any,  but  a  feeble  found : 
Some  happier  genius  hence,  for  fong  admir'd,  35 

May  catch  the  hint,  and,  as  of  old  infpir'd, 
To  diftant  ages  make  the  worthies  known, 
And,  with  his  country's  glory,  fix  his  own. 
Here  all  my  hopes  and  my  ambition  end  ; 
Suffice  it  mc  to  be  approv'd  thy  friend.  40 

EPISTLB 
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TO    A    LADY 

SOLICITING  SUBSCRIPTIONS  TO  HER  POEMS, 

IN    ANSWER    TO    A    COPY    OF   VERSES    ON    THE    OCCASION. 

OCTOBER    XXIIID,  MDCCXC. 

FAIR  fufferer !  charm'd,  I  read  thy  partial  lines, 

Where  bright  the  ray  of  native  genius  dimes, 

And  from  thy  lips  delighted  more  have  heard, 

Which  beggar  praife,  and  foar  beyond  reward ; 

But  tho'  thy  flowing  ftrains  my  pen  invite,  * 

Why  fhould'ft  thou  'tempt  the  prefs?  ah!  wherefore  wrL^e- 

If  gilded  laurels  lure  thy  venturous  mufe, 

A  flippery  path  and  dangerous  fhe  purfues. 

From  critic  rancour  and  the  fangs  of  fpleen 

Thy  gentle  fpirit,  what,  alas  1  tfiall  fcreen  ?  I0 

When  Milton  fail'd,  what  merit  can  engage 

A  loofe,  luxurious,  vain  and  trifling  age  ? 

The  mufe  for  Andre  ,  haplefs  victim!  fir'd, 

With  affluence  blefs'd,  even  by  the  foe  admir'd ; 

What  could  they  lefs,  when  in  fuch  charming  lays*       lS 

She  wreathes  his  urn  with  never-fading  bays  I 

Siward,  whofe  various  ftrains  the  age  furprife, 

And  fliow  her  wit  as  piercing  as  her  eyes, 

But 
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with  dcfert  admits  no  truce, 
oft  applaufe  was  due  incurr'd  abufe,  %o 

f  tafte  were  from  the  nation  fled, 
,d  and  Moore  lie  in  the  fhops  unread, 
'ft  thou,  humane  the  wifli,  improve  mankind, 
he  froward  and  direct  the  blind,  25 

he  mufe,  her  grateful  lore  of  old, 
nour's  paths  and  virtue's  charms  unfold ; 
the  tafk  is,  and,  the  event  will  prove, 
ot  friendfhip,  nor  conciliates  love, 
the  fcx!  ye  Gods  !  on  what  pretence  30 

prefume  to  knowlege,  wit  or  fenfe  ? 
fction  !  fuch  a  (tumbling  block 
le  lords  of  the  creation  (hock : 
er  was  his  crime,  who  durft  afpire 
•om  Heaven  great  Jove's  authentic  fire.        3$ 
not  calls  more  fuited  to  their  parts, 
:ares  and  culinary  arts  ? 
boys  and  girls  you  have  to  teaze  ye, 
ng,  cry  the  Dons,  but  fcribbling  pleafe  ye  ? 
•  kind  friends,  the  female  tribe  I  mean,        40 
1  authorefs  !  almoft  die  with  fpleen. 
s  to  catch  beaux  your  Ikill  exert, 
nit  purfes,  or  with  puppies  flirt ; 
icball,  the  opera,  park  and  play, 
ight,  and  lie  in  bed  all  day  ;  45 

Y  Thofe 
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Thofe  precious  fciences  to  women  known, 

And  in  your  quarrel  they'll  defend  their  own. 

Superior  parte  obtain  but  cold  refped, 

Excite  detraction  and  provoke  neglect ; 

Fear  fhuns  their  walk,  and  hate's  a-kin  to  fear;        5° 

A  common  cafe  adduced  will  make  it  clear. 

An  author  once,  it  might  be  you  or  I, 
Mull  needs  the  pulfe  of  old  acquaintance  try ; 
They  met,  and,  as  is  ufual  among  friends, 
His  hand  the  bard,— a  finger  he  extends ; —  SS 

Perchance,  a  tribute  to  the  taylor  due, 
He  forc'd  a  civil  grin  and  put  forth  two } 
Nature,  howe'er  the  lips  may  play  their  part, 
Will  fomewhere  out,  and  leave  unveil'd  the  heart* 
The  bard  his  hand,  I  fbould  fay  finger,  took,  6* 

And  blithely  aik'd  him,  how  he  lik'd  his  boo):  ? 
The  book !  and  round  a  vacant  ftare  he  flings,— 
O  yes ! — your  book  contains  fome  pretty  things ; 
But  with  new  works  fuch  trouble  one  receives ! 
It  took  me  a  full  hour  to  cut  the  leaves.  6f 

The  humbled  author  ftartles  at  the  found* 
And  fcarce  articulates,  'twas  neatly  bound. 
I,  whofe  quick  feelings  more  are  on  the  ftretch, 
Had  turn'd  upon  my  heel  and  damn'd  the  wretch. 
Thus  dunces,  their  own  confequencc  to  feed,  70 

Defparage  works  they  have  not  fcnfe  to  read. 

If 
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If  thotfinWwSte,  atfd  woultfft thy  worts  dlfjMi 
Write  novels;  ferinoris,  anything  but  verfe ; 
Tho*  beaten  psfthsV  there's  chance  thou  may'ft  fttcceed ; 
For  matrons  terriibtos,  mifttf  tfovefa  read ;  74 

And  thbfc,  when'  fermbntf  tire,  rf  tfe&nt  print, 
A  novel  taEe,  foiKnigtit  inimora^s  m*t. 
Tflb  curious  virgin^  tildomrogf  fmari  fifteen, 
Obtains  the  trearare',  and'  attacks  it  teetr ; 
Each  page  (he  turns  fon¥e  fertile"  icene  difptays  80 

To  fen  her  lUfcs,  iter  vanity  to  raifef, 
And,  when  the  htfcyfBe's  throWn'  upon*  the  (heft; 
S&fgives  a  new*  EdSflon  in  hdrfelF. 
Proof  &Mrptcr6limigi&£ti6tivfirms9-^—  } 

Young  Raketieif  cbmVs  dretfed'  in  ideal  charms,     >  8$ 
And,  half-unaik'd,  fhV  leaps into  his  arms:  J " 

But,  oh  l  't&'&r  rever(e^pe"rnkps  a  wile— - 
ikfcfion's  fttd,  and  me a  wretcn i  for  life. 
Yet,  while  corVuptaoriVtiae ifurive to  ffein, 
Xet  me  noS'  ram'ly  in  ihegrols  condemn  5  90 

Some  claim  regard^  and  I  might  name  a  few 
By  AttRtifi V  written,  or  fuppofe  by  you  : 

&aVce1y  a  reader  but  with  intereft  finds 

<.  ... 

Timc'well  employed  with  Burrowes  and  with  Hindes, 
And  would?!!  thoti  with  the  pleafirig  mingle  pith,        95 
lliad^the  Recess,  and  ftudy  Charlotte  Smith. 
iftc  paf  of  authors,  riot  on  griefs  to  dwell, 
Their  ftaple  friends,  the  bookfellers,  can  tell : 

•Y»  Thy 
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Thy  Johnson  early  was  their  bounty^taught ; 
His  Abyssinia  bare  five  guineas  brought !  1 09 

.  Rhyme  is  at  beft  an  unprodu&ive  trade ; 
By  fpeedier  means  are  princely  fortunes  made. 
Subfcriptions  Mammon  for  his  favourites  meant ; 

No  poem  ever  yet  brought  cent  per  cent. 

There  is  a  kind  of  authorfhip,  in  which  xqj 

Adepts  ftart  up,  and  inftantly  grow  rich. 

To  trim  thy  little  lamp  and  furnilh  oil, 

Make  ufe  of  lottery  ink,  improv'd  by  Hoyle  : 

Whoever  in  that  onward  track  afpires, 

No  fund  of  tafte,  no  claffic  Jore  requires  ;    .  no 

If  well  he  know  that  two, and  three  make  five. 

The  lefs  his  genius,  the  more  fure  to  thrive. 

Nor  refts  the  truth  on  theory. alone, 

Examples  numerous  might  with,  eafe  be  mown  : 

Friend  Pope,  if  living,  would  himfeK  allow,  115 

For  one  Sir  Balaam  there's  a  hundred  now. 

Alscrip/  tho'  born  andon  a  dunghill  bred,* 
His  friend's  diftrefs  makes.pander  to  his  bed;. 
He  has  no  wife  ;  his  friend  can't  there  requite  him  j     .- 
Then  howtoquaflithelndiclment?  Underwrite  him.  12a 
"  Lodg'd  in  the  Bank  lies  Forty  Thoufand  Pound," 
Hit  Blank  or  Prize — a  devilifh  tempting  found ! — 

Ayel' 
*  This  Paragraph  was  written  on  the  back  of  a  Lottcry-Offic* 
AdvertifemenC  then  in  circulation. 
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Aye  I  and  to  ftrike  your  faucy  medlers  dumb, 
Pounce  1  hand  the  Ledger, — Balance  clear— a  Plumb  1— 
To  warrant  policies  and  ape  one's  betters  12s 

Tb  the  true  Omnium,  Aescrip  thinks,  of  Letters. 
Deep  read  in  Stock- Job,  and  ufurious  fchemes, 
He  quaffs  his  Claret,  and  on  Down  in  dreams ; 
A  cap  of  velvet  fhrouds  hb  new-ihorn  head ; 
His  feet  in  ftyle  on  velvet  carpets  tread  ;  13* 

The  day  in  town ;  at  eve  he  can  retreat, 
Not  to  a  pigftye ;  but  his  country  feat ; 
There  rate  his  workmen,  count  his  fleecy  ftore, 
And  melons  cut  where  mufhrooms  grew  before. 
Dull  care,  begone !  here  eafe  he  courts  and  health,   135 
For  if  one  can't  enjoy  it,  What  is  wealth  ? 
The  coarfe  brown  platter,  that  Sufficed  of  late, 
Shines  an  epergne  ;  his  quondam  trencher,  plate  ! 
Three  powder'd  lacquies,  at  his  fideboard  plac'd, 
Attend  his  Honour's  beck  in  liveries  lac'd,  14© 

And  He/ who  whilom  perch'd  behind  the  Coach, 
Now  lolls  within',  enfur'd  from  all  reproach. 
Hence,  as  new  claims  new  confequence  infpires, 
*TThe  Ifle  of  Saints  isnow  the  Ifle  of  'Squires. 
Amid  the  glare,  Ihould  worth  fupcrior  fliine,  145 

Peers  rank  with  peers,  that  marks  a  ftrain  divine.— ~ 
The  Great  themfelves,  if  thou  to  greatnefs  look, 
Encourage  Hoyle,  and  con  the  lottery-book, 

9nt 
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But  if  Subfcriptions  (kill  be  thy  refource, .... 
Think pot  unr.u^dthotr  (halt  mn  th*.c*?*irfc*       jtjp 
Try  high  and  Iqw,  tbrotu£h  .court  ajod  country  rax^gc^ 
Friendflyp  with  .times,  with  fortunes  manners  ^vui^e;: 
They,  who  .thy  warm  profperity  woajd  ^ce, 
Touch  ijut  t^r  purfe,  will  curie  the*  to  thy jfoce. 
Let  thofe  who  would  giftrm  arefk&tan's  Jftjng  i  y 

jA  writ  of  error  in  their  conduit  bring. 

Parnassus'  flowery  havurts  andPjN&va'  ih$dea 
Lie  all  deferted  .by  the  Aonian  majds ; 
Along  the  banks  of  ckar  warring  fceagt 
No  favour'd  Poets  of  EJtyfiujp.dr/eam ;  jid 

-Tfce  powers  of  Song,  that.cJt^ucmW  fte  JVorld  of  yore, 
Save  by  a  few,  J&e  tfeee,  .a*e  felt  so  ppf£$ 
Even  Love,  wfpi^er  jojf  ^.tuaeffcl  >fiej&. 
Is  lotft  in  avarice,  and  become  3  jeft. 

Time  was  when  .wealth  an^thonqr  crowjrfdtye  Y? Sfesfft 
To  rocks  and  deferis  modern  bards  rebearfe ; 
They  might  as  well  im|ffe/s:^  . 

As  gain  attention  from  a  modijh.ear. 
Thefe  {lajcyoa  times  M^csvas  foes  jppore  w|t 
In  one  fat  haunch,  than  all  eterV&rUiwrit:         +& 
^ore  to  ,bfo  $u#,  iW  it  might  jtajjjk  hjjs  ijrill, 
To4cm  the  heroics  of  a. twern  ;feMJ ; 
Or  quaint  conceits,  Qft.coin'd  bttfqre,  fc>  ewb 
A  needle^pafcpojtto  ihc bumpcr'd wine j 

Or 
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Or  fnacka  Catch, — Oh  !  how  divine  they  fing!     175 
For  Bqtfrdeaux  bow's  the  Heliconian  fpring ; 
While  wondering  Qards,  w^ho  fejdonvget  a  tafte, 
See  purfe-proud  Vintners  with  their  laurels  grae'd. 

Wide  is  the  difference,  to  experience  plain, 
*Twixt  talents  in  the  pocket  and  the  brain*.  1^0 

And  thofe  profufely  with  tfce  4rft  fupplied 
Their  (lender  quota  of  tfce  latter  hide. 
Jull  thirty  Suns,  Heaven  knows!  with  ceafelefs  foil, 
I  have  cultivated  an  ungrateful  foil, 
And  my  beft  pains  to  fill  a  leaky  pate  i$g 

Have  been  for  worihip  oft  repaid  with  hate : 
So  are  the  mailer's  care,  and  wholefome  rule, 
Spelt  and  mifconftrued  by  the  golden  fool. 
The  WH^  *  courted  anfwer'd  every  end, 
To  footh  a  vacant  hour  and  pleafe  a  friend  *,         igp 
No  intereft  expectation  did  inflame, 
I  loft  in  labour  what  J  gain'd  in  fame. 
My  lot  allows  for  few  amufements  time  5 
perhaps  the  moft  excu&ble  \8  rhyme. 
In  Bacchus*  .orgies  I  can  bear  no  part,  19$ 

Nor  fcarcely  know  a  ^amond  from  #  hearf ; 
And  if  ajm$tion  au^ht  on  earth  cat*  raife, 
*Tis  to  1^  prajs'd  by  .thpfe  deferving  praife. 
pope's  brijghteft  jirpipe&s  r^aHz'd  t*e  thipe. 
As  every  wifti  for  thy  ^uwefsjis  nunc.  soa 
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A     FRAGMENT. 

MDCCLL 

.N  dW  (inks  the  Sun,  and  Hefper  drives  away, 

Skirted  with  fleecy  gold,  the  fomber'd  day; 

Soft  cooling  Zephyrs  fan  the  buxom  air, 

And  fober  Night  invefts  the  hemifphere  ; 

The  Stars  crowd  up  heaven's  ample  roof,  and  fo,     5 

With  twinkling  radiance,  greet  the  World  below ; 

And  now  unveil'd  the  filver-mantled  Queen, 

With  lambent  glory,  decks  the  folemn  fcene, 

And  flyly  peering  thro'  the  leafy  boughs, 

Darts  her  chafte  beams,  friendly  to  lover's  vows.    10 

The  bufy  tribes  now  reft  their  wearied  eyes, 

And  fafe  in  cottages  Contentment  lies ; 

Grave  Silence  puts  his  gayeft  wardrobe  on, 

And  mild  Good-humour  gilds  his  reverend  throne. 

True  to  her  mate  on  yon  tall  poplar's  height        i$ 
Sits  Philomel,  the  minftrel  of  the  night ; 
Timid  and  fhy  fhe  firft  attunes  her  throat, 
And  wakes  attention,  touching  note  by  note. 
The  mellowing  tones  connected  now  appear, 
And  grateful  ravifhment  dwells  on  the  ear;  *» 

Smoothly  continuous  (he  gently  plains, 
And  fweetly  modulates  her  Toothing  (trains : 

Now 
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Now  bolder  grown,  with  juft  gradation  fwells, 
And  all  the  grove  her  tale  refponfive  tells  ; 
Trilling  fhe  holds  h«r  voice ;  and  gliding  thence     %$ 
Mellifluous  down,  it  dies  upon  the  fenfe; 
Scarce  heard. ,  .  far,  for  remote,  we  catch  the  notes, 
As  through  the  liftening  air  the  melting  cadence  floats. 
Thus,  foft  and  flow,  -brHk,  lively,  clear  and  ftrong, 
Till  morn  Ihe  warbles  forth  her  varied  fong ;  $# 

Piercing  the  haunts  of  love  and  penfive  care         . 
With  founds  almoft  too  exquiflte  to  bear. 


the    Scold. 

A    SONG   FOR,  MISS-jSPE^C^R, 


IN    CATHERINE   AND   frfeTfc^tHCrflOY 
MDCCLVXi. 

COME  women  take  deKght  rndrefej  *  'u  '"* 

Andfomein  cards  take  pleafure  V' 
While  others  place  their  happinefs  - 

In  heaping  hoards  of  treafure: 
In  private  fome  delight  to  kifs,  ;  ' 

Their  hidden  charms  unfolding ; 
But,  all  miftake  the  fovereign  blifs, 

There's  no  fuch  joy  as  Scolding. 


,;  1 


The 


It*  P    O    E    M    9. 

The  inftant  that  I  ope  my  eyes,: 

Adieu  all  day  to  filence  ? 
Before  my  neighbours-  well  can  rife, 

They  hear  my  tongue  a  mile  hence  ; 
When  at  the  board  I  take  my  feat, 

*Tis  one  continued  riot  j 
I  eat,  and /cold,  and  fcoht,  and  eat; 
t  My  clack  is  ne'er  a- quiet. 

Too  fat,  too  lean,  too  hot,  too  cold* 

I  ever  am  complaining ; 
Too  raw*  too  roaft,  too  young,  too  oldj, 

Each  gueft  at  table  paining: 
Let  it  be  fowl,  or  fleih,  or  fifli, 

Though  oF  my  own  r)rovidingV 
I  ftill  find  fault  with  every  dim. 

Still  every  fervant  chiding* 

But,  when  to  bed  I  go  at  nighty  • 
I  furely  fall  a  weeping ; 

For  then  I  lofe  my  great  delight- 
How  can  I  /cold  when  fleeping? 

But  this  my  pain  doth  mitigate, 
And  foon  difperfes  forrow ; 

Although  to-night-it  be  too  late, 
I'll  pay  it  off  to-morrow. 


THE 


THE      NOSEGAY, 

INSCRIBED    TO 

THE   RIGHT   HONOURABLE   LADY   MARY  LESLIE, 
COUNTESS    OF    rORTMORE, 

ON  HER  LADYSHIP'S  PRESENTING  A  VERT    ELEGANT  aNE 

TO  THE  AUTHOR. 

NEWLAND,  AUGUST  XXVTH,  MDCCL1. 

JUSTLY,  defcriptivc  fancy's  tuneful  tongue, 
Stiles  you  the  emblem  of  the  fair  and  young; 
But  if  with  Stella  you  prefume  to  vie, 
Your  odours  fickeit,  And  your  colours  die. 
The  lily,  tinted  by  the  frefh-Wowa  rofe,  5 

In  vain  with  her  would  rival  charms  difclofe  % 
Her  blooming  cheeks  a  lovelier  venail  fiiew ; 
Her  heaving  breaft  a  more  unfullied  (hour : 
The  fragrant  jafoine  languiihc*  beneath 
The  modeft  effluence  of  her  balmy  breath ; 
And,  every  fweet,  attractive  grace  you  wear,  29 

Collected  and  improv'd,  reigns  native  there. 
But,  bounteous  nature,  not  to  form  confin'd, 
As  richly  triumphs  jft  her  ample  mind : 
The  early  dawning  radiance,  which  appears 
In  that,  £0  bright,  &  £sr  beyond  her  years,  t$ 

Shall 
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Shall,  if  prophetic  verfe  can  aught  prefage^ 

Shine  out,  mature,  the  &lory  of  her  age. 

Thus,  when  young  Philomela  tunes  her  throat, 

So  ftrong,  fo  clear,  fo  mufical  her  note, 

So  nobly  bold,  fo  genuine,  and  fo  much  ao 

Of  lineal  elegance  in  every  touch, 

With  fweet  furprifc,  all  hearts  the  fong  approve, 

And  own  the  future  miftrefs  of  the  grove. 

Here,  Iketch'd  in  Stella,  dear  Maria  !  fee 
What  you  are  now,  and  what  you  hence  may  be :     %$ 
But  let  the  native  bleflings  you  poflefs, 

Not  make  your  thought,  or  application  lefs ; 

Birth,  wealth,  nor  beauty,  can  with  thofe  difpenfe  ; 

For  they're,  at  beft,  poor  fubftitutes  for  fenfe ; 

Promifcuoufly  by  giddy  fortune  given  ;  30 

But  that's  the  choice,  peculiar  boon  of  heaven. 

Seek  wifdom,  then ;  and,  with  unceafing  care, 

Adorn  your  mind,  and  plant  perfection  there: 

Sicknefs,  or  age,  will  fpoil  external  grace, 

And  dim  the  luftre  of  a  beauteous  face ;  35 

That,  with  encreafing  fplendor,  will  outlaft 

The  cruel  power  of  envious  time  to  wafte* 

Nor  diftant  far,  whate'er  your  triflers  fay, 

The  moft  protracted  period  of  decay. 

But  as  fcarce  yet  your  unexperienced  eye  40 

Could  mark  how  fwift  the  tranfient  minutes  fly, 

Obferve 
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Obferve  that  wreath,  of  late  fo  highly  priz'd, 

Now  thrown  afide,  neglected  and  defpis'd : 

Hence  learn  to  cultivate  the  prefent  hour  ;  45 

» 
Nor  fall,  unnoticed,  like  the  fading  flower. 

And  when  the  mule,  your  happinefs  her  end, 

Would  moral  truths  and  ufeful  recommend, 

.   .  *  . .  .  "1  ■ 

And  let  you  candidly,  fince  none  are  free, 

Your  little  errors  and  omiflions  fee  j  $0 

Or  would  the  laurel'd  walks  of  fcience  fhow, 

Which  none,  without  minute  attention,  know ; 

I*t  not  your  cheek  uneafy  bjufhes  paint ; 

Nor  downcaft  eye  condemn  the  kind  reftraint ; 

But,  emulous,  fupprefs  the  trembling  tear,  $5 

And  meet  inftruction  with  a  willing  ear. 

The  goodly  harveift  yours  5  the  care  is  mine, 

That  you,  fuperior  to  your  fex,  may  mine, 

The  brighteft  gem  of  your  illuftripu*  line. 

Studious  of  that,  my  duty  and  regard  60 

May  dictate  things  apparently  too  hard ; 

But,  from  the  firft,  perfift  in  what  is  right, 

And  cuftom  foon  will  make  the  practice  light. 

Let  others  feek  excufes  to  protect 
Their  tottering  fame,  and  palliate  their .  neglect ;        6$ 
Your  faults,  'twere  but  a  vain  attempt  to  fcreen ; 
For  in  the  brilliant  all  iefyft*  are  feen  j 

Z  Tho* 
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Tho'  in  the  inferior  tribes  they'd  fcarce  appear ; 

Perhaps  feem  beauties,  if  not  view'd  too  near. 

Such,  for  a  day,  exotic  charms  may  boaft,  70 

And  each,  her  fole  ambition,  reign  a  toaft ; 

But  you,  with  more  exalted  views  afpire, 

And  teach  mankind  with  reafon  to  admire. 

What  though  a  thoufand  fools  your  praife  rehearfe, 

(As  fools  and  coxcombs  often  fcribble  verfe)  75 

And  flattery  a  thoufand  altars  raife, 

If  undeferv'd,  'tis  fatyr,  and  not  praife  ? 

The  approbation  of  one  man  of  fenfe 

Outweighs  them  all  in  worth  and  confequence. 

Then  you,  by  ftriving  to  be  good  and  wife,  80" 

Begin  the  race,  and  win  the  glorious  prize ; 

In  all  that's  generous,  affable,  humane, 

Be  ftill  the  foremoft,  but  in  nothing  vain ; 

The  paths  of  honour  fteadily  purAie, 

And  with  yourfelf  the  admiring  world  fubdue :  85 

Tracing  your  noble  parents,  who  had  ftood 

Honour's  ele&,  exclufive  of  their  blood ; 

And  her,  the  elder  partner  of  your  birth, 

Who  from  herfelf,  not  that,  derives  her  worth; 

From  fuch  bright  precedents  you  foon  may  learn,       90 

To  gain  efteera  mould  be  your  firft  concern ; 

For  that,  of  all  the  focial  ties*- is  tieft, 

The  coiner  ftone,  and  earncfl^of  the  reft. 

Thus, 
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Thus,  when  of  old,  Pygmalion's  hand  difplay'd 
The  polifh'd  beauty  of  his  ivory  maid,  95 

So  true  to  nature,  exquifitely  wrought, 
It  fmil'd,  and  look'd,  as  if  the  body  thought ; 
And  every  fmiling  look  fo  much  affords, 
Amazement  filent  (lands,  expecting  words. 
The  rapturM  mafter  view'd  it,  and  admir'd ;  100 

Pleas'd  with  his  art,  but  not  with  love  infpir'd ; 
The  Gods  too  pleas'd,  fo  fings  an  ancient  bard, 
To  crown  his  labour,  and  his  (kill  reward, 
Their  aid  impart ;  and,  by  their  mandate  warm'd, 
It  breath'd ;  it  liv'd ;  (he  reafon'd,  and  flie  charm'd ;  105 
And,  from  her  reafon,  as  her  charms  improv'd, 
She  grew  a  Leslie,  honour'd,  and  belov'd. 


THE      ANNIVERSARY. 
TO     ARPASIA, 

ON    fNTEHING    HER   TWENTIETH    TEAR. 

VVHILE  others,  lavifh  in  exalted  lays, 
Proclaim  tjiy  triumphs  and  record  thy  praife, 
Whence  comes  it  I,  the  tuneful  tribe  among, 
Alone,  withhold  the  tribute  of  my  fong  ? 
Nor,  while  aefmiring  crowds  their  offerings  bring,       5 
Even  on  thy  birth-day,  fay  one  civil  thing  ? 
So  much  applauded,  hdnour'4  and  endear'd, 
Child  of  my  care !  has  it  not  ftrange  appeared  I 

I  might,  'tis  true,  have  gardens  rajig'd  and  fields, 
And  cull'd  the  choiceft  treafures  Flora  yields  ;  xo 

The  breathing  violet  and  the  blufhing  rofe, 
With  every  opening  fweet  the  fprjng  bellows, 
Thy  lovely  bofom  might  confpire  to  grace, 
Yet  faintly  match  the  wonders  of  thy  face.  . 
To  trace  tjjejuftre  of  thy  fpeaking  eyesj,  •     _■>  15 

I  might  have  roam'd,  like  brother  bards,  the  Aries ; 
And  when  I  thro*  the  angelic  choir  had  run. 
Have  tippM  their  beams  with  radiance  from  tlje  fun. 
Wjtl*  «jqual  eafe,  propriety  and  truth, 
I  might  to  Hebe's  have  ctjin^i^dtbv  youth ;  ac 

■  '"' '"    "  ""  -  And 
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And  brought  each  nymph  of  old  and  modem  times* 

Renown  M  for  charrns,  to  decorate  my  rhymes ; 

And  if,  to  image  thy  erjc^anting  form, 

A  kindred  foul  could  poJiiVd  marble  warm. 

The  all-perfect  Me<tfpean  Venus  migfcl>  •  il 

With  thy  refemblance  dazzle  human,  li^ht : 

While  gaily  round,  alluding  tP  the  day, 

The  officious  nere'fds  dance  and  tritona  pla,y, 

And  in  cqp}  grot  pr  anjarautjune  bowers. 

Commit  tjige  to  the  loves  and  ftAivc  hours.  30 

The  foft-ey'd  graces  with  their  charge  elate. 

To  deck  their  fmilinjj  cjueen  mjgty  rea^y  wait. 

And  with  ambrofial  dews  imbue  the  lips, 

W{iere  cupi4  reyeig  and  enraptur'd  Tips. 

Such  the  concepts,  when  beauty  is  the  theme,         $$ 

On  which  full  oft  pur  fancy-mongers  dream ; 

Hut,  hunting  wit,  thp/  mature  they  dii^uifc, 

-Applied  to  thee,  it  prQY.es  at  lead  they  have  .eye*. 

*Xo  pen  thy  praife  were  but  a  wade  of  parts  ; 

-All  who  behold  thee  feel  it  in  their  hearts,  40 

To  me  the  more  important  care's  afiign'd, 

To  form  thy  judgment  and  improve  thy  mind ; 

To  call  the  native  povers  of  genius  forth, 

eVnd  on  the  public  ear  imprefs  thy  worth. 

fccoraing  inferior  arts,  be  thine  the  fcheme  45 

fo  gain  the  plaudit  of  deferv'd  efteem, 

Whate'er 
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Whatever  illufive  profpedts  court  thy  view, 

The  onward  paths  of  excellence  purfue ; 

Nor  too  fecurely  loiter  in  the  chace, 

A  trifle  loft  the  Grecian  maid  the  race ;  5a 

And,  whatfoe'er  the  colour  or  pretence, 

Let  not  good  nature  fuperfede  good  fenfe. 

Envy  may  carp  and  calumny  invade ; 

No  power  can  confcious  rectitude  degrade. 

The  time  arrives,  how  flattering  to  my  hope !         55 
When  thy  confummate  talents  fhall  have  fcope, 
And  all  the  virtues  latent  in  thy  breaft 
Break  into  day,  confpicuous  and'confefs'd. 
And,  if  the  page  of  fate  I  truly  read, 
Illum'd  with  laurel'd  gold,  it  ftands  decreed,  60 

In  future  ftory  when  thy  name  fhall  fhine, 
Her  rofy  finger  fame  (hall  point  to  mine, 
And,  emulous  thy  merits  to  difplay, 
Succeeding  poets  fing  the  twelfth  op  May. 
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TO      MR.      WALKER. 

WJLITTEN   AT   HIS   OPTIC   LECTURE,* 
MAT  IIVTH,   MDCCLXX1. 

WHILE,  with  convincing  eloquence, 
TTou  philofophic  truths  difpenfc, 
-And,  in  ten  thoufand  pleating  ways, 
3)ivert  the  fun's  aH-chetring  rays, 
"What  living  wonders  here  abound,  5 

Beaming  fuperior  influence  round ! 

Lo !  goodnefs,  gentle  and  fcrene,  * 
In  charming  Emily  is  feen ; 
Concentering  to  the  dazzled  fight 
A  glow  of  pure  intrinfic  light,  xo 

Unting'd  with  one  affected  air, 
Which  rank,  too  oft,  and  beauty  wear. 
Look  there,  ye  meteors  of  a  day ! 
Who  throw  your  time  and  felves  away ; 
Look  there,  ye  fupercilious  great !  15 

Ife  flavesto  fafhion,  pomp,  and  ftate, 
Look  there !  and  learn,  'tis  true  defert 
AJone,  that  captivates  the  heart; 

And, 
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And,  fuch  is  Meft  Amelia's  itore, 

The  heart  (he  gains  returns  no  more.  30 

Belov'd  Eliza,  here  fhines  forth,* 
The  beauteous  quinteflence  of  worth  ; 
Yet,  rob'd  in  fplendors,  like  the  fun, 
She  mines  not  for  herfelf  alone; 

But,  eafy,  affable,  and  &ay,  ''  35 

She  (heds  on  all  a  brighter  day,  •  r 

And,  with  a  candour  li&wn  to  few, 
Sets  others'  merit  full  in  Vfew.  *         / 

This  praife  is  hers — and,  pfoud'td  tell, 
I  have  known  her  long,  dhd  fcribw"  lier  well.  10 

In  Anna's  fpeaking  eyes  we  fihel* 
Each  calm  perfection  or  the  mind, 
And,  fparkling  with  celeftial  rays, 
Each  goodly  difpofition  Jplays. 

Lodg'd  in  a  frame,  where;4*  often  fougtii,   J  ^j" 

Envy  could  never  find  a  fault. 
Such  might,  to  mortals,  angels"  prove,  '' 

Sent  erft  on  embaffies  of  love. 

Confalt  the  impreffion  in  your  brealt,  v  "    . 

And  own,  what  a*lr  m'ankfricf  attert.  40 

\\rhen  worth  and  lovelme^  fupreme, 
The  raptur'd  poet  fnates  his  theme,* 

Recreant  to  beauty,  tafte",  and  wit, 

Who  could  a  filter's  claim  omit  j*       ■■■*•**■•-• 

Tho' 
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Tho5  now  her  gldries  matchlefs  rife,  45 

The  cynofure  of  diftant  ikies 

By  modern  pens,  and  bards  of  old, 

In  copious  ftrain  we  are  loudly  told,  L 

Of  Pallas,  and  the  wife  of  Jove, 

Of  Hebe,  and  the  queen  of  love,  50 

Of  Proserpine,  who  Pluto  charm'd, 

And  her,  whofe  quarrel  nations  arm'd ; 

Of  paintings  too,  one  finiftYd  piece 

Comprifing  all  the  toafts  of  Greece  ! » 

Pond  tales  of  .wonders  well  devii'd;  g$ 

But,  tho*  we  mourn  our  abfent  fair, 
In  Fanny  all  are  realiz'd,* 

And  bloom  in  juft  aiTemblage  there- 
Say,  can  the  fpangling  dews  fupply 
Refractive  brightness,  like  her  eye  ?  60 

Or  can  the  morning's  radiance  fpeak 
The  modeft  fweetnefs  of  her  cheek  ? 
And,  could  confummate  genius  find 
Tints  to  exprefs  embodied  mind, 
Her  features,  perfon,  mien,  are  fuch !  6$ 

O !  what  Promethean  art  could  touch ! » 

If  excellence  conciliates  fame, 
Fair  Crosbie,  too,  bears  lawful  claim : 
Regard  her  well :  but,  O  beware ! 
A  fwarm  of  cupids  ambufh  there !  '  70 

A  a  Sweet 


iy$  POEMS. 

Sweet  Biddy's  cherub-faiting  form* 
The  moft  infenfible  would  warm : 
Such  lovelinefs,  we  well  Qonoetrc 
In  Eden's  bowers  attended  Eye  ; 
Such  innocence,  fuch  winning  grace*  75 

Ere  art  dar'd  nature's  works  de&ge ; 
With  every  virtuje  in  her  breaft, 
In  heaven's  eflential  colours  drcfa'd. 

Here  too, but  painting  faHs  beneath 

The  foul  confpkuous  in  Wbstmeath.*  go 

The  mufe  might  numbers  more  rehcarfe, 
Fit  fubjects  for  immortal  T*rie  : 
But,  loft  in  wonder,  love,  and  praife, 
She  finds  they  far  exceed  her  layu  .       .. 
Where  beauty,  thus*  and  fenfe  unite,  $5 

What  richer  gifts  can  heasen  heftowf 
This  charms  the  foul,  that  glad*  the  fights 

Whence  all  our  deareft  blefBngs  fiow: 
Each  aiding  each,  their  lttftres  ihine, 
Refiftlefe,  permanent,  dbinc  -"  99 

Thus,  female  minds,  with  knowlege  fraught, 
Are  juft  and  liberal  notions  taught ; 
Through  wifdom's  glafe  their  foibles  view'd, 
Stand  felf-convided  and  tubdu'd : 
No  more  caprice  their  conduit  rules  *  95 

Hip  more  the  prey  of  rakes,  and  fools  * 

Their 
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pfheir  fouls,  with  truth  and  honour  charnr'd, 

Are,  thus,  'gainft  all  fedudtions  arm'd : 

Nor  need  they  dread  the  pedants  (heer, 

Who  by  Jhe  card  of  reafon  fteer.  100 

Through  ignorance,  alone,  and  pride* 

The  fair  are  learning's  aid  denied ; 

And  merely  bred  to  tafte  or  know, 

The  glare  of  drefe,  and  force  of  (how. 

What  wonder;  4he~n,  in  felly  ttain'd,  105 

Through  life  the  impreffion  b  retained  ? 

And  if,  as  fure,  they  want  not  powers, 

Whatever  their  fauftr,  the  crime  is  ours. 

But  bercy  for  here  at  leaft,  f  6U  rtmH 

Admit  their  Claim ;  my  Thefis  juft ;  110 

And,  hence,  this  fair  conclufion  draw, 

Minerva  owns  no  Salic  law. 


THE 
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TO   THREE    YOUNG    LADIES, 
Mifs  J.  P.  Trench,  Mifs  Attn  Trench,  and  Mifs  Nugent, 

WHO  DECLARED  THEMSELVES  DYING,  FROM  THE  FATIGUE 

OF    A    BALL,   AND  INSISTED    UPON   SOME 

VERSES    TO    THEIR    MEMORY. 

MDCCLXXI. 

Jr  OR  mercy's  fake,  ladies  ! — how  can  you  impofe 

A  talk  of  this  nature  on  me  ? 
'Jis  clear  paft  a  doubtj  and  what  every  one  knows, 

I  hold  not  the  Mufes  in  fee, 

I  have  courted  them  fometimes,  'tis  true,  but  in  vain, 
They  ne'er  would  indulge  my  requeft ; 

They  mock'd  my  addrefles,  derided  my  pain, 
And  turn'd  all  my  prayers  to  a  jeft. 

The  fubjecr  too,  truly  !  fuppofing  you  dead 

An  elegy  I  muft  indite ! 
The  town  would  all  fwear,  I  was  turn'd  in  my  head ;   , 

The  town,  at  leaft,  once  would  be  right. 
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But  grant  me  difpos'd  with  your  wifh  to  agree, 

I  deal  not  in  fiction  nor  art; 
'How  then' could  I  futnifh  defcription  for  three, 

Where  each  is  fupremc  in  defert? 

Of  goddefles,  graces,  and  many  fuch  more 

Trite  fancies  'twere  eafy  to  fpeak ; 
And  rofes,  and  lilies,  and  dimples  good  (tore, 

And  Cupid's  bedecking  each  cheek. 

The  fex,  tho'  I  ftripp'd,  as  moft  fonneteers  do, 

And  all  in  your  perfons  combined, 
Tho'  I,  and  fome  others,  might  feel  it  full  true, 

Yet  you  would  continue  ftill  blind. 

Admit  now  fweet  Nancy's  perfections  I  fung, 
What  more  could  for  Fanny  be  writ? 

And,  Jenny  !  thy  praifes  muft  die  on  my  tongue, 
Unlefs  I  could  borrow  thy  wit. 

'Mongft  brothers  and  beauties,  affection  is  rare, 

All  ages  and  nations  atteft; 
But  concord  and  friendfhip,  this  let  me  declare, 

tJwre  mutually  glow  in  each  brcaft. 

Long 
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Long  bkffing  add  blefsM  then,  O  !  may  you  furvhr*. 

Still  greater  enjoyments  to  prove ; 
New  pleafures  from  yours,  my  fond  heart  wall  derive* 

Then  take  me  a  fourth  in  your  lote. 


1    M    P    R    O    M    T    V, 

AT     MR.     WALKER'S     LECTURE 

ON     LIOHT     AND     COLOURS. 

MARCH  WITH,  MDCCIIXI. 

MOST  juftly,  Walker  !  you  declare 

*  No  art  with  nature  can  compare  ? 

And  yet,  if  the  reverie  were  true, 

Perfection  would  be  found  with  you : 

Then  lay  your  apparatus  by ; 

Look  round !  and  here  yourfelf  fupply  ; 

No  longer  m  the  prifm  feek 

For  tints  more  pure  on  MiRA's  cheek, 

And  own  the  eyes  of  pretty  lafles 

Tranfcend  your  fineft  buraing-glaflfo. 
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IN' VOCATION; 

OR, 

CLIO       SUPPLANTED* 
TO     MISS     NUGEMT, 

THE   LATE  BQN^EABLl  MR*.  AftCHfPltT. 

COME,  Madam  Clio!  no  refiftance» 

Come  quickly,  lend  your  beft  affiftance ; 

Since  many  with  no  better  claim  on*$ 

^fume,  I  find,  and  vaunt  the  name  on't* 

Come,  lowly  bending  down  before  y^,  $ 

As  cuftom  wills  it,  I  impl.org  Jft.. 

Come,  fhed  your  choiceft  influence! 

Profufely  o'er  my  fcatter'd  fenfcty  . 

And  (mile  propitious  on  your  poet, 

Who  feels  perfection  *n4  WQu)d  &qw  it :  xo 

Poet?— ah!  no;  that protujl ao^Jiti^n 

Had  found  no  place  in  my  petition  ; 

But,  that  in  rhyme  a  little  fcan^d, 

Twas  an  auxiliary  wanted  i 

Then  feeing,  Clio  !  help's  fo  ueedfuj,  j$ 

I  prithee  of  my  prayers  be  heedfn)  { 

And  fince,  like  fancy-monger?  note*}. 

That  might  by  dozens  feer*  be  fuotf 4f 

Staunch- 
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Staunch  pious  chriftlans,  laurels  courting, 

Inftead  of  church,  your  fanes  reforting,  ao 

Since  then,  I  fay,  in  imitation 

Of  wits  attached  to  invocation, 

I  pay  thee  homage  in  the  proem, 

Infpire,  as  thou  wert  wont,  my  poem. 

Tho'  after  all  their  folemn  (training,  25 

And  fwect  inanity  of  meaning, 

With  many  a  pompous  nothing  blended, 

Their  caufe,  I  ween,  but  little  mended  ;l 

Yet,  I'll  be  judg'd  by  Dan  Apollo, 

If  you  affiftPll  beat  them  hollow.1       !i     '      '  * '"'   3* 

This,  as  they  lift,  they  may  deride  as 

A  fample  for  the  ear  of  Midas  ;  *■-:.•:.■ 

We  might  in  turn,  to  quit  their  ktatfriefsf, 

Enchafe  their  fpleen  and  fliow  their  bluidnefs  J  '•  "* 

For,  to  retort  on  their  tierbictf,    '.  '     **'  $5 

They'd  prove  no  greater  wits  than  ftoics  : 

My  rhymes  I  deem  not  tho*  fo  clever, 

To  live, 'tis  a  long  time,  for  ever, 

Like  fome,  who,  for  charade  or  rebusy 

Claim  their  defcent  from  Father  Phoebus;  40 

But  if  that  Phoebus  ne'er  exifted, 

Mefeems  they  have  a*  little  mifs'd  it. 

Then,  Clio  !  'tis  not  to  be  wonder'd 

That  I  expett  of  years  feme  hundred ; 

There 
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There  are  my  notions  who  have  flouted  }  4s 

But  your  good  will  I  never  doubted, 
And  yet  your  aid  I  don't  much  care  for  1 
Now,  with  your  leave,  I'll  tell  you  wherefore. 

It  is  my  pride,  fome  fay,  my  failing, 
To  cherifh  candour  and  plain  dealing,*  50 

And,  prompting  generous  emulation, 
Defert  to  honour  more  than  ftation  : 
Your  votaries,  Cliq  !  bouncing  fellows, 
Moft  mickle  ftrange  romances  tell  us  ; 
,Majd  blades,  whofe  trade  confefs'd  is  fiction,  55 

And  forging  names  to  grace  their  diction ; 
Yet,  after  all  your  influence  boafted, 
I  no  where  find  you  e'er  were  toafted ; 
Nor  e'er  did  your  whole  choir  inherit 
A  tythe  of  Fanny's  fterling  merit,  4o 

And  if  a  mufe  I  needs  muft  fly  to, 
What  fairer  name  could  I  apply  to  ? 
Kone  other  will  I,  madam  Clio  ! — 
But  why  that  pert  invidious  heigho  ? 
Hope  you  to  match  her  ?  range  your  forces,  65 

Ranfack  your  ftores,  try  all  refources, 

Allufions,  fimilies  and  fable, 

And  vouch  the  fineft  things  your  able ; 

Convene  your  goddeifes  and  graces 

Renown'd  for  fhapes,  extoll'd  for  faces ;  70 

B  b  Your 
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Tour  Hebe,  Juno  and  Minerva, 

With  all  the  Olympical  Catcrva ; 

Diana,  Venus,  Ceres,  Flora, 

And  that  Chief-d'Oeuvre  clep'd  Pandora  ; 

Then  look  on  Fanny,  you'll  allow  her,  7 sr 

As  none  but  muft,  fuperior  power  ; 

In  every  movement,  limb  and  feature, 

A  blamelefs,  unaffected  creature, 

With  every  mental  gift  to  charm  us, 

And  not  a  (ingle  thought  to  harm  us.  8c3 

An  angel  I  no;  though  not  a  jot  lefs, 

Pure  flcfti  and  blood,  refin'd  and  fpotlefs  ! 

Rofes  and  lilies  all  adorning, 
Each  nymph  be  fure  outfhines  the  morning ! 
And  not  a  fcribbler  but's  a  dreaming  8^ 

Of  deaths,  from  fair  one's  optics  ftreaming  ! 
All  idle  rants  of  purblind  fancy, 
Trump'd  up  when  nothing  elfe  they  can  fay ; 
But  thofe  whom  nature  moves  and  juftice, 
In  phrafe  direct  and  plain  their  truft  is.  90 

Thus,  truth  to  fpeak,  as  bound  in  duty, 
Fanny's  the  quinteflence  of  beauty. 


BELVIDERE. 


BELVIDERE. 

WRITTEN    IN    THE    ABSENCE   OF    SOME    LADIES, 
ON    A    PARTY    THERE, 

SATURDAY,   SEPTEMBER   VTH,   MDCCLXX1I. 

riERE  every  view,  hill,  vale  and  grove, 

With  various  wonders  grac'd, 
The  noble  owner's  judgment  prove, 

His  genius,  and  his  tafte. 

Ierne'  !  can  thy  favourM  race, 

Such  fcenes  as  thefe  furvey, 
Yet  quit,  abandon,  fcorn,  difgrace, 

And  on  thy  ruin  prey  ? 

Fell  paricide8 !  you  ought  to  knowt 

Tho*  deaf  to  every  tie, 
'Tis  yours  to  heal  your  cbuntry's  woe, 

And  all  defects  fupply. 

Bright  precedents ! — firft,  fweet  retreat  !* 

That  airy  crefcent  ftands, 
And  ihielding  off  the  noontide  heat, 

The  region  round  commands. 

Thence, 
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Thence,  deck'd  in  nature's  birth-day  green, 

Wide  ftretch  the  flopy  dales ; 
High  o'er  the  fide-long  copfe  between, 

The  ftately  lodge  prevails. 

There  blithefome  fwains  in  ruflet  weed, 

Attend  their  fleecy  care, 
And  all  we  of  Arcadia  read, 

And  Tempe,  centers  there. 

The  lake  beyond,  capacious  lies, 

In  profpect  unconfin'd, 
And  emblematic  to  our  eyes 

Prefents  his  lordfhip's  mind. 

That  pillaPd  dome,  in  ruftic  ftyle 

And  Sylvan  pomp  profufe, 
How  rich  to  fight !  a  cavernM  pile. 

For  ornament  and  ufe.* 

In  the  brown  umbrage  of  the  wood 

If  lonely  you  retire, 
There  unexpected  beauties  crowd. 

And  force  you  to  admire. 


SequefterM 


POEMS.  1S7 

erM  arbours,  ftruttures  wild, 
feats  and  ivy'd  cells, 
poetry,  rapt  fancy's  child, 
contemplation  dwells. 

the  mufe  exerts  lier  art 
aint  each  charming  fcene  ; 
copious,  juft,  in  every  part, 
Fisher  ftrives  in  vain.* 

*d  on  the  margin  of  the  brook 
babbles  idly  by, 

ipe,  and  fcrip,  and  dog,  and  crook, 
blefs'd "might  Colin  lie! 

he  borders  of  the  lake, 
foftly  penfive  tread, 
oebe  arm  in  arm  might  take, 
woo  the  bluihing  maid. 

n  this  o'erhanging  bow'r 
ive  the  live  long  day  ; 
il  a  kifs,  her  looks  devour, 
breathe  his  foul  away. 

But 
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But  great  and  wondrous,  Belvideri  ! 

Tho*  all  thy  beauties  grant ; 
Tho'  art  and  nature  triumph  here ; 

Yet  ftill  we  fomething  want. 

We  fomething  want !  —what  can  you  mean 
Where  fuch  perfection's  fhown  ? 

'Tis  plain ;  no  female  gilds  the  fcene ; 
Man  ihould  not  be  alone. 

In  Paradise,  we  thus  conceive, 

Unblefs'd  was  Adam  found, 
'Till,  N t  like,  accomplifh'd  Evk 

His  focial  ardour  crown'd. 


IMPROMPTU. 

WRITTEN  ON    THE  BACK    OF  A  TRENCHER,  IN  THE    COTTAGE 
AT  THE  CROOKED  WOOD,   AUGUST  MDCCLXIIII. 

LET  wealth  regale  itfelf  on  coftly  plate, 
Cares  will  intrude  and  happinefs  prevent ; 

But  peafants,  who  off  humble  trenchers  eat, 
With  rofy  health  enjoy  fupreme  content. 

STANZAS, 


STANZAS, 

TO       MISS      LATOUCHE, 
THE  LATE  COUNTESS  OF  LANESBOROUGH, 

WITH     A     VOLUME      OF     POEMS, 

CELECTED 
FROM  OUR  BEST  WRITERS,  BY  THE  AUTHOR,  HER  PRECEPTOR; 

ON     HER     BIRTH-DAY, 
TUESDAY,   JANUARY    XYIITH,   MDCCLXZV. 

xl AIL  !  dear  Eliza  ! — hail !  the  aufpicious  day, 
Sacred  to  innocence  and  fmiling  mirth ;-— 

Strike  up  the  inftruments,  all  hearts  be  gay, 
And  with  due  honours  grace  Eliza's  Birth. 

While  all  around  in  juft  applaufe  combine, 

Can  I,  who  beft  mould  know  thee,  niggard  mine  ? 

That  matchlefs  elegance  and  winning  grace, 
Which  mark  thy  movements  thro'  the  mazy  dance ; 

That  perfect  fymmetry  of  mien  and  face, 
Are  merely  foils  thy  merits  to  enhance  : 

In  the  rich  temple  of  thy  ample  mind 

Are  all  the  virtues  with  good  fenfe  infhrin'd. 

Even 
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Even  on  the  feftal  hour,  lo !  I  encroach  f 
Sure  proof  how  well  the  truth  I  may  atteft  ; 

For,  truth  to  thee  at  all  times  fhall  approach. 
Not  as  a  ftranger,  but  a  welcome  gueft  ; 

So  by  hereditary  worth  infpirM, 

In  affluence  Heft,  unenvied  and  admir'd. 

Could  words  the  dictates  of  the  foul  impart, 
On  fuch  a  theme  the  mufe  might  'raptur'd  dwell  j 

But,  like  thyfelf,  Eliza  !  void  of  art, 
Thefe  fimple  lines  my  warm  affection  tell ; 

While,  thy  felicity  my  aim  and  end, 

To  thee  this  votive  garland  they  commend. 

To  raife  the  genius  poets  wrote  of  old, 
To  mend  the  heart,  and  generous  views  infpire : 

Their  happieft  portraits  here  difplay'd  behold, 
And  let  thy  foul  bright  emulation  fire. 

One  virtuous  action,  one  well-natur'd  deed, 

Does  all  addrefs  in  polhVd  arts  exceed. 


ADVICE 


Ittft-- 


ADVICE 
V  O     A     YOU  NQ     LADY, 

ON  THE  DANGER  OF  INDISCRIMINATE  ACQUAINTANCE. 

J.  O  nature  much,  yet  art  declare^ 

As  much  to  her  thou  ow*ft, 
And  pointing  out  thy  air  and  mkg, 

By  that  confirms  her  boafL 

She  fays  to  fafhion  and  improyje 

She  largely  did  impart. 
And  modefty  and  candour  jqm 

To  regulate  thy  heart. 

Dear  favourite  of  contending  powers! 

Thus  all  thy  charms  aflert, 
And  wit  and  judgment  eagej"  r$?, 

To  publifh  thy  defert. 

Then,  lovelieft  bloflbm  of  the  firing ! 

Should  folly  dare  afpire, 
Let  not  the  fluttering  infect  nip 

That  worth  which  all  admire. 

C  c  *  Thy 


o    * 
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*  y  « latent  foarc , 
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^d  oft» lou 
Eveo  things  «»oft^' 
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fitting  ^  ... 

Ybat  ne'er  Sive 
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The  flimfy  tribe  may  fuit  the  fcope 

Of  flight  unfinifh'd  girls ; 
In  thee  'twere  wafte  of  time  at  beft 

To  ftrew  before  them  pearls. 

If  praife  delight,  'tis  merit's  due, 

And  none  can  bar  thy  claim  ; 
But  thofe,  who  moft  deferve  themfelves, 

Contribute  moft  to  fame. 

Mark  you  thofe  mantling  fhrubs,  how  fair  ! 

What  fweets  thofe  flowers  difclofe  ! 
Comes  the  bleak  eaft,  parch'd  is  the  tree, 

And  fickening  droops  the  rofe. 

The  mantling  ftirub,  the  opening  flower, 

Thy  fweetnefs  fall  beneath  ; 
More  noxious  than  the  eaftern  blaft 

The  officious  coxcomb's  breath. 

It  ranges  far,  it  pierces  deep, 

It  fpreads  contagion  round, 
And  chief  the  baleful  influence  aims, 

Where  charms  like  thine  abound. 

Such 
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Such  affable  engaging  eafe* 

Such  artlefs  innocence, 
In  fituation  fo  expos'd, 

Need  fuch  confummate  ienfe. 

The  firft  approach  'twere  beft  to  guard ; 

If  there  repuls'd  they  fail, 
No  wrong  can  vanity  prefume, 

Perchance  would  blufh  to  rail* 

Thus  the  weak  ihaft  at  random  fped 

Difcretion  may  defpife  5 — 
Oh !  may  experience  dearly  bought. 

Ne'er  dim  thofe  beauteous  eyes* 


EPIGRAM. 


JACK  talks  of  honour,  truth,  and  heart 

And  kindnefs  in  event ; 
Show  it,  fays  Time— Jack  (ktllks  apart— 

O !  damn  your  fentinlent. 


THE 


THE  BALLOON. 

T  O 

RICHARD    CROSBIE,    E  S  Q^ 

ON     HIS 

ATTEMPTING  A  SECOND  AERIAL  EXCURSION, 

TUESDAY     MAT     THE    XIITH,  MDCCLZZXV. 

1HO*  envy,  Crosbie  !  vilify  thy  name, 
And  fhive  to  blaft  the  harveft  of  thy  fame, 
'Tis  virtue's  common  lot ;  nor  thou  repine, 
The  tribute  due  to  great  attempts  is  thine. 
Deep  tho*  the  barbed  (haft  of  rancour  pierce,  5 

The  fentence  pall,  time  only  can  reverfe ; 
To  time,  the  impartial  arbiter,  fubmit, 
And  let  dark  calumny  her  venom  fpit. 
You,  of  Hibernia's  fons,  none  can  deny, 
A  Deoalus,  firft  launch'd  into  the  Jky,  10 

And  with  the  flame  of  patriot  glory  firM, 
To  the  third  region  of  the  air  afpir'd  ; 
Untutor'd  and  alone  purfu'd  your  flight 
Thro*  untried  fpace  impervious  to  the  fight. 
So  in  the  fiery  car  the  prophet  caught,  15 

Majeftic  rifing  pierc'd  the  azure  vault ; 
Towards  earth  from  high  his  awful  prefence  bow'd, 
Look'd  up,  and  vanifh'd  thro*  the  impending  cloud. 

Eyes  ! 


I<>6  POEMS. 

Eyes !  take  your  laft — thy  foul's  foft  partner  cried, 

Her  trembling  infants  clinging  to  her  fide,  ao 

As  down  her  woe-wan  cheeks  the  filent  torrents  glide. 

What  muft  the  hufband,  what  the  father  prove, 

Leaving  the  weeping  pledges  of  his  love ! 

And,  in  his  fate  involved,  where's  the  relief 

To  footh  the  orphans'  cries,  the  widow's  grief?        45 

Nature  knock'd  at  his  heart,  but  knock'd  in  vain ; 

His  noble  daring  nothing  can  reftrain  ; 

Thro'  hope's  profpective,  fcenes  remote  he  view'd, 

Nor  dreamt  how  near  him  lurk'd  ingratitude. 

Generous  as  brave  the  Irish  are  renown'd,  30 

In  that  prefumption  all  his  cares  are  drown'd, 

Arid  what  his  foul  fuperior  had  conceiv'd, 

He  plann'd,  conftrucled,  glorioufly  atchiev'd ; 

His  country's  fame  among  the  nations  rais'd, 

Prov'd  his  defert,  and  liberally  was prais'd.  35 

But  in  the  zenith  of.  his  triumph  croft, 
Chang'd  is  the  fcene,  his  occupation  loft  : 
On  frail  foundations  all  his  caftles  rear'd, 

In  one  capricious  moment  difappear'd ! 

The  multitudes  that  gaz'd  with  ftraining  eyes,  40 

The  tongues  that  rent  with  pealing  (houts  the  Ikies, 
The  knees  that  fuppliant  for  thy  fafety  bent, 
,The  aftonifh'd  crowds  that  witnefs'd  thy  defcent, 

The 
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The  hearts  that  even  with  adoration  glow'd, 

The  hands  that  flowers  beneath  thy  footfteps  ftrew'd, 

Crosbie  !  more  fickle  than  the  inconftant  wind,      [45 

Mere  weather-cocks  to  every  guft  you  find ; 

And  tho'  exalted  to  the  lunar  fphere, 

Foul-mouth'd  detraction  would  purfue  thee  there  ; 

The  hard-earn'd  laurel  from  thy  temples  wreft,  50 

And  plant  with  thorns  thy  unoffending  breaft. 

•    No  wonder  babblers  fvvell  the  daily  lie, 

When  better  judgments  follow  in  the  cry  ; 

Injurious  clamours  raife  on  vague  report, 

And  with  the  miferies  of  nature  fport.  ss 

Lives  there  from  human  cafualties  exempt  ? 

His  crime  imputed,  What  ?  His  laft  attempt ? 

He  fail'd — —yet  firmly  to  his  purpofe  flood, 
And  all  perfbrm'd  that  art  and  nature  could ; 

But  ftill  he  fail'd and  nothing  can  atone  60 

For  difappointments tho'  the  worft  his  own ; 

His  fame,  his  fortunes,  what  had'ft  thou  ?  at  ftake  ; 
Blufh,  cenfure  I  blufh,  and  retribution  make. 

Columbus  thus  his  daring  fails  unfurl'd, 
Stemm'd  feas  unknown  and  gain'd  another  world ;     6$ 
But  found  at  laft,  to  recompence  his  pains, 
His  throne  a  dungeon,  and  his  trophies  chains. 

From  wifdom  merit  confolation  draws, 
Not  from  the  breath  of  popular  applaufe. 

THE 
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A    PICTURE    OF    THE    TIMES, 

BY      WAY     OF     APOLOGUE. 

MAY    XX1ST,    MDCCLXXIV. 

vy  ITH  flimfy  petulance  and  captious  pride,  •% 

Nearly,  I  ween,  to  ignorance  allied,  I 

II®w  cavalierly  fome  folks  will  decide  1  "        3 

And  with  a  fpecious  temporizing  fpirit, 
On  fortune  lavifti  what  they  ftrip  from  merit.  s 

Patterns  of  tafte,  and  prodigies  of  learning, 
On  every  fubject  equally  difcerning, 
They  talk  at  large  about  it  and  about  it, 
Clear  as  the  light ;  'twere  herefy  to  doubt  it; 
And  as  the  ignis  fatuus,  fafhion,  burns,  zo 

Are  this  and  that,  and  every  thing  by  turns. 
But  as  extremes  are  feldom  lafting  found, 
One  folly's  quickly  in  another  drown'd ; 
And  what  this  minute  is  fo  flufh  and  current, 
The  next  fuppknted  proves  to  all  abhorrent.  ij 

The  topic  now  that  every  tongue  engages, 
The  foil  of  paft  and  theme  of  future  ages, 
Art's  proudeft  boaft,  and  crown  of  fpeculation, 
Is  that  phenomenon  .clep'd  Aeroftatton. 

Each 
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Each  feeble  amateur,  believe  his  tale,  ao 

Can  ride  the  welkin  and  elude  the  gale ; 

And  like  the  finny  tribes  that  range  the  ocean, 

Direct  or  retrogade,  impel  his  motion. 

But  why  fo  long  the  experiment  delay  ? 

Perhaps  by  compact  Crosbie  ihow'd  the  way.  35 

The  enterprise  procqr'd  him  many  a  fhout ; 

But  foon  the  ftorm  of  favour  yeer'd  about ; 

He  thought  'twould  laft ;  oh !  fimple  and  abfurd ! 

Even  in  the  breath  of  praife  he  blame  incurred. 

Would  it  not  make  a  very  ftoic  fret,  3^ 

The  world  fhould  benefits  fo  foon  forget  ? — . 

Let  them  fnarl  on,  or  they  with  envy  burft ; 

Tho*  hardly  treated,  thou-  art  not  the  firft. 

Scarcely  an  hour  without  example  paflfes, 

Thofe  who  rely  on  public  fame  are  affes ;  3$ 

Fate  unprovoked  our  deareft  aims  may  fruftrate  5 

A  cafe  in  point  the  axiom  will  illuftrate* 

Some  centimes  ago,  a  genius  rofe* 
His  name  on  record  every  fchool-boy  knows* 
A  navigator  from  his  cradle  bred,  40 

Who  took  a  ftrange  vagary  in  his  head; 
To  fearch  for  worlds,  and,  of  his  Ikill  perfuaded, 
With  much  remonftrance,  Spain  his  project  aided. 
The  flights,  obftructions,  vain  delays  furmounted, 
Jfeed  not,  as  things  are  managed,  be  recounted.       45 
D  d,  Confign'd 
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Confign'd  to  heaven,  the  deflin'd  bark  he  enter,<tf 

And  fhap'd  a  courfe  none  e'er  before  had  venturM. 

The  Celtic  fhores  receding  far  behind, 

With  fwelling  fails  he  feuds  before  the  wind ; 

His  ftout-ribb'd  keels  untravers'd  billows  plow,  56 

Hope  at  the  helm,  and  courage  at  the  bow ; 

The  voyage  long,  and  great  was  his  diftrefs, 

But  perfeverance  crown'd  him  with  fuccefs. 

A  world  obtain'd,  now  trim  in  glory  ride 

His  argofies  fafe  on  their  native  tide.  $$ 

Fame,  almoft  breathlefs,  flew  with  the  report, 

And  foon  in  perfon  he  arrives  at  court ; 

Was  gracioufly  recei?*d— the  people  ftare  ! 

To  fee  plain  dealing  fo  refpefted  there. 

He  fhow'd  his  charts,  defcrib'd  the  courfes  run,         6a 

The  realms  difcover'd,  and  the  trophies  won  ; 

The  battles,  fieges,  hair-breadth  fcapes  narrated ; 

But  little  in  his  own  behalf  dilated ; 

Atid  to  repay  a  tyrant's  fcanty  aid, 

Crowns  at  his*  feet,  and  mighty  empires  laid ;  6$ 

Nor  was  the  homage  fcorn'd ;  for  there's  a  time 

When  kings  have  eyes  and  worth  appears  no  crime: 

But  genuine  worth,  confpicuous  near  a  crown, 

Tho*  rarely  feen^  is  quickly  j  oft  led  down. 

Had  he  been  rea$  in  men  and  manners  more,  70 

He  might  have  kept  fame  fnug  douceurs  in  (lore. 

Thro1 
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Thro*  all  degrees,  in  every  age  and  nation, 

Smiles  dwell  on  hope,  and  friends  on  expectation. 

£flential  fervices  themfelves  defeat, 

And  prove,  tho*  good,  the  agent  indifcreet;  75 

In  triple  ratio  as  the  debt  encreafes, 

Expectance  grows  and  obligation  ceafes : 

AiTert  your  claims,  'tis  plain  to  every  dunce, 

That  damns  your  fame  and  cancels  them  at  once ; 

And  not  unfrequently  among  the  great,  *}  80 

The  path  of  honour  is  the  road  to  hate ;  f 

This  he  experienced,  but  was  wife  too  late.  3 

Twas  now  the  work  of  enmity  began, 
And  for  his  merit  all  deteft  the  man ; —  [85 

Some  thought  he  might  fpeak  true,  and  others  doubted  5 
Some  gave  the  lie  direct,  and  numbers  flouted ; 
Some  conftrued  it  a  perfonal  affront, 
And  fwore,  if  not  prevented,  they  had  don't ; 
The  thing  was  plain  ;  they  knew  it  to  a  peg — 
On  this  the  man,  prepar'd,  produced  an  cg^ ;  90 

He  had  of  envy  and  detraction  heard, 
And  opportunely  ftood  upon  his  guard. 

*  My  lords  !  great  latitude  of  felf- defence 

*  Appears  not  in  the  log-book  of  my  fenfe ; 

*  How  mould  an  uncouth  tar,  bred  up  in  ftorms,       95 

*  Frame  his  rude  fpeech  by  your  fcholaftic  forms  ? 

*  Expos'd 
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4  Expos'd  to  (hoals,  from  which  no  craft's  exempt, 
'  I  foon  fhould  founder  in  the  vain  attempt. 
'  The  ableft  timoneer,  expert  and  clever,  [100 

'  Can't  hold  the  watch  and  keep  the  deck  for  ever : 

*  Suppofe  then,  ferious  bufinefs  we  fufpend, 

*  And  for  amufement  fet  the  Egg  on  end. 

*  'Tie  not  for  me  with  Cavaliers  to  mine, 

4  And  in  your  courtly  games  no  (kill  is  mine  ; 

4  The  Egg  imported  from  abroad  I  own,  ioj 

•  Where  bulls  are  fcatee,  and  ombre  is  unknown : — 

•  Here,  try  it,  good?  my  Lord!  two  minutes  labour 

•  The  rule  prefcribes,  then  pais  it  to  your  neighbour.' 
At  his  requeft  each  took  the  Egg  in  hand, 

But  not  a  Don  of  them  could  make  it  ftand*  xi* 

Oft  and  again  alternately  they  tofl'd, 

Tried  every  way,  and  every  way  were  foil'd; 

Then  in  a  peevifh,  iupercilipus  tone 

Declare  unanimous,  'twas  not  to  be  done  :— 

He  fmifd,  and  taking  it,  the  end  he  crack'd,  i  ij 

And  fo  to  their  confufion  prov'd  the  tVt. 

Shrewd  was  the  bait,  and  credit  thus  maintained ; 
But  fecret  malice  is  not  fo  reftrain'd  : 
His  deftiny  to  work  his  fall  confpires, 
And  for  his  foes  accomplifli'd  their  dc fires.  120 

A  rival  ftarted  in  the  great  defign, 
Of  tame  ambitious,  born  a  Florentine ; 

Tl 
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The  way  mark'd  out,  with  happier  omens  fraught, 

He  gain'd  the  haven,  and  the  advantage  caught. 

The  prince  in  honour's  feat  the  minion  plac'd,  it$ 

And  fovereign  beauty  with  her  favour  grac'd ; 

His  recent  deeds  obfcur'd  the  other's  fame, 

And  one  keen  hit  immortalized  his  name. 

But  hard  indeed  the  firft  adventurer's  lot, 

Rack'd  with  the  wounds  of  man  remembering  not.   130 

Ye  connoifeurs !  who  boaft  mechanic  (kill, 
Artifts !  or  amateurs !  or  what  you  will ! 
Who  furnifh  fuel  juft  to  feed  contention, 
And,  lacking  genius,  thrive  by  circumvention ; 
You  !  who,  all  talents  but  your  own  decrying,         135 
Are  fuch  adepts,  in  theory,  at  flying ! 
TNo  doubt,  if  fortune  favour,  a  balloon 
Conftru&ed  properly  might  fcale  the  moon ; 
TPhe  journey  certes  would  enhance  your  glory,        [140 
Jlaugre  friend  Wilkins  who  went  there  before  ye : 
Yet,  in  the  name  of  juftice,  let  me  beg, 
Since  you've  been  told  the  fecret  of  the  Egg, 
With  modefty  your  high  pretenfions  veil, 
And,  ere  you  rafhly  judge,  apply  the  tale  : 
To  merit  ever  give  the  credit  due,  ;  14 J 

And  honour  truth,  left  truth  difhonour  you. 


THE 


THE    N£W-FERRY,» 

ADDRESSED  TO   THE    MAYOR   OF    LIVERPOOL, 
SUNDAY,  JULY    XXIXTH,   MDCCLXXXVII. 

IN  early  youth  o'er  Mersey's  tide 

By  wayward  fortune  trick'd, 
While  fleep  my  weary  eyelids  clos'd, 

I  got  my  pockets  pick'd. 

Twice  fifteen  years  elaps'd,  again 

The  fldppers  mock'd  my  care ; 
For,  tho'  I  kept  a  good  look-out, 

They  robb'd  me  in  the  fare. 

The  ferry  much  improv'd  I  found, 

The  port,  the  docks,  the  ftreets ; 
But,  O  !  curft  third  of  lucre  !  ftill 

Difgrac'd  with  rogues  and  cheats. 

Yet  partial  to.  this  goodly  town, 

It  flatters  native  pride, 
That  though  I  fuffer'd  and  was  vex'd, 

'Twas  from  the  farther  fide. 


/ 


P    O    E    M    S.  9,05 

Nor  mean  I  all  fhould  wear  the  cap 

Full  well  befitting  one, 
By  fellow  fwabbers  Henry  hight, 

An  imp  of  Chatterton. 

Hard  is  his  vifage,  hard  his  heart, 

Uncouth  his  fpeech  and  chuff; 
The  fqualid  waterman  of  Styx 

Had  fcarce  a  mien  fo  gruff.  * 

Did  he,  the  fouls  to  ferry  o'er, 

For  Charon  take  the  helm, 
Not  one,  tho*  of  Elyfium  fure, 

Would  vifit  Pluto's  realm.— 

Tho*  born  in  ftorms,  to  objects  loath'd,  * 

And  ftorms  in  life  inur'd, 
Even  at  his  afpedt  I  recoil'd, 

And  fcarce  hi3  fight  endur'd. 

I  tread  the  ground,  where,  blithe  and  free 

In  thoughtlefs  years  I  ftray'd, 
And  trace  the  haiuits,  to  memory  dear, 

Where  oft  my  childhood  play'd. 

Around 


*o6  POEMS. 

Around  the  place  fond,  anxious  looks 

At  every  turn  I  threw, 
In  hopes,  nor  vain  my  hopes  at  laft, 

To  meet  fome  face  I  knew. 

I  flop  at  each  remembered  fpot, 

And  on  the  profpeA  dwell ; 
fhen  of  fome  boyifli  incident 

My  fweet  companions  tell.  * 

Here,  the  prompt  champion  of  my  friend, 

I  check'd  his  faucy  foes ; 
And  here  a  hardy  conqueft  gain'd, 

And  here  a  bloody  nofe. 

-  Here  Leadbetter  kept  fchool— here  Hughes* 
By  death  long  fince  remov'd ; 
A  tear,  affection's  tribute,  (hows 
Their  pains  not  thanklefs  prov'd. 

As  recollection  livelier  grew, 

From  place  to  place  I  rang'd  5 
See  palaces  where  oxen  grazed,    • 

And  huts  to  churches  chang'd. 


St. 


POEMS.  «07 

St.  Pith's,  George's,  Nicholas' too, 

The  feaman's  ancient  truft;* 
Each  objeft  with  delight  I  view; 

Yet  ftill  intrudes  difguft. 

Why  ihould  a  foul,  impofing  elf 
*  My  foul's  ferene  o'er-caft  ? 
Keep  clear  your  wharfs,  ye  fons  of  trade ! 
For  firft  impreffions  laft. 

'Tis  meet  the  labourer  to  reward, 

And  'tis  as  ftriltly  true, 
Integrity's  the  fafeft  plan, 

And  wifeft  to  purfue. 

Frenchman  or  Dutch,  or  friend  or  foe, 

By  name  whatever  call'd, 
Hell  fcarce  the  mooring  recommend, 

Who  has  his  hawfer  gall'd. 

TTo  fee  this  town,  their  father's  boaft, 

Oft  would  my  children  crave, 
And,  lo!  the  poor  young  travellers  greet 

A  rude  defigning  knave. 

E  e  Weeds 


*oS  POEMS. 

Weeds  are  produc'd  in  every  foil ; 

But  that's  a  lame  excufe, 
And  juftly  cenfure  they  incur 

Who  tolerate  abufe. 

Are  there  no  laws,  no  magiftrates, 

Extortion  to  correct, 
That  ftrangers  who  your  wealth  admire, 

Your  juftice  may  refped  ? 


" .:! 


IMPROMPTU* 

IE  Gods !  who  fit  and  live  at  reft, 
*  Attend  to  hear  my  wifhes ; 
I'm  in  a  hurry  to  be  blefs'd, 
So,  pray !  be  expeditious. 

Grant  me— let's  fee — now,  if  you  pleafe, 

This  very  moment,  grant — 
plague  take  it !  how  vexatious  this ! 

|  can't  tell  what  I  want. 


SONNETS 


SONNETS  ON  VARIOUS  OCCASIONS- 


SONNET      I. 

TO 

MISS         PLUMMER. 

LEFT  FOR  HER  IN  A  SUMMER-HOUSE. 

MDCCLXXI. 

JTLUMMER !  whofe  growing  beauties  every  hour, 

Tranfcend  the  promife  of  thy  early  days, 
Mark,  with  attentive  eye,  yon  opening  flower, 

Nor  flight  the  fimple  leflbn  it  conveys  : 
Bright  to  the  fun  it  fpreads  its  vivid  hues, 

And  wide  around  its  living  fragance  throws  ; 
Scarce  thy  own  lips  a  fweeter  breath  efFufe, 

Scarce  thy  own  cheek  with  purer  crimfon  glows. 

Anon,  fad  emblem !  mark  this  child  of  May, 

The  rude  eaft  nips  it,  or  the  worms  devour ; 

Borne  by  the  blaft,  or  fcatter'd  by  the  fhower, 
Its  odours  languifh,  and  its  tints  decay : 

Hence  learn,  dear  maid  !  that  beauty's  but  a  flower  ; 

The  gay,  brief  triumph  of  the  palling  hour. 

SONNET 


S    O    N    M    E  T      XL* 

TO     TH  E 

REV.       DR.        B    O    W    D    £    N. 

ON  HEARING  SOME  MALICIOUS  REPORTS  SPREAD  AGAINST  RIM, 

MDCCLXXI. 

BOWDEN !  whofe  (kill  in  every  liberal  art, 
(If  right  the  mufe  of  future  time  prefage) 
Shall  flourish  long  in  fame's  recorded  page ; 

Yet  more  approv'd  for  morals  and  for  heart* 

Though  ribbald  tongues  affail  on  every  part, 
Though  (lander's  marls  the  envehom'd  battle  wage, 
Virtue's  firm  fhield  repels  their  idle  rage, 

And  malice  mourns  her  ineffectual  dart. 

Well  fung  the  bard  "  back  wounding  calumny 
"  The  whitcft  virtue  ftrikes"-^— the  fakeft  flowers 
With  envious  tooth  the  canker-worm  devours ; 

Yet  harmlefs,  BowdSn  !  is  fuch  enmity 

While  Lifford  loves  thee Zander  cannot  fling 

While  virtue  o'er  thee  fpreads  her  guardian  wing-  # 

SONNET 


SONNET      III. 
TO     GORGES    EDMOND     HOWARD,     ESQ^ 

ON  READING  SOME  ILLIBERAL   STRICTURES  ON 
HIS  WRITINGS    AND    CHARACTER. 

MDCCLXIII. 

HOWARD  !  whofe  eagle-genius  foars  above 
The  weak  enervate  flight  of  modern  rhymes; 

Whofe  bofom,  glowing  with  thy  country's  love, 
Curbs  the  wild  phrenzy  of  diftemper,d  times. 

* 
Whether  thofe  facred  heights  thy  fancy  climbs, 

Where  memory's  maids  round  Sbakfreare's  temple  rove, 
Or,  deeply  fhuddering  at  a  nation's  crimes, 

Her  fluggard  fons  you  waken  and  reprove. 

Complete  thy  generous  toil — lo !  fame  purfues, 

Her  golden  trump,  her  laurel  wreath  me  brings, 
To  crown  with  deathlefs  praife  thy  various  worth; 
Though  rancorous  envy  the  fair  palm  refufe, 
'Tis  virtue's  tax ;  for  true  the  poet  fings, 
tl  It  is  the  bright  day  brings  the  adder  forth." 


SONNET 


S    O    N    N    E    T      IV, 

ON    SEEING 
MISS         POPE 

IN     VARIOUS     CHARACTERS* 

WRITTEN 

ON    THE   BACK    OF   A    PLAY-BILL, 

MDCCLXXXV. 

1  O  copy  nature  is  no  cafy  part, 

A  thoufend  failures  daily  prove  it  true ; 
The  teft  and  pride  of  imitative  art ; 
The  poet's,  painter's,  and  the  player's  too* 

But  art  confummate  veils  her  offspring  eafe 
With  prompt  addrefs  her  beauties  to  unfold; 

She  waves  her  wand,  when  'tis  her  cue  to  pleafe,  . 
And  every  thing  (he  touches  turns  to  gold. 

Thus,  nature's  mirrouri  Avon's  druid  (hone, 
Educ'd  each  charm  and  to  advantage  drefs'd  $ 

Thus  long  has  Reynolds,  art's  creative  fon,* 
Perfection  felt,  and  what  he  felt  exprefs'd ; 

And,  tho'  an  age  may  but  one  phoenix  hope, 

Thus  Garrick  Chines  and  his  fair  pupil  Pope* 


SONNET 


SONNET      V. 

ON     READING 

MRS.   DOBSON'S   LIFE   OF  PETRARCH* 

IN    THE  « 

COTTAGB     AT     FURNACE, 
THE    SEAT    OP    RICHARD    NEVILL,    ESq. 
JANUARY  VITH,  MDCCLIIVI. 

CEASE  then,  illiberal,  vain,  lhort- lighted  tribe ! 

Ceafe  to  depreciate  and  degrade  the  fair ; 
Know  ye,  when  wifdom's  lore  you  there  prefcribe, 

What  bootlefs  felf-delufion  marks  your  care  ? 

On  Mersey's  laurel'd  banks,  abafh'd  you'll  find 
That  worth  you  envy  and  affedt  to  fcorn, 

Imbuing  Laura's  unelated  mind, 
Pure  as  the  dewy  fpangles  of  the  morn. 

Away !  your  focial  feelings  all  debas'd, 
You  fcan  their  beauties  with  a  jaundic'd  eye, 

By  culture  deck'd,  and  elegance  of  tafte 

On  leaves  of  brafs  your  penitence  enrol, 

Not  quit,  to  wallow  in  a  fenfual  ftye, 
«<  The  feaft  of  reafon  and  the  flow  of  foul." 

SONNET 


SONNET       VL* 

TO 

MR.       THOMAS       H   I    C   K,  E  Y. 
with    spenser's   fairy   ojjeen. 

HlCKEY!  whofe  faithful  pencil  nature  guides, 
Attend  the  immortal  ftrains  fweet  Spenser  fings, 

While  on  his  fiery  Pegafus  he  rides, 
And  fteers  his  eary  flight  with  rapid  wings* 

Short  is  the  date  of  fublunary  things ! 

Not  fo,  the  genuine  joy,  the  tranfport  bright, 
That  from  the  Mufes'  feered  fountain  fprings ; 

Perpetual  fource  of  ever-new  delight. 

In  mad  ambition's  toils  let  fools  unite ; 

Be  thine  the  pleajing  talk,  the  fond  defire, 
To  trace  fair  nature's  forms,  to  blend  aright 

The  painter's  magic  (kill,  and  poet's  fire, 
Congenial  ftudies  mutual  aids  impart, 
44  And  images  reflect  from  art  to  art," 

-     IMPROMPTU- 


LITCHFIELD; 

TO     MISS     SEWARD, 

LEFT    IN    FAR^UHAr's    PARLOUR     AT     THE    GEORGE    INN, 
THURSDAY   AUGUST   II  ND,  ItDCCLZZXVII. 

I  HftlCE  favoured  Litchfield !  fair,  illuftriou*  town ! 
High  in  fame's  brighteft  page  (lands  thy  renown. 
From  thee,  whatever  fage  or  poet  knew 
Of  wifdom's  endlefs  volume,  Johnson  drew; 
In  thy  rich  glebe,  pendent  with  golden  fruit, 
Production  rare !  did  Garrick's  laurels  fhoot  $ 
But  what  mould  flatter  as  it  honours  moft, 
A  Seward's  genius  is  thy  living  boaft : 
Whether  in  virtue's  caufe  her  bofom  glow, 
Or  the  fad  (train  to  rriendfhip  (acred  flow, 
Or  meditating  yet  a  nobler  fong, 
With  wonted  aid  the  mufes  round  her  throng, 
In  wit  a  phoenix,  and  in  heart  a  dove, 
Her  fex's  pride,  our  wonder  and  our  love. 
Hither,  elate  with  hope,  I  came  from  far 
To  view  infphered  the  famed  poetic  ftar, 
Which  oft  in  fong,  tho'  a  reflected  blaze, 
Had  rapt  my  fancy  and  outfhone  my  praife  ; 
But  from  this  feat  of  excellence  depart 
With  lingering  ftep  and  difappointed  heart ; 
(For  ftfll  to  me,  with  deep  regret  I  own, 
She  fhincs  unfeen  and  captivates  unknown. 

**f  IMPROMPTU. 


IMPROMPTU, 

OS  SEEISG  MtS.ffilir  IS  THE  CHARACTER  OT  ZlXtlLd. 

KBCCLIXIII. 

J.  O  crown  the  fame  of  this  dramatic  age, 
Three  heroines  lately  hare  adorn'd  the  ftage ; 
Firft,  great  and  glorious,  with  confummate  pow'r 
The  fock  and  buflrin  graceful  Pritchard  wore ; 
Next  plaintive  Cibber  topp'd  the  tender  party. 
Drew  tears  from  brutes,  and  cleft  t|ie  flinty  heart:— 
To  full  perfection  none  durft  e'er  afpire, 
With  Cibber's  foftnefi  tempering  Put  chard's  fire; 
What  then  could  nature  for  her  Barry  do  ? 
"  To  make  a  third,  ihe  join'd  the  former  two.9* 


ON    SEEING    A   VERY    YOUNG    PERFORMER    IN     THAT 
DIFFICULT    AND  TRYING    PART, 

THE     GRECIAN     DAUGHTER, 

MARCH    XXIII,  MBCCXC1. 

MONIMIA'S  rifing  talents,  heaven -acquired, 
I  have  oft  remarked,  applauded  and  admirM  : 
Prov'd  in  a  complicated  round  of  parts, 
She  gains  all  hands  and  captivates  all  hearts. 
Her  youth,  her  beauty,  modefty  and  fehfe 
O'er  all  ihe  does  a  namelcfe  charm  difpenfe ; 

■    '  Yet 


COMPLIMENTARY.  1x6 

Yet  for  Euphrasia  when  her  name  I  read, 
Her  (kill  I  fear,  her  inexperience  dread — 
1  How  mould  a  perfect  novice  hope  to  draw, 
*  With  tafte  and  judgment  what  fhe  never  faw  ? 
Thus  clofely  queftion'd,  not  untruth  to  fay, 
On  fpecious  grounds,  I  went  to  fee  the  play ; 
When,  lo  1 — the  fex  how  fertile  in  device  ! — 
Copying  her  faithful  glafs,  and  in  a  trice 
Collecting  all  her  powers,  the  cunning  elf 
Gives  us  a  ftriking  portrait  of  herfelf. 

Her  tones,  looks,  actions,  fuited  to  the  word, 

Like  firings  in  perfect  unifon  accord, 

And  filial  virtue  with  enchanting  grace 

Pervades  her  form  and  brightens  in  her  face. 

Others  from  ftage  finefle  applaufes  feek, 

What  nature  dictates  her  exertions  fpeak, 

And  up  to  each  incitement  of  her  part, 

Atteft  the  genuine  feelings  of  her  heart ; 

We  fee^  allowing  for  dramatic  ftrife, 

The  very  chara&er  fhe  ads  in  life  ; 

And  not  a  movement  of  her  lovely  frame, 

But  gives  an  earned  of  her  future  fame. 

Envy  may  fnarl  and  jealoufy  repine, 

*Tis  hers  with  honour,  unimpeach'd  to  fhine ; 

New  to  the  ftage,  unpatroniz'd,  unknown, 

Her  merit's  glorious  and  'tis  all  her  own. 

TRANSLATIONS. 


TRANSLATIONS  AND   IMITATIONS/ 


A      CHANCERY      SUIT 

IMITATED  FROM  THE  LATIN  OF 

VINCENT         BOURNE. 

THRE  E  inches  of  a  party  wall, 

'Twixt  Bourke,  and  Lisle,  had  kindled  hate ; 
Angry  and  long  the  ftrife— *— the  hall 

At  laft  muft  fettle  the  debate. 

Pleadings  on  pleadings  rife,  a  mountain  ! 

(In  courfe  of  law  the  ufual  way  'tis) 
And  words — beyond  the  power  of  counting— 

Yet  not  one  word,  or  tittle,  gratis. — 

Month  follows  month ;  term,  term ;  and  each, 

(O  law !  ingenious  in  delay, 
Thy  myfteries  deep  what  thought  can  reach  ?) 

Each  party  ftill  has  cofts  to  pay. 

Ctmplawixt 


Tft  A  »S  h  A?  I  Q  »6,    ftc,  »;» 

(bmpklwnt  Boy***  5  fie/Mant  JLjsIle  $ 
Such  *r$  ttey,  while  the  fuit  depends  ;-r- 

'  Aye1  (eras  old  Bramble,  with  'a  fmile) 
'  But  both  QomplainfmU)  when  it  ends,' 

TJm8,  of  a  turtle  once,  rare  difh  X 

A  cafe  adjudg'd,  reporters  telj.— - 
Court,  agents,  lawyers,  ate  the  fifh  ; 

Tte  partfe8~-fupp'4  upon  the  (tell, 


■fWP 


8    P    J   O   R   A    Mi 

0*    TW§    WTEftS    UN»AP?JLjr    PROWKEp    A5    ?f  jt¥   WJtJtJu 
PATMtfQ  IN  TUB  SUA.      ?JW>M  ?#?  &ATJN. 

WftAT  to  the  faithlefs  pcean  now  is  due  ? 
She  gave  w  Venus,  and  has  taken  /wo, 

ANOTHER,   BY  A   SCHOOL   »OV, 

AH!  tell  me  ©aw,  ungenerous  wave  J 

What  thanks  to  thee  are  due  ? 
One  Y£j*  vs,  it  is  true,  you  gave ; 

But  you  have  taken  /wo, 

EPIGRAM 


EPIGRAM, 

ON  A  CHILD  AND  HIS  MOTHER,  BOTH  EXTREMELY  HAND30M|f> 
AND  BLIND  OF  AN  ETE  €  TKOM  THE  LATIN. 

To  your  fweet  mother,  lovely  boy{ 

The  eye  you  have  refign; 
You'll  then  another  Cupid  prove, 

And  Ihe  a  Venus  {bine* 

ANOTHER. 

To  your  fair  mother,  lovely  child  f 

That  fparkling  eye  refign, 
You'll  juftly  then  be  Cu pid  ftil'd, 

And  ihe  a  Venus  mine. 


A     PICTURE     OF     RELIGION; 

FROM    THE    TRENCH    OF    MR.    J.   BERNI. 

Wf  HY  dbes  my  breaft  with  fudden  tranfports  glow  ? 

My  ravifiVd  foul  what  new-felt  ardors  fire  ? 
What  myftic  vifions  down  the  welkin  flow, 

Charm  fancy's  eye  and  my  rapt  thoughts  infpire  ? 

Behold 


TRANSLATIONS,    *c,  ill 

Behold  Religion's  heavenly  form  appears ! 

And  lo !  (he  grafps  no  thunders  in  her  hand  2 
Jfo  prieftly  fury  on  her  brow  Ihe  wears ! 

Nor  feathers  ftrife  and  terror  thro*  the  land  I 

Before  her  fteps,  fee !  fuperftition  flies, 
And  bigot  fury  mourns  her  power  o'erthrown  j 

phain'd  at  her  feet  opprefl}on  proftrate  lies, 
And  perfecution  blafted  by  her  frown. 

Mild  to  command,  and  gentle  to  perfuade, 
Peace  in  her  looks,  and  blefiings  in  her  hand*, 

Sweet  charity  attends,  in  fmiles  array'd, 
And  calm  benevolence  before  her  Hands. 

Cay  hope,  foft  pity  from  the  Ikies  defcend  y 
With  lively  faith  her  influence  to  maintain ; 

Reafon  and  jilftice  at  each  fide  attend, 
With  every  focial  virtue  in  their  train. 

Such  is  her  form ! — all  gentlenefs  and  joy, 
She  claims  her  fair  dominion  o'er  the  mind  5 

Jfo  flames  to  burn,  no  dungeons  to  deftroy, 
Jfp  whips  to  torture  and  enflave  mankind. 

May 


Hi  T  ft  A  fl  S  L  A  T  I  0  N  S,    &?< 

Aiay  heaven  he*  prefento  thro'  th«  world  «*t*s4# 
Arid  to  he*  predqrts  ever?  heart  iitflifiO 

1  afk  lib  tndre,  if  fhe  her  feccottf  lend* 
Wealth,  fen*?  and  hototof  gladly  I  tftfipi* 


aMrite 


A    PAfcAPHRASfi, 

bN  dkASrfAW'8  CELEBRATED  EPtOKAUf 
6n  dt/R  saviour's  fvtmnd  WJkttk  i*f  d  wirttf 

AT    THE    MARRIAdE    trf    CAtfA   Of   <Util£l« 

it*   JOHN,   C  H  A  f  i   lit 
tTRlTT^N    AS  A  SCHOOL  E*£RCIS£,   SV   A  iA&  MOT  fllTlfc*. 

OncS  td  a  hsarriage  feaft,  among  the  reft, 
The  lord  of  Life  Went,  an  invited  gUeftj 
*Thre(<  cheerful  ftiris  had  fet  \  but  iiow  &  dottbt 
Perplexed  the  £Overnor-^the  wirie  was  out* 
The*  holy  mother,  likewife  preferit  there, 
With  prudent  ptfrptife  iflterposM  hef  cdfe* 
And  to  her  fdti's  celeftial  aid  applied* 
Which  tlever  fails  Who  in  his  name  confide  i 
feut  thcr*  untimely  the  reqiieft  was  tnade* 
He*  what  a  teflon  1  filial  reverence  piaid* 

The 


TRANSLATIONS,    &c.  223 

The  menial  train,  obedience  flri&ly  taught, 

From  the  next  fountain,  as  directed,  brought 

A  copious  freight,  and,  as  'twas  meet  there  fhould, 

Arrang'd  in  view  the  feftal  vales  flood, 

Thofe,  with  the  limpid  ftrtam,  the  ready  ban4 

Fill  to  the  brim  by  the  divine  command ; 

The  attentive  crowd  flood  in  his  prefence  huih'd, 

The  confeious  water  faw  her  God  and  bhxfiVd  ;* 

Hence,  of  the  firaple  element  procur'd, 
Into  their  goblets  at  his  bidding  pour'd* 
Straight  to  the  governor  the  fervants  bore ; 
But,  who  can  heaven's  myflerious  ways  explore  ? 
'Tis  wine  ! — and  all  with  admiration  mov'd, 
The  frefh  fupply  beyond  the  firft  approv'd. 
Thus  manifefl  his  glory  was  made  known, 
And  the  great  honour  due  to  parents  fhown. 

MARRIAGE     IN     CAN  A. 

Ybe  following  lines  on  our  Saviour's  turning  water  into  wine  were 

written   by    Crajbaiu,   a    Latin  poet  of  the  lafl   century  t 

not  by  Drydent  to  ivbom  they  have  been  attributed, 

EPIGRAMMA. 

UNDE  rubor  veflris  et  non  fua  purpura  lymphis  ? 

Quae  rofa  mirantes  tarn  nova  mutat  aquas  ? 
Numen,  convivae  !  praefens  agnofcite  numen, 

Vidit  et  erubuit  Nympha  pudica  Deum. 

Og  A  PA- 
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PARA       PHRASE 

ON     THE 

REV.   DR.   WATTS's    CELEBRATED   DISTICH* 

ON     T  HE 

STUDY      OF      LANGUAGES. 

ADDRESSED     TO    THE 

fcOUNG  GENTLEMEN    Or    THE    ENGLISH   GRAMMAR    SCHOOL, 
BY   ONE    OF   THEIR    SCHOOLFELLOWS* 

u  L  E  T  every  foreign  tongue  alone 

46  Till  you  can  fpell  and  read  your  own." 

With  equal  juftice,  fenfe  and  truth, 
So  fays  tfie  guide  and  friend  of  youth : 
For  ignorant  in  that,  'tis  plain,  5 

Your  boaft  of  literature  is  vain  ; 
But  make  your  own  your  firft  concern, 
All  others  you  may  quickly  learn ; 
And  thus  with  minds  prepar'd  and  free, 
Their  beauties  tafte,  their  idioms  fee.  10 

Pedants  may  flout  and  keep  a  pother 
About  this  language,  and  the  other, 
And  fwear  that  none  can  write  or  fpeak, 
Who  have  not  Latin  learn'd  and  Greek  i 

«He 
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*  He  of  all  judgment  is  depriv'd,  xj 

*  Who  knows  not  whence  a  word's  derived, 

*  And  every  Briton  willy  nilly, 

'  Muft  dig  good  Englifh  out  of  I«ily.9 

Thefe  are  vague  notions  fofterM  long, 

Crude  in  their  birth,  in  practice  wrong ;  ao 

Like  many  more  of  ancient  date, 

Wifely  reformed  or  obfolete. 

Thoufands,  'tis  true,  the  courfe  have  run, 
Which  rea$n  would  have  bid  them  (hun : 
'Tis  common  fenfe  and  good  m  law,  %$ 

To  furnifh  brick  we  mould  have  ftraw  j 
But  by  the  myftic  code  of  fchools 
There's  neither  ftraw  allow'd  nor  tools ; 
And  years  of  pain,  and  learning's  ftock, 
Begin  and  end  in*— Hicf  bac>  hot  HI  3* 

What  charms  are  there,  in  fenfe  or  found, 
Of  fuch  intrinfic  merit  found, 
That,  not  thro'  prejudice  to  err, 
Terms  of  our  own  we  mayn't  prefer  ? 
And  juft  as  well  the  purport  fit,  35 

With  Oxford  writing, — Hf,Jbc,  it? 
Or  do  they  more  in  church  or  ftate 
Improve  difcourfe,  or  point  debate  ? 

Poor  boys  in  training,  it  appears, 
Condemned  to  wafte  their  tender  years  40 

1     On 
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On  exerc?f':s,  which  conduce 

To  little  or  do  real  ufc, 

Seem  to  perpetuate  Britain's  doom. 

To  groan  Leneath  the  yoke  of  Rome. 

Rom e  that  abandon'd  us  in  need,  43 

Still  o'er  our  judgment  takes  the  lead ; 

We  fcout  her  eagles  with  difdsin ; 

The  fafces  ft  ill  ufurp  domain ; 

Still,  of  court  influence  too'  bereft, 

In  fchools  the  badge  of  flavery's  left,  $<* 

And  intereft  ftill,  or  affectation, 

Warps  the  free  fptrit  of  the  nation ; 

Tho'  richer  profpects  grace  onr  view, 

Than  ever  Greek  or  Rokak  knew.-m- 

All  muft  be  through  the  claflica  led,  jj 

Before  the  horn-book  well  they've  read ; 

A  more  oppreffive  talk  in  fad 

Than  JEgypt's  tyrant  could  exalt, 

Which  genius  in  the  cradle  cramps* 

And  all  her  generous  efforts  damps ;  6c 

But  in  your  native  language  IkiU'd, 

You  on  a  fure  foundation  build  ; 

The  edifice  will  rife  fublime, 

In  perfect  order,  place  and  time. 

There,  and  there  only  mould  commence  fj 

be  path  to  knowfegc,  wit  aad  fcnfe  j 


For 
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For  there  the  young  ingenious  mind, 

The  road  to  excellence  will  find, 

And  in  the  flowery  walks  of  fcience, 

May  bid  difgraceful  birch  defiance ;  70 

Bat  who,  a  novice  there,  afplres, 

Muft  work  his  way  through  thorns  and  briars, 

And  when  the  craggy  fteeps  are  paft, 

May  fkulk  a  ufelefs  drone  at  Jaft ; 

"Nay,  tho'  he  get  A.  B.  at  College,  75 

Pe  ftopt  of  his  degree  in  knowlege. 

Then  cultivate  your  native  foil, 
The  harveft  will  repay  your  toil ; 
And  be  it  every  Parent's  care, 
To  plant  the  feeds  of  goodnefs  there.  80 


%*  The  petty  ambition  of  pretending  to  fuperior  (kill,  in 
other  languages,  fecms  plcafantly  and  aptly  ridiculed  in  the 
following  anecdote. 

One  of  our  modern  modiflily-bred  ladies,  boafting  of  her  pro- 
ficiency in  the  French  tongue,  aflerted  {he  underltood  and  fpoke 
it  better  than  flie  did  Englilh;  and,  for  the  truth,  appealed  to  a 
French  lady  in  company.  The  adroit  Parifian  very  candidly 
and  fenfibly  replied,  *  I  am  not,  my  dear  madam  !  fufficiently 
'  acquainted  with  the  Englilh  to  determine ;  but  I  fliould  be 
f  afliamed  and  forry  to  fay,  1  fpoke  any  language  half  fo  well  as 
f  my  own.* 
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JUVENAL'S 

STATE      OF     THE      LEARNER, 

SATIRE      Til. 

ALTERED     FROM      DRYPEJi. 

VEXATIONS  numberkfo,  thro'  every  ftate, 

All  learned  profeflions^  all  bright  talent*  wait. 

But,  Ch  !  what  flock  of  patience  wants  the  fool. 

Who  wades  his  time  ancj  lungs  in  teaching  fchool  ? 

To  hear  the  babbling  of  untoward  boys,  $ 

Conning  trite  forms,  on  mifchief  bent  and  noife ! 

Sitting,  or  (landing,  ft  ill  confin'd  to  roar 

In  one  dull  round  the  fame  thing  o'er  and  o'er  ; 

Prelecting  dill,,  enforcing  and  expounding ; 

Their  unfufceptive  ears  flill  ajl  confounding.;  10 

What  part  of  fpeech,  declenfion,  number,  cafe, 

Mood,  tenfe,  voice,  perfon,  government  and  place  ?•— 

Themes  to  difcufs,  epiftles  to  indite, 

Accounts  to  mine  in,  and  with  grace  to  write  y 

The  world's  extenfive  volume,  old  and  new, 

With  Scientific  maftery  to  view  ; 

H  ifloric  lore,  and  chronologic  too ; 

Then  to  pronounce  the  various  works  of  wit, 

With  found  difcretion,  and  with  action  fit ; 

AH 
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All  aim  at  thcfe :  but  at  the  quarter-da y,  ao 

The  parent  grumbles,  and  is  loath  to  pay. 

4  Pay,  Sir !  for  what  ?  The  boy  knows  nothing  more, 

*  The  fix  months  paft,  than  what  he  knew  before :' — 

Taught  or  untaught,  dunces  are  ftill  the  fame  ; 

Yet  ftill  the  mafter  undergoes  the  blame  ;  2$ 

Without  exception,  though  each  fingle  boy 

In  open  fchool  his  utmoft  care  employ ; 

Tho'  hours  on  hours,  day  after  day,  he  has  tried 

With  mame  to  check,  or  Simulate  with  pride  ; 

Encourag'd,  threaten'd,  reafon'd,  footh'd,  carefs'd,  .50 

To  roufc  the  latent  fpark  within  his  breaft, 

Defeated  and  perplex'd,  'till  his  parch'd  tongue 

With  fheer  fatigue  has  to  his  palate  clung. 

The  murder'd  mafter  cries,  would  parent's  hear      ^ 

But  half  the  ftuff  that  I  am  doom'd  to  bear,  J  $% 

For  that  revenge  I'd  quit  the-  whole  arrear J 

But,  if  my  friendly  counfel  might  be  us'd, 

In  purfe  and  fame  egregioufly  abus'd, 

Such  barren  foil  let  not  the  learned  try , 

But  to  more  grateful  occupations  fly  :  4c 

The  mean  eft  trade,  the  fpade  and  pick- ax  take, 

Hather  the  fweltering  hod  your  option  make. 

More  to  be  envied,  eafier  and  more  fure, 

The  drudge's  dole,  who  plies  from  door  to  door, 

Than  his,  who,  counting  on  his  hard-earn'd  gains,     45 

Heaps  fuch  a  forry  harveft  for  &is  pains. 

Mnffc 
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Mufic  and  dancing  lavifhly  are  bought ;  "\ 

Thofe  youth  arc  long  and  feduloufly  taught ;  > 

But  fcnfe  and  learning  deemM  not  worth  a  groat*       J 
Whate'er  connects  with  luxury  and  fliow,  50 

Largely  our  prodigals  on  that  beftow. 
Capacious  palaces  and  villas,  grac'd 
With  all  the  wild  extravagance  of  tafte ; 
Exotics  nurs'd  with  counterfeited  fun, 
And  whole  eftates  to  pleafure  gardens  run ;  S5 

Courfers  of  blood,  and  matchlefs  in  the  race, 
Train'd  to  the  turf,  or  deftin'd  to  the  chace ; 
Expenfive  fervices  of  curious  plate ;  "j 

J60 

But,  tho*  fuperb  the  manlion  be  or  not, 

The  cook  and  cellar  never  are  forgot ; 

And,  nought  to  rilk  in  ferious  matters,  here 

Talents  and  breeding  muft  be  made  appear : 

In  fcorn  of  character,  of  time  and  health,  i$ 

The  table  groans  with  the  parade  of  wealth ; 

Here  rich  and  poor,  of  high  and  low  degree, 

Strain  all  alike,  and  fcorn  oeconomy. 

Claudius,  to  fafhion  and  his  tafte  a  dupe, 

Rags  half  an  ox  in  a  turrene  of  foup  ;  7c 

fcut  more,  if  poffible,  profufion  mines 

in  wild  variety  of  coftly  wines  : 

YeU 


Suites  of  domeitics,  carriages  of  ftate, 

And  troops  of  duns  announce  them  wife  and  great. 
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ikift  this  waftefn!  riot,  there  accrues 

:y  pittance  for  $uintilianfa  dues; 

breed  up  the  heir  to  common  fenfe,  i$ 

nore  the  parents  lead  expence. 

whence  then,  comes  QuintiJiah's  vaft  eftate  ?'  -^ 

;  he  was  the  darling  fori  of  fate ;  v 

ut  of  m£re  caprice,  luck  made  him  great.        j 

ot  in  precedent  one  (ingle  man,  So 

?  as  a  white  crow  or  fable  fwan ; 

riendly  ftars  exerted  all  their  power, 

liled  propitious  oh  his  natal  hour ; 

m,  not  merit  his  fuccefs  was  due  ; 

tune  never  was  t6  merit  true ;  85 

ley  who  draw  from  fortune's  ample  fource, 

>od  and  wife,  and  all  things  elfe  of  courfe : 

ie  that  flings  the  die ;  and,  as  (he  flings, 

gs  makes  pedants,  and  of  pedants,  kings. 

t  matters  execrate  the  barren  chair ;  90 

im  who  hang'd  himfelf  through  mere  defpair 

overty ;  or  him,  whom  Caius  fent, 

>erty  of  fpeech,  to  banifhment. 

Socrates,  ungrateful  Athens  fees 

it,  and  fentenced  by  unjuft  decrees.  95 

>eace,  ye  (hades  of  our  forefathers!  reft; 

javy  earth  your  facred  bones  moleft : 

il  fpring,  and  riling  flowers  adorn 

relics  of  each  venerable  urn, 

Hh  Who 
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Who  pious  reverence  their  preceptors  paid,  io» 

As  parents  honourM,  and  as  gods  obcy'd. 

Achilles,  grown  in  ftature,  feared  the  rod, 

And  ftood  corrected  at  the  Centaur's  nod  ; 

In  ufeful  learning  did  his  years  employ, 

And  promifed  all  the  hero  in  the  boy.  105 

The  fcene's  much  alter'd  in  our  modern  fchools  y\ 
For,  blind  the  parent,  every  Tony  rules  ;  f 

And  mailers  but  mere  cyphers  prove  and  tools.       J 
Young  Sulky,  by  hi3  tutor  once  reprov'd, 
Swell'd  with  revenge,  and  fwore  he'd  be  remov'd ;  110 
And,  lo  !  a  miracle,  to  make  it  good, 
A  bottle  of  red  ink  is  turn'd  to  blood ; 
He  fmears  his  fhirt,  and  Abigail,  his  friend, 
Alarms  mama,  and  fo  he  gains  his  end ; 
And  every  tattling  goflip  thro'  the  nation  11  j 

Brands  the  fell  tyrant's  name,  and  blafts  his  reputation* 

Go  afk  what  fruit  Pale m on 's  pains  produce, 

And  how  he's  paid  ?  Why  amply— in  abufe : 

And,  tho'  approv'd  his  care,  confefs'd  his  toil, 

They  hardly  claim  one  fupercilious  fmile  :  120 

Some  ten  days  over,  or  perchance  a  fcore, 

He's  pafs'd  unnotie'd,  and  is  known  no  more. 

As  to  his  profits,  tho'  confin'd  and  bare, 

Yet  even  of  thofe  the  ufhers  muft  have  fhare  : 

Befides,  the  rents  and  fervants  muft  be  paid ;  11$ 

A»d  thus  of  little  ftill  a  lefs  is  made. 

^  j  ■  1  •  Yet* 

on  1/ 
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Yet,  in  the  bargain,  tvery  fly  device 

Is  tried,  to  fcrew  out  fomething  of  the  ftated  price ; 

And,  after  chaffering  aa  wjth  porters,  ftill, 

Pear  generous  fouls !  they  tax  the  quarter's  bill :      13a 

If  not  contented,  take  your  bill  away ; 

Commence  your  fuit,  and  try  the  law's  delay ; 

Or,  acquiescing  to  avoid  the  fuit, 

They  bleed  your  purfe  and  character  to  boot. 

But  who  the  dues  curtail,  and  thus  protract,  .         135 

Moft  from  the  abject  pedagogue  exact.-— 

*  Be  fure  you  perfect  him  in  grammar  rules* 

*  And  aJJ  the  beft  hiftorians  read  in  fchoojs ; 
.'  The  authors ;  every  poet  to  a  hair ; 

'  I,  as  your  own,  commit  him  to  your  care  :  14^ 

*  Your  daily  pains,  'befeech  you,  to  employ, 
.*  To  form  the  future  conduct  of  my  boy, 

*  And  work  him,  like  a  waxen  babe,  with  art, 

*  To  perfect  fymmetry  ia,  every  part ; 

'  His  principles  and  moral*  ftrictly  guide ;  145 

*  Spare  no  expence,  but  all  his  wants  provide. 
■'  He  always  fhow'd  a  generous,  docile  fpirit ; 
c  Is  tender,  gentle,  and  you'll  find  has  merit. 

*  Pe,  Sir !  his  better  pasenjt ;  and  beware 

*  Ko  improprieties  his  health  impair.  150 

*  This  be  your  talk'— and  literally  purfu'd, 
Tpxc  ycat  reward  is-r — Black  Ingratitude.* 

*Hha  PASCHASIUS. 


PASCHASIOS. 
Nqj  !  friibety  peace,  good  Wijct 

NOT  even  a  day,  nor  hour,  alas! 
No,  nor  a  moment's  time  can  pafe, 
Wherein  my  wife,  curs'd  fete !  will  fail, 
At  all  her  fenrants  round  to  rail ; 
And,  when  I  would  the  ftorm  aflwage, 
Upon  myfelf  ihe  vents  her  rage. 

With  all  the  changes  of  her  race, 

My  life  ftill  varies. Fond  of  peace, 

I  am  forced  to  wage  eternal  war, 
And  her  to  pleafe,  with  them  muft  jar ; 
Thus  I,  for  quiet,  live  in  noife, 
And  love  of  eafe,  my  eafe  deftroys. 

How  wretched  is  the  lucklefs  wight, 
Who,  even  at  home,  muft  ever  fight ! 
Or  with  his  fervants  ftill  at  ftrife; 

Or  ever  battling  with  his  wife 

With  me,  alas !  thus  matters  are ; 
My  marriage  ftate  'b  a  ftate  of  was. 


THE 


THE     DfiRVISE,* 
PERSIAN       TALK. 


M&CCJilXI. 


AN  humble  Dervife  hVd  of  yore ;. 

No  treafures  he  poflefs'd  ; 
Yet  was  his  mind,  with  wifdom's  ftore, 

And  heaven's  protection  bleft. 
Full  fourfcore  well-fpcnt,.  holy- years* 

A  pilgrim's  life  he  led : 
Serenely  gay  the  faint  appears ; 

For  angels  gave  him  bread. 
His  copious  locks,  like  feather'd  fnow, 

The  peace  of  God  befpeak ; 
His  eyes  with  warmth  celeftial  glow ; 

With  rofy  health,  his  cheek. 
At  Mecca,  he  had  often  been,: 

And  every  holy  place ; 
The  blefs'd  Elias  oft  had  feen 

Corporeal  face  to  face. 
It  happen'd  once,  at  Bai  ram's  feaft, 

To  fair  Spahoun  he  came  : 
A  Raja  claim'd  him  for  his  gueft, 

In  honour  of  his  fame. 


The 
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The  pious  pilgrim  blefs'd  the  board, 

With  coftly  viands  crowiTd, 
Regardlefs  of  the  fplendid  hoard, 

That  glitter'd  all  around. 
A  pot  of  fweetmeats  near  him  ftood  ; 

On  this  he  caft  an  eye ; 
Seem'd  quite  forgetful  of  his  food, 

And  drown'd  in  revery. 
But  gufhing  tears,  at  length,  betray  *d 

The  anguifh  of  his  breaft ; 
And  heavy  fighs  their  paflage  made, 

That  fhow'd  a  heart  opprefs'd. 
'  O  !  fons  of  pomp  and  vanity !' 

The  prudent  fage  began, 
1  In  this  fmall  veflel  you  may  fee 

*  The  hiftory  of  man. 

1  This  pot  an  emblem  true  conveys 

*  Of  earth  and  all  its  joys ; 

•  And  mows  the  thoufand  various  ways, 

*  How  man  himfelf  deftroys 

*  Behold  the  bufy,  anxious  flies, 

*  That  hover  round  thefe  fweets, 

'  See!  how,  like  us,  each  infect  vies, 
'  'Till  each  his  ruin  meets. 

•  Some  on  the  borders  gently  tread, 
'  t  '  And  fip  with  cautious  touch, 

*  While  others  eagerly  are  led 

*  To  plunge*  and  take  too  much. 
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*  The  firft,  from  danger  foon  are  freed, 

*  By  no  ftrong  tie  detain 'd ; 

*  The  fecond,  juftly  are  decreed 

«  The  death  their  rafhnefs  gain'd. 

*  Hence,  mortals !  wifely  learn  to  fhun 

*  Falfe  pleafure's  fatal  cup : 

*  Drink  lightly ;  or  you'll  be  undone, 

*  Inthral'd  and  fwallow'd  up. 

4  You,  like  the  one,  who  gently  tafte, 
'  When  Aziel  calls  aloud, 

*  To  blefs'd  abodes,  with  joy  fhall  hafte, 

*  And  quit  the  giddy  crowd: 

*  But  if  by  paflions  blindly  led, 

*  That  no  true  medium  know, 

*  With  quick  deftruclion  on  your  head, 

'  You'll  fink  to  endlefs  woe' 


EPIGRAM. 

FruSuy  nonfoUhy  arborem  aftima. 

V-iJELIA,  a  friend  in  fpeculation, 
Was  hurt  by  fome  abufe ;     . 

She  did  not  want  an  explanation 

She  wanted  an  excufe ! ! ! 


THE 


SENTIMENTAL   A  C  QJJ  I  T  T  A  NC  E; 

Oft,    AN    EASY    WAY    TO    FAY    OLD   DEBTS: 

CONVENIENTLY  ADOPTED  BY  CERTAIN  PLAUSIBLE  DECLAIMED, 

ACCORDING  TO  A  FAVOURITE  MORAL  MAXIM  EXHIBITED 

IN    PRIOR'S    EPIGRAM. 

I  OWED  to  John  great  obligation; 

But  John,  unhappily,  thought  fit 
To  publifti  it  to  all  the  nation  ; 

Sure  John  and  I  are  more  than  quit. 

THE.    ANSWER. 

M  A  T  with  my  purfe  bought  food  and  raiment  j 

But  Mat,  my  claim  to  quafli, 
Tenders  a  fcrap  of  wit  in  payment ; 

I  wifh  it  had  been  cam. 

ANOTHER,   BY  R.  N.  ESQ^ 

W  I T  H  gratitude  no  longer  glow, 

Since  friendfhip's  laws  I  fo  forget; 
Yet  fure  the  equivalent  you  owe, 

Renounce  the  friend — but  pay  the  debt. 


thf. 
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MERCHANT'S      TALE. 

AN  affair  having  occurred  in  the  box-room  of  the  theatre- 
royal,  on  Monday  evening  laft,  in  confequence  of  an  unpro- 
voked attack  on  my  perfon  ;  and  a  malicious  mifreprefentation 
of  that  affair  having  appeared  in  fome  public  papers,  I  feel  my- 
felf  impelled,  however  reluctantly,  to  trefpaft  on  the  public 
attention,  by  a  Ample  narrative  of  fads. — I  am  equally  ftimulated 
to  this  by  what  I  conceive  a  proper  refpe&  for  the  rank  of  a 
citizen,  which,  in  a  political  point  of  view,  I  do  not  coniidcr 
the  object  of  infult  from  any  profeffion,  however  diftinguiihed 
by  the  King's  commiffion,  fupported  by  the  people  for  their 
protection,  and  not  for  their  destruction. 

On  Monday,  the  aift  of  December,  I  went  with  two  friends 
to  the  box-room  of  the  theatre-royal,  and  paid  for  my  admif- 
fion  ;  we  were  (hown  by  the  box-keeper  into  a  box,  in  which 
were  three  gentlemen,  two  of  them  in  regimentals,  and  three 
ladies;  one  of  the  gentlemen  told  us,  the  box  was  engaged  to 
him  and  his  party,  to  which  he  was  politely  anfwered,  that,  the 
moment  his  company  came,  we  would  withdraw,  with  which 
he  appeared  fatisfied. — Soon  after  came  a  third  officer,  and  one 
of  the  other  gentlemen  went  out.  After  fitting  fome  time  the 
laft  mentioned  officer  went  out;  and  after  the  play,  my  two 
friends  alfo  retired  to  another  part  of  the  theatre.  The  officer 
foon  after  returned,  and  fat  himfelf  down  by  me  in  a  manner 
fo  abrupt  as  to  pulh  me  backward  off  the  feat,  which  I  con- 
l  i  ceived 
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ceivcd  to  be  an  accident,  and  therefore  did  not  rtfent,  though 
the  rudenefs  of  th?  gentleman  aftonifhed  mc  much,  as  he  did 
noi  offer  any  apology.  My  two  friends  returned  before  the 
faice  began.  On  entering  the  box,  by  accident,  the  flap  of  the 
feat  fell  again  ft  the  officer,  for  which  an  immediate  apology  was 
offered,  which,  the  officer  not  regarding,  thought  proper  to  fay 
we  were  troublefome,  and  that  he  did  not  know  what  bufineft 
we  had  there— (harp  words  enfued — the  difpute  however  fub- 
fided,  and  civility  fu.;i.cd  to  be  perfectly  reftored. 

A  few  minutes  before  the  farce  ended,  the  officer  who  had 
been  fo  very  rude  went  out :— my  friends  and  I,  when  the 
amufement  concluded,  were  retiring  peaceably  through  the 
box-room — We  there  law  fix  or  feven  officers  (landing  toge- 
ther;— one  of  them,  pointing  to  me,  faid,  «  That  is  he;'— 
upon  which  the  officer  who  had  diftinguifhed  himfelf  by  am 
rudenefs  in  the  box,  feized  me  by  the  collar,  and,  with  the  »oft 
abufive  language,  threatened  to  break  my  bones.  One  of  my 
friends  remonflrated  on  the  impropriety  of  fuch  expreffions,  and 
offered  to  give  him  my  addrefs,  which  the  other  rejected  with 
more  fcurrility  of  language,  and  then  pufhed  the  pummel  of  his 
fword  with  great  violence  in  my  eye.  A  fcuffle  enfued,  and  i 
made  the  bed  defence  I  wis  able  with  a  (lick  which  I  fortu- 
nately happened  to  have  in  my  hand.  The  other  officers  joined 
in  the  attack,  threatening  inftant  death,  which  I  have  every 
reafon  to  apprehend  would  have  been  the  coufequence,  (fo* 
they  drew  THEIR  swop  ns)  had  it  not  been  for  the  interference 
of  fome  gentlemen  prcfent,  whofe  intrepidity  broke  into  the 
circle  in  which  they  had  me  encompaffed,  and  prevented  any 
fatality  which  might  have  been  intended. 

I  have  been  mod  unmeritedly  traduced,  and  expreffioai 
oUedged  to  have  been  applied  by  me  to  the  ladies  in  the 
box,  (of  which  I  truft  I  am  incapable)  which  would  hi** 
graced  the  meaneit  of  mankind;  and  which,  if  really  uiedf 

mttft 


APPENDIX.  441 

muft  have  drawn  forth  the  initant  refentment  of  the  two 
officers  under  whofe  immediate  protection  thofe  ladies  were; 
—but  thofe  gentlemen  not  only  thought  proper  to  fit  filent 
during  the  altercation  in  the  box,  but  to  take  no  part  in  the 
affray  whkh  enfued. 

Of  the  foregoing  fads  rhave  numerous  refpedable  witnefies, 
many  of  whom  were  before  total  Grangers  to  me.-— I  am  not 
difpofed  to  enter  into  newfpaper  contefts,  or  abufive  recrimina- 
tion.—This  is  the  firft  and  laft  time  I  ihaU  take  notice  of  any 
anonymous  publications;  having  reforted  to  the  laws  of  the 
country,  from  which,  though  a  ftranger,  (being  a  citizen  of 
London)  I  have  full  confidence  in  meeting  redreft.  I  am,  alfo, 
proud  to  fay,  that  I  am  now  a  citizen  of  the  metropolis  of 
Ireland,  and  I  truft  never  to  be  found  (hrinking  from  :he  duties 
I  owe  to  that  character;  and  I  feel  that  I  mould  wrong  the 
juftice  of  my  caufe,  if  I  had  not  an  honeft  confidence  in  tht 
candour,  impartiality,  and  fupport  of  my  fellow  citizens. 

No.  i»9,  Abbey-ftreet,  MICHAEL  WQRTIJ. 

Dec.  a6,  1789. 


THE 


THE      MERCHANT; 

OR, 

THE  RECJBLEANT  KNIGHTS  DISCOMFITED, 

A   LESSON    TO   ARROGANCE, 

All      HEROIC-SERIO-COMIC      BALLAD, 

CONTAINING    A    FAITHFUL    RELATION    OF    A    STRANG*    ANB 

TERRIBLE  ENCOUNTER  BETWEEN    NINE    GREAT 

OFFICERS    AND    A    PEACEFUL   CITIZEN. 

BY   AN    EYE-WITNESS. 

GOD  profpcr  long  our  noble  king} 

Our  lives  and  fafeties  all ! 
A  woeful  flurmifh  late  there  did 

In  Spranger's  booth  befall.1 

Tho*  ftrange  it  fhould  be  fung  or  faid, 

Impeach  my    lays  who  can, 
How  nine  dubbM  errants,  dight  in  red, 

From  one  (mail  merchant  ran. 

To  lounge  the  tedious  hours  they  went 

At  Hexham's  mimic  fight;1 
But  dearly  fhall  they  all  repent 

The  paftime  of  that  night. 
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Alert  they  to  the  boxes  crowd, 

Of  gaudy  trappings  vain, 
And  look,  full  crufty,  glum  and  proud, 

On  little  folks  difdain. 

They  gabble  loud,  damn  all  they  faw, 

And  all  the  houfe  difturb; 
For  'gainft  ill-breeding  there's  no  law, 

And  on  their  tongues  no  curb. 

A  youth  befide  them  took  his  place, 

Of  fmall  account  to  fee, 
And,  footh  to  fay,  'twas  great  difgrace, 

He  (hould  fo  near  them  be. 

Him  firft  in  guarded  fpeech  they  taunt, 

Which  courteous  he  repell'd; 
Thence  gathering  heart  they  huff  and  vaunt* 

By  him  with  fmiles  beheld. 

For  prowefs  high  in  Plymouth  ftreets 

Recorded  Hands  their  fame, 
And  eke  their  thrice  renowned  feats, 

Dee's  frighted  mores  proclaim.  a 

Nor 
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Nor  (hall  thy  meed  in  Ostmin's-Town,+ 

Sliive-Gorqet  be  forgot, 
When  George,  the  hatter,  knock'd  thee  down; 

Cork-Hill,  the  fatal  fpot. 

Prcfuming  like  a  lordly  brave, 

Thou  didft  thy  venom  fpit;    ' 
Bat  that  could  not  thy  bacon  lave, 

Which  might  have  taught  thee  wit* 

Fetz-Minion  too  may  rue  the  day 

With  Volunteer  at  ftrife, 
Who  kickM  and  cuflfd  him  on  the  quay, 

For  tampering  with  his  wife. 

The  deeds  erewhile  of  their  compeers 

I  could  alike  unveil ; 
Rut  now  in  pity  fpare  their  fears  ; 

The  time  fupplies  my  tale. — 

The  prompter  rang,  the  curtain  rofe, 

The  a&ors  plied  their  parts ; 
But  nothing  could  content  the  beaux. 

For  rancour  fill'd  their  hearts. 


Eftfoon 
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Eftfoons  they  heard  the  beaten  drum, 

And  wonderful  to  fay! 
Anon  they  felt  their  courage  come; 

But  mifchief  mark'd  its  way. 

Slieve-Gorget  lightly,  large  and  ftrong, 

Bel  anna's  dear  delight, 
And  Cruskien-borb  of  froward  tongue,5 

But  ftomach  fmall  for  fight : 

With  feven  more,  robuft  and  tall, 

TrainM  warriors  from  their  birth, 
Becaufe  a  ftranger  to  them  all, 

Confpire  to  murder  Worth. 


For  Worth  was  the  young  merchant's 
And  doubly  'twas  his  right; 

Thofe  recreants  prov'd  it  to  their. flume, 
When  they  provok'd  his  might. 

In  vengeful  dudgeon  forth  they  ftaoll'd, 
And  rak'd  the  box-room  fire, 

Left  haply  mould  their  wrath  catch  cold, 
Their  valour  might  expire. 


Witk- 
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With  direful  threatening*  high  in  oath, 
Each  chieftain  feiz'd  his  poft, 

And,  as  becomes  the  martial  cloth, 
Each  feems  himfelf  a  hoft. 


Away,  away,  thou  recklefs  'fquire ! 

Away,  devoted  groom ! 
Who  dares  oppofe  them  in  their  ire, 

Too  furely  tempts  his  doom. 

Soon  Worth  appear'd,  the  hoftile  crew, 

A  defperate  band,  I  trow, 
With  naked  fwords  all  at  him  flew* 

Refolv'd  to  lay  him  low* 

Slieve-Gorget,  like  a  frantic  fcold 
Amidft  her  brawling  crones, 

Firft  on  his  collar  laid  faft  hold, 
And  fwore  he'd  break  his  bones. 

To  give  his  ftern  bravado  weight, 
He  ftoutly  ftamp'd  the  board, 

And  in  his  face  he  bolted  ftraight 
The  pummel  of  his  fword. 


Thi» 


APPENDIX,  947 

This  was  by  concert  fignal  made 

The  onfet  to  begin, 
Which  on  the  inftant  all  obeyM, 

And  clofely  hemm'd  him  in. 

Ah !  woe  is  me  !  there's  no  refource, 

And  here  thy  days  muft  end ! 
For  fure  'gainft  fuch  united  force, 

'Twere  bootlefs  to  contend. 

With  oaken  ftick,  fcarce  worth  a  groat. 

He  kept  them  all  at  bay, 
And  quickly  to  confufion  brought 

The  authors  of  the  fray. 

Slieve-Gorget  carn'd  a  fractur'd  head, 

In  doleful  plight  was  he ! 
Poor  Cruskeen-borb  roarM  out,  he's  dead! 

And  crouch'd  upon  his  knee. 

'Twas  then  his  heart  firing  honour  pinch'd, 

A  cord  me  feldom  touch'd; 
His  trufty  whinyard  never  flinch'd, 

And  firm  the  hilt  he  clutch'd. 

Kk  Yield 
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Yield  thee,  vile  caitiff!  fierce  he  cries, 

Or  this  decides  thy  fate ; 
Vain  hope  !— a  chop  betwixt  his  eyet 

Confign'd  him  to  the  grate. 

His  harder  hap  I  needs  muft  tell. 

Ye  courtly  blades  beware ! 
The  ruthlefs  embers  on  him  fell, 

And  burnt  his  well-drefs'd  hair! 

There  lies  he  as  prefumption  {hould ; 

Revenge  O'Brougvs  vow'd, 
As  near  his  fmouldring  curls  he  Hood* 

Wrapt  in  a  favoury  cloud. 

Soon  He,  pot-valiant  now  no  more, 

Recoils  with  ftreaming  input; 
As  tho*  the  bumpers  quaflTd  before 

IJeferted  that  way  out. 

Beneath  a  lady's  arm  entrepch'd, 

His  colleague  tilts  a  poke ; 
But  from  his  gripe  the  cheefe-fork  wrcnch'd, 

Worth  with  his  fapling  broke. 


Behold 
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Behind  him  one,  all  blanch'd  with  fear. 

Prepares  a  mortal  thruft ; 
His  left  hand  timely  gain'd  his  ear, 

And  fell*d  him  him  to  the  duft. 

With  brandifh'd  faulchion,  gleaming  bright, 

Another  brav'd  the  Kit ; 
Plumb  in  the  mark,  as  fwift  as  light,* 

He  darts  his  manly  fift. 

Like  the  chaf 'd  furge  he  ftorms  his  trunk ; 

Down  dropt  the  guiltlefs  fteel, 
And  fickening  fere,  like  gin-fwillM  punk, 

He  to  and  fro  did  reel. 

On  all  around,  (land  or  retreat, 

He  dealt  with  peerlefs  fkill, 
And  down  he  laid  them  at  his  feet, 

Like  lacks  upon  the  mill. 

O  ftain  to  arms!  Fitz-Minion  then, 

Shock'd  at  the  fight,  did  fcream  \ 
Affert  your  place  in  beauty's  ken, 

And  your  loft  fame  redeem. 

Had 
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Had  Buckingham  not  quit  the  land, 

Or  Westmoreland  appearM, 
Accounts  againft  you  fo  to  ftand, 

You  muft  be  all  cafliirM. 

The  words  had  fcarce  a  paflage  found 

From  out  his  trembling  lips. 
When  Worth,  to  face  him  wheeling  round, 

The  mufky  major  trips. 

Oh !  I  am  hurt !  he  piteous  cried ! 

My  friends !  be  witnefs  all ! 
But  what  more  deeply  hurts  my  pride, 

The  merchant  fees  me  fall. 

And  many  were  the  lookers  on, 

Who  well  his  drift  could  rea   ; 
But  to  redrefs  him  ran  not  one, 

For  all  approv'd  the  deed. 

The  vanquifh'd  knights,  if  'twould  avail 

I  could  by  name  record ; 
But  that  would  little  grace  my  tale : 

They  had  their  juft  reward. 

Their 
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Their  foul  defeat,  of  all  the  corps, 

Efcap'd  there  none  to  tell ; 
Save  one,  who  fculkM  behind  the  door, 

Difcover'd  by  the  fmell. 

The  ftrife  near  twenty  minutes  coft, 

Ere  Worth  got  time  to  breathe, 
And  now  in  generous  pity  loft, 

He  looks  on  thofe  beneath. 

Tho'  matched  againft  fuch  fearful  odds, 

His  life  and  fame  at  flake, 
To  fee  them  like  a  heap  of  clods, 

His  very  heart  did  ake. 

Why  would  you  fo,  with  grief  he  cried, 

Expofe  a  foldier's  name  ? 
I  almoft  rather  would  have  died, 

Than  tarnifh  you  with  Ihame. 

The  Girls  on  red-coats  wont  to  doat, 

Perceiving  how  they  err'd, 
Struck  with  amazement  I  chang'd  their  note, 

And  Worth,  fweet  fouls !  preferr'd. 


So 
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So  borne  he  went  with  laurels  deck'd ; 

His  foes  beftrew'd  the  field : 
Thus  virtue's  fons  obtain  rjefpecT:, 

And  courage  is  their  fhield. 

Tbe  Nine,  reprieved  for  future  fate, 
'Gainft  Worth  fneak'd  off  to  fwear, 

And  each  difplay'd  his  reeking  pate, 
Which  made  the  juftice  ftare ! ! ! 

Good  lack!  good  lack!  his  worfhip  cried, 

Thus  pride  muft  have  a  fall ! 
Can  honour  be  to  Worth  denied. 

That  fmgly  fac'd  you  all  I 

m  not  diftrefs  the  brave  young  man 

With  warrants,  and  fo  forth  ; 
Go  home,  and  do  the  bed  you  can, 

To  make  it  up  with  Worth. 

God  fave  the  King  and  Juftice  too, 

And  let  good  fenfe  increafe, 
That  drefs'd  in  fcarlet,  green  or  blue, 

We  may  fee  fhows  in  peace. 
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«/*  SfRANOEii's  #oo4.^Tk6  Tlieatre  R^alr  CtoW-firttt 

Dublin,  built  by  Spranger  Barry,  Efq. 

*  At  Hexham  s  mimic  Fight. — The  Battle  of  Hexham,  a  <ka-* 
matic   Piece  by  George-  Gd*a*,  Efq.   a&ed  that   iiiiUjojeIiH 
evening. 

*  Dee's  frighted Jbores.-— The  City  of  Chcfter  ftands  on  the 
Banks  of  the  River  Dee,  which  indofes  it  on  the  fcuth  antf  wdt. 

*  Nor  fiaUthy  meed  in  Opment  Tenon. — Duhttn,  fo  called  frdftl 
the  0/fc**/i  or  Danes,  its  original  inhabitants. 

5  And  Cruskeen-borb. — A  fine  patronymic  termination! 
which  luckily  chara&erifes  this  complicated  hero,  at  once  die 
Ajax  and  Therfites  of  the  poem ;  it  rrteans  in  Englifh,jkrw. 

6  Plumb  in  the  mark. — M*rl,  a  technical  term  in  the  Mendaum 
fchool,  by  which  is  meant  the  pit  of  the  ftomach. 

7  'Gainft  Wortn/heat'd  of  to fioear.vfYfa  fiafalar  cfrtftnx 
fiance,  however  extraordinary,  it  a*  fad,  rrfodeftly  omitted  by- 
Mr.  Worth  in  his  narrative  prefixed,  and  with  equal  modefty  aad 
referve  he  touches  upon  other  particulars,  detailed  in  this  ballad 
as  they  really  happened,  tie  was  next  mv©rirfft£  a^prkeYl  of 
their  application  to  the  juftice,  and  by  advice  of  his  friends,  at  a 
matter  of  felf-defence",  ~renaVrTe*d  Mr  examinations,  which  woe 
admitted,  and  the   affair  is  at    the   prefent  writing  fub  judke. 

The  matter  h*s  teen :  ilnee   determined  in  the  Court  of 
King's  Bench,  with  exemplary  damages  in  favour  of  Worth/  . 


PRIDJ& 


PRIDE    AND    IMPERTINENCE. 

+  IMPROMPTU. 

9  '  *  Trfftp^cacock  is  the  proudeft  bird ; 
The  Mag  excels  in  noife ; 
Vanilla,  wantonly  abfurd, 
Sets  both  before  our  eyes. 


EPIGRAM. 
Gvvete,  Amid  ! 

CYNTHIA,  this  morning  clafp'd  her  friend, 

A  chofen,  tried  and  true  one; 
But  fee  how  Cynthia's  friendlhips  end; 

To  night  fhe  fports  a  new  one ! 


DEFENCE. 
In  novafert  animus*— OviD. 

vVH  Y  are  you  with  poor  Cynthia  vex'd  ? 

In  fpite  of  art  and  fafhion, 
Is  fhe  not  conftant  to  her  text? 

Variety's  her  paffion. 


THB 


THE       HONE:1. 
***fiefcO*    irxsu    mtthHogi.' 

FUNGOR   VICE   COTIS.    -r         4§oV. 

CjRIFOLIA,  faireft  of  O  Connor's  race, 
'Of  fpotlefs  virtue,   and  angelic  face, 
Was  by  O  Neil,  a  youth  of  princely  blood, 
With  wanton  fire,  and  lovelefs  C9urtfhip  \voo\L; 
He  watch'd  her  fteps,  by  lawlefs  paffion  fway'd* 
And  once,  alone,  furprifed  the  pious  maid. 

On  the  green  banks  of  Neagh's  peaceful  fea, 
The  chafte  Grifolia  had  retirM  to  pray : 
Here,  the  bafe  prince,  with  more  than  lavage  power., 
Afiail'd  the  veftal  in  her  facred  hour. 
He  talked — he  pleaded  of  love's  darts  and  fires.; 
Of  his  warm  wifhes,  and  his  ftrong  defires ; 
Of  time,  and  place — of  his  long  fuit  refusM  5 

Of  wealth;   of  title;   patience; all  abufedi! 

At  length,  he  feiz*d  the  fair,  refiftlefs  prize* 
While  fires  indignant  darted  from  her  eyes; 
■He  grafp'd — he  prefs*d  the  virgin  to  his  brealt, 
And  urged  her  yielding  to  his  high  beueft. 

%  Tyrant !'  ihe  cried,  *  thy  vain  attempt  Tbfbear ;, 
'  My  ftrength  may  fail ;  but  heaven  will  hear  any  prayer : 
•4  O!  may  the  facred  guardian  of  this  lanfl 
*  Protect  a  maid  from  thy  polluting  hand! 

Li  .     'May 
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*  May  he,  whofe  power  expell'd  the  prowling  wol£ 
'  Save  virtue  from  perdition's  fatal  gulph ! 

f  May  he,  who  purg'd  this  Ifle  from  poifonous  air, 
c  Blaft  thee !  or  fnatch  me  to  his  faintly  care  !* 

She  pray'd He  ftill  invades  her  blufhing  charms — - 

When,  lo  !  a  prickly  Holly  fills  his  arms ! 
Wounded,  and  ftung  with  difappointed  pride. 
He  drew  a  faulchion  from  his  trembling  fide. 
And  fmote  the  new-rais'd  Holly  as  it  grew, 
When  to  the  lake  the  fever'd  fragment  flew ; 
It  funk,  and,  as  it  difappear'd,  the  flood 
Was  crimfon'd  o'er  with  drops  of  virgin  blood ; 
Groanings  were  heard ;  and,  what  is  ftill  more  ftrangc, 
A  plaintive  voice  fucceeds  the  wonderous  change ! 
From  the  deep  lake,  in  words  articulate, 
Thus  mourn'd  Grifolia  her  difafterqus  Fate : 

*  O  cruel  prince !  transformed,  and  turn'd  to  ftonc, 

*  My  honour's  fafe  !'  fhe  cried,  then  figh'd— «  O  Hon  !' 
O  Honour !  Half  diflblv'd  in  liquid  air 

Was  the  laft  breathing  of  this  haplefs  fair. 

Thus,  Myrrha,  viftim  of  a  former  time^ 

Shar'd  thy  fad  fate;  but  how  unlike  thy  crime! 

Amaz'd  the  prince  gaz'd  o'er  the  (ilent  flood, 

And  grew  a  burning  nettle*  as  he  flood : 

Rank  as  his  thoughts,  and  fiery  as  his  luft, 

Chang* d  to  that  weed,  his  punifhment  how  juft ! 

While  chiStt  Grifolia  constantly  is  feen 

Hob'd  in  a  vefture  of  eternal  green  : 
•<s?«*"   \  •  Bach 


THE     COTERIE;  *H 

Each  leaf  in  military  form  appears 
Arm'd  with  a  range  of  vegetable  fpears. 
Thus  nature  (hows  in  emblematic  fenfe 
Her  perfevering  virtue  and  defence. 

The  rude,  unletter'd  natives  of  this  land* 
When  ftruck  by  power,  or  pain's  oppreffive  hand* 
[n  accents  flow  and  fad,  exprefs  their  moan,' 
And,  to  this  hour,  fob  out  and  cry,  *  Oh  Hone  !  f 
But  thofe,  whom  arts  and  education  fire, 
Who  into  nature's  curious  laws  enquire, 
Place  portions  of  this  ever-verdant  tree 
In  Neagh's  peaceful  petrifying  fea, 
vVhere,  fteep'd  a  time,  it  hardens  into  ftonc, 
A.nd  thus  becomes  the  edge-beftowing  Hone. 

THE      C   O  T  E  k  I   tl 

FOND   Girl!   you  alk  the  reafon  why 

\t  you  the  (hafts  of  Dander  fly, 

Ind  wherefore  Beldames,  old  and  young? 

Igainft  you  arm  the  flippant  tongue  ? 

Say  rather,  How  can  you  remain 

Jlind  to  what  others  fee  fo  plain  ? 

klas !  uncenfur'd,  few  inherit 

Nit,  Beauty,  Elegance  and  Merit; 

>iveft  yourfelf  of  all  the  four, 

Vnd  be  like  them*  they'll  rail  no  more; 

THE 


THE      M   I   R   Rf  O   IT  1L.* 

LORD  Cobweb,   a  reputed  wit, 

Premier  and  patron  of  Deceit, 
A  Code  of  inftitution  writ, 

How,  likebimfelf,  the  world  to  cheat  s 
A  courtly  art,  or  feme  feys  wrong,. 

By  others  known  and  pra&is'd  long • 

The  Gem,  which  comes  a  BrifKant  forth,. 
Shines  at  the  expence  of  fbKd  worth ; 
But  your  good  heart  and  fcnfe,  my  dear ! 
Have  nothing  froth  the  world  to  fear. 
The  belt  of  fhapes  and  firft  of  feces 
Can  ne'er' Be  injur'd  by  the  Graces* 

September  17th,  1793. 

1  The  Hon*  J— A  fpecies  of  (tone  found  at  Lough  Neagh  ii 
the  province  of  Ulfter,  of  which  Hones  for  whetting  Razon  are 
made,  fuppofed  to  be  Holly  converted  into  thajt  fubftance  by  fr 
fingular  petrifying  quality  attributed  to  the  Lake.—*  Burning 
nettle,  urtica  ureiu*—f  Oh  Hone !  the  cufiomary  plaintive  ejscft* 
lation  of  the  native  Irlfh.— T^l».  was  written  as  a  fchoof  ett** 
dfe,  the  motto  being  theThcfis.  prefcribed  for  th&purjpolb. 

a  The  Coterie. — To  a  young  Lady,  enquiring  how  JJiecoaU 
be  the  object  of  malevolent  animadveriion,  which  fhe  was  ncttr 
in  the  way  of  having  provoked.. 

3  The  Mihrouh. — To  a  young Lady,againit  whom  thepW** 
«f  detra&ion  were  lavHhly  exerted  by  certain  cbgrMIe  do*** 
gen,  at  a  certain  party  a-la-mode,  under  a  denomination  of 
fbmc  ooosVquencc  in  the  fyftem  of-  a  late  archedidafcalic  Feer. 

■  \y.-y 


ODE 

TO      THE 

CREATOR. 

^LL  hail  to  him,  who  fits  on  high  ! 

To  him  your  chearful  voices  raifc  ! 
0  him,  the  Ruler  of  the  Sky, 

Be  Glory !  Honour !  Love  I  and  Praifc  r 

e  Wife !  ye  Good !  in  age,  in  youth, 

The  Song  of  Joyr  O,  never  ceafc ! 
lis  words  are  all  the  words  of  Truth  ; 

And  all  his  paths  the  paths  of  Peace  !  v 

'his  globe  of  eartht  the  fea,  the  air, 

Wereform'd  by  hm  all- wife  command; 

lie  Heavens  and  all  their  Holts  declare 
The  work  of  an  Almighty  Hand : 

[*he  rough  wild  fea  his  voice  obeys, 

When  the  loud  winds  the  waves  deform  r 

Ib  walks  (how  wonderous  all  his  ways !) 
On  the  broad  pinions  of  the  'ftorm : 

fiThen  all  this  fair  creation  lay 

Involv'd  in  univerfal  night, 
3s  fpake  the  word,  and  all  was  Day  ; 

He  fpake  the  word,   and  all  was  Light  i 

H& 
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He  fees  the  fecrets  of  the  heart ; 

He  fearches  all  the  human  foul ; 
His  fkill  directs  in  every  part ; 

His  power  informs  the  wonderous  Whole* 

'Twas  he  !  Jehovah  !  King !  and  God ! 

Gave  us  to  breathe  this  vital  air ; 
We  are  the  children  of  his  nod, 

His  laft  belt  work,  his  deareft  care. 

The  earth  (hall  moulder  into  duft, 

And  life's  gay  dream  (hall  pafs  away  * 

Rejoice,  ye  Good !  Rejoice,  ye  Juft ! 
His  glory  never  fhall  decay ! 

All  hail !  Jehovah  !  King  and  God  I 
Ye  nations  all,  adore  his  name! 

Approach,  approach  his  high  abode, 

With  thanks,  with  joy,  and  loud  acclaim  I 

All  hail  to  him,  who  fits  on  high ! 

To  him  your  chearful  voices  raife ! 
To  him,  the  Ruler  of  the  Sky, 

Be  Glory  I  Honour  I  Love !  and  Praife ! 


HYMN, 


H      Y      M      N.# 

PARENT  of  Good!  OGodfupreme! 

The  helplefs  Orphan's  friend ! 
Thy  gracious  aid  the  wretched  claim, 

To  thee  their  cries  afcend: 
With  tender  pity  warm  each  heart, 

With  charity  divine ; 
And  boundlefs  blifs  to  thofe  impart 

Whofe  works  refemble  thine. 

When>  ddath'd  with  terrors,  God  mail  rife, 

To  fcourge  a  nation's  pride; 
When,  wing'd  with  death,  his  lightning  flies, 

And  fpreads  deftruction  wide ; 
When  earthquakes  burft  the  trembling  fphere, 

And  nature's  face  deform, 
Your  pious  alms  fhall  guard  you  there, 

And  ftiield  you  from  the  ftorm. 

Since  God,  with  unexampled  care, 

Beftows  what  you  poifefs, 
'Tis  yours,  the  gifts  of  heaven  to  (hare, 

And  while  he  blefles,   blefs. 
Think,  while  you  bid  the  fruitful  ftream 

Of  Chriftian  bounty  flow, 
■That  angels  (hall   in  heaven  proclaim 

Each  mercy  mown  below. 

*  This  Hymn  was  fet  to  mufic  and  fung  at  a  Charity  Sermon 
ftqn  after  the  earthquake  at  Lifbon. 

MY 


MY      OWN     EPITAPH. 

UORN  premature,  fuch  the  all- wife  decree ! 
Loud  fhriek'd  the  ftorm,  and  mountains  ran  the  fea  j- 
Ah !  what,  fweet  Voyager !  in  that  dreadful  hour, 
Avail'd  thy  blooming  youth ;  thy  beauty *s  pow'r? 
She  died ! — her  breaft  with  double  anguifh  torn, 
And,  her  fole  care,  I  firft  drew  breath  forlorn. 
Her  nurfe,  when  female  aid  was  moft  requirM, 
Faithful  to  death,  kifsM,  blefs'd  her  and  expir'd; 
The  ftout  ihip  brated  the  elemental  ftrifr,   . 
And  the  good  crew  preferv'd  my  little  life. 
Lerpool  received  and  fofterM  me  a  while,—-* 
CalTd,  thrice  repuls'd,  thence  to  Hibbrnia's  ifle, 
With  lettered  aid  (he  taught  me  ills  to  bear, 
And  long,  not  unefteem'd,  I  fojourn'd  there. 
Erewhile  the  ftate  was  of  ray  Sire  bereft* 
And  I,  hard  fate  1  a  hetpleft  orphan  kft ; 
Nor,   as  if  mark'd  for  perfecution*s  fpite, 
Did  one  parental  fmile  e'er  cheer  my  fight. 
My  arms  two  Sons  and  one  dear  Daughter  bkftM; 
Heaven  be  their  refuge !— here  at  laft  I  reft* 
Faults  too  I  had,  and  failing*  not  a  few ; 
But  yet  a  heart,  I  truft,  humane  and  true  z 
If  more  the  curious  reader  aik  to  know, 
The  final  Sentence  all  in  all  wifl  (how. 

JAMQUE   OPUS    KXEGI.- 

TH« 


1  HE  piece  which  firft  occurs  in  the  enfuing  part  of  this 
volume  (elfewhere  partially  given,  as  it  had  been  received, 
for  another's;  is  the  produ&ion  of  Mrs.  Cathemni  Eo*y, 
mentioned  in  a  note  upon  a  paflage,  page  41.  She  not  unfre- 
quently  indulged  herfelf  in  the  convention  of  the  mufes,  and 
left  many  elegant  and  valuable  performances  behind  her,  which 
it  is  feared  are  now  irrecoverably  loft,  or  appropriated  by  cha- 
racters accuftomed  to  think  fuch  alienations  venial,  who  feldom 
trouble  themielves  about  the  merit  of  refutation. 

The  fubfequent  pieces,  addrefled  to  my  father,  have  alio  mod 
of  them  appeared  in  print  under  the  eye,  or  with  the  concurrence 
of  their  refpedive  authors,  fome  of  whom  Ifcre  his  pupil?, 
and  are  now  rcpublifhed  together,  fuppofing  it  may  prove  a 
gratification  to  fee  them  connected  with  the  writings  of  a  gen- 
tleman for  whom  they  have  given  fuch  expreffive  demonftration 
of  their  efteem  and  regard. 

The  Collection  might  have  been  abundantly  augmented  from 
original  MSS.  in  the  poffcffion  of  the  editor. 

E.  A.  W. 

L 1  STANZAS 


STANZAS, 

INCLOSED    TO    A    YOUNG     LADY,    IN    CONSEQUENCE    OF    SOME 

INTERESTING   CONVERSATIONS   RESPECTING   THE 

GENTLEMAN   ALLUDED   TO, 

BY        MRS.         EURY. 

YvHEN  Merseus,  virtue's  friend,  was  born, 
Nature,  his  perfon  to  adorn, 

Each  manly  grace  aflign'd, 
And,  willing  to  complete  the  whole, 
Into  his  bofom  breath'd  a  foul, 

The  beft  of  humankind. 

His  heart  delights  in  doing  good ; 
Nor  would  h*  injure  if  he  could, 

The  bafeft  of  his  foes ; 
3ut  fly  with  pity  to  the  wretch, 
And  fortune's  aid  unfparing  fetch, 

To  mitigate  his  woes. 

A  ftranger  almoft  from  his  birth, 
I  fofter'd  not  his  fame  and  worth, 

Loft  on  a  diftant  fhore ; 
But  he,  remembering  not  my  fault, 
My  -fete  a  gentle  leffon  taught,  \  £ 

And  bade  her  frown  no  more.  ';* 

Unfougftt 
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TJnfought  to  foothe  my  widow'd  breaft, 
Befet  with  ilia  and  fore  opprefs'd, 

He  timely  interpos'd, 
And,  with  the  balm  of  kind  relief. 
The  wounds  of  enmity  and  grief, 

His  generous  friendship  clos'd. 

Dear  youth  !  may  heaven  preserve  thy  life* 
And  grant  thee,  to  thy  wim,  a  wife, 

Such  as  thy  merits  claim  ; 
May  (he  with  grateful  care  aiteiu} 
Her  hufband,  lover,  and  her  lriyend» 

And  feel  a  mutual  flame ! 


»5? 


TO    SAMUEL    WHYTE,    ESQ. 

BY    THE    AUTHOR    OF    THE    COUNTESS    OF    SJLISMUM* 

A     FRAGMENT. 

FsTRANG'D  to  wit  and  reprobate  to  fong, 

Unftrung  my  lyre  has  lain  neglected  long  f 

Forgot  thofe  arts  with  which  I  pleafed  of  yore, 

And  groves  and  ftreams  I  now  frequent  no  more ; 

Some  fparks  of  genius  if  I  e'er  poflefs'd,  $ 

Now  dormant  lie  a  chaos  in  my  breaft : 

Far  others  cares  my  fickening  thoughts  engage. 

And  pains  diftradt  no  medicine  can  afluage  ; 

Inceflant  toils  my  wakeful  hours  employ, 

And  languor  check?  each  keener  fenfe  of  joy ;  xs 

My  fates  indignant  murky  terrors  fpread 

Before  my  fteps,  and  lour  around  my.  bed ; 

The  goodly-  harieft  once  in  view  lay  wafte, 

And  tell  me>  all  my  better  days  are  paft ; 

Tho'  fcarcely  but  in  profpect  blifs  I  have  fcen,  xj 

As  erft  faw  Dives,  with  a  gulph  between. ' 

Even  hope  is  fled,  the  wretches  laft  refource, 

Nor.longer  with  my;wt>e|  will  hold  difcburfc.  .-  ' 

Foredoom'd  to  drag  the  galling  chain  of  life, 

yrith  ills  furroonded  and  expos'd  to  ftrife ;  so 

'■•-/■■  f  To 

ife- 
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To  combat  daily  with  a  world  ingrate, 

Crafts  which  I  fcorn,  and  principles  I  hate, 

In  each  purfuit,  each  fond  enjoyment  crofsM ; 

To  thee  and  every  dear  connection  loft; 

Loft  to  myfelf ;  yet  fain  would  I  entwine  aj 

One  fprig  of  bays,  and  may  it  bloom  !  with  thine, 

Accept,  my  friend  !  thou  well  deferv'ft  the  name, 

This  honeft  tribute  to  thy  well-earn'd  fame  : 

And  if  the  dictates  of  a  foul  fincere 

Have  yet  a  charm  for  a  judicious  ear,  30 

The  faithful  ftrain  thy  candour  may  approve, 

Nor  charge  to  flattery  the  refult  of  love. 

While  yet  our  forrows  and  pur  cares  were  few 
Commenced  our  friendfhip,  and  with  reafon  grew, 
And  as  along  the  margin  of  the  brook,  $$ 

Sequefter'd,  oft  our  evening  walks  we  took ; 
Or  wont,  defended  from  the  noontide  ray, 
In  fylvan  haunts  to  talk  the  hours  away, 
T.was  then  to  fame,  by  thy  example  fir'd, 
TJip*  with  unequal  pace,  my  foul  afpir'd ;  40 

Nor  dreamt,  while  with  thy  cheerful  converfe  blefs'd, 
What  numerous  ills  her  votaries  infeft. 
Jl}8  which  thy  kinder  ftars  avert  from  thee, 
And  mine  obdurate  ftill  have  fhowered  on  me. 
Yet  why  complain? — fo  will'd  the  heavenly  powers!  45 
Tho'  many  dreary,  fome  were  gracious  hours — 

Paia 
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Pain  warp'd  my  fancy ;  fplcen  provoVd  my  pen.: 
Avaunt  foul  fiends  !-~aow  I'm  myfelf  agaip. 

Come,  Goddefe !  Memory  clep'd,  ia  finitea  anay'd, 
Wake  livelier  chorda  and  recolle&ion  aid  j— *—         $• 


HALL  MAXttON. 

g?  The  reft  of  the  poem,  which  was  of  confidorabk  length  is 
wanting;  it  was  conceived  with  Angular  fpirit  and  executed  in 
a  more  colle&ed  (train  than  appears  in  the  commencement 
One  part  of  it  efpecially,  in  which  he  addreffe*  his  God- 
daughter, the  editor's  fitter,  contaned  admirable  wSawSor 
x>ns  and  advice  to  young  women.  Here  alio  he  introduces  fame 
elegant  compliments  to  her  God-mothers,  Mifs  Martha  Stewart, 
eldeft  daughter  of  Col.  Stewart  of  Deny,  and  Harriot,  Csl. 
Pearce's  youngeft  :  thence  taking  occafion  to  expatiate  on  the 
duties  of  fponfors,  he  proves,  in  a  glow  of  exquiiite  and  con- 
vincing poetry,  that  their  appearance  at  the  font  is  not  matter 
of  mere  formality,  but  a  positive  religious  obligation,  which 
they  there  engage  in  and  are  iadifpenfibly  with  a  good  cen- 
fctence  bound  to  perform. 


TO 


TO    SAMUEL    WHYTE,    ESQ^ 

ON  READING  SOME  OF  HIS  POEMS, 

BY     THE     RIGHT     HON.     LADY     E.     B. 

ELDEST  DAUGHTER  TO  THE  EARL  OF  LOUTH. 
DECEMBER   XXVIII.   MDCCLXX. 

\.  FLOW  of  ftyle,  by  native  genius  taught, 
faftudied  eafe,  improving  every  thought, 
weetnefs,  and  grace,  and  energy  divine, 
Lnd  brilliant  fancy,  tune  each  charming  line  ! 
lFOLlo's  favourite  !  deftinM  from  thy  birth 
[is  rightful  heir,  hiB  fubftitute  on  earth ; 
iclovM  of  all  the  bright  Parnassian  choir, 
*hine  all  their  fkill,  thine  their  celeftial  fire  ; 
'hinc  each  engaging,  each  effectual  art, 

*o  inform  the  judgment,  and  correct  the  heart 

Vhether  you  paint  the  cool  embowering  (hade, 
*he  black  brow'd  mountain,  or  the  fteep  cafcade, 
'he  murmuring  ftream,  that  in  meanders  glides, 
'he  whirling  tempeft,  or  rough  furging  tides  ; 
Vhether,  with  tafte  peculiar  and  xefin'd, 
on  give  the  portrait  of  the  heaven  born  mind ; 
>r,  blefs'd  with  nature's  choiceft  pencil,  trace 
'our  kind  ideas  of  exterior  grace, 

The 
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The  caufc  of  virtue  ftill  is  your  concern  : 
We  hear  with  profit,  and  with  pleafure  learn ; 
Learn  what  to  ftiun,  and  wifely  what  purfue ; 
fcven  blame,  enfore'd,  comes  reconciled  from  you  $ 
Fond  to  imbibe  what  friendly  you  infpire, 
We  praife,  we  love,  we  honour,  we  admire. 

ELIZABETH  BIRMINGHAM. 


TO       MR.        W    H    Y    T    E, 

ON    HIS    CORRECTING    A    COLLEGE    EXERCISE. 
BY    JAMES    WHITE,    ESQ^ 

A  YOUNG,  a  carclefs,  but  a  grateful  mufe, 
With  joy,  the  freedom  of  a  friend  purfues ; 
Submits  her  numbers  to  a  faithful  ear, 
And,  gbdly,  bids  each  eflay'd  flight  appear. 

Youth,  ever  prompt,  improvident  and  vain, 
Dcnutul*  the  voice  of  caution  to  reft  rain; 
RouAt  by  the  blaft  of  fame,  we  feek  to  pleafe, 
And  gvafp  unthinking,  at  the  bribe  of  praife  ; 
Heedlef*  of  fcnlc,  with  fyllables  we  play, 
And  luH%dv  through  rhyme's  enchanted  pages  ftray. 
But  you,  QymcTiLi us  !  wide  extremes  can  blend 
And,  kindly,  hide  the  critic  in  the  friend ; 

Each 
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Each  erring  whifper  of  felf-praife  remove, 
At  once  can  cenfure  and  at  once  improve. 
Then  happy  they — and  yet  a  happy  few — 
Who  find  a  judge  fo  diffidently  true. 
A  friend  in  a&,  in  counfel  as  in  name, 
An  honeft  guardian  of  a  future  fame, 
Cautious  to  blame,  unprejudiced,  fincere, 
Pleas'd  to  commend,  unwillingly  fevere, 
Studious  to  hint,  or  modeftly  defign, 
Such  may  each  critic  prove,  and  fuch  is  mine. 

To  read  with  fpleen,  to  judge  with  envious  rage, 
Explain  perverfe,  correct  the  faultlefs  page. 
Betrays  the  cynic  and  the  poet's  peflt ; 
*Tis  but  a  learn'd  ill-nature  at  the  beft : 
Be  then  each  critic  fcrupuloufly  juft, 
How  great  the  hazard  !  and  how  vaft  the  truft f 

Bleft  was  the  time,  when  foft  inftru&ion  drew, 
Each  happy  day,  my  youthful  ears  to  you ! 
Even  then  I  lov'd  you  for  the  mufe's  fake, 
And  for  your  own  : — You  taught  *  the  art  to  fpeak.' 

O  !  loft  then  be  that  mufe,  and  dull  my  days, 
Should  this  falfe  tongue  forget  Quinctilius'  praife; 
To  diftant  years,  if  fuch  kind  heaven  decree, 
When  ftrength  decays,  this  heart  ftiall  warm  to  thee ; 
To  thee,  preceptor  of  my  heedlefs  age ! 
'Till  we've  run  o'er  life's  variegated  page. 

M  m  Sine* 
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Since  then,  Quixctilius  !  with  impartial  eyes, 
You  view  the  folid,  fpecious,  or  unwife ; 
Convinc'd,  I  hufh  each  found  of  letter'd  pride, 
And  cry  with  Cato.  *  Gods !  Tm  iatisfied.' 


MASTER   BENJAMIN   NUN'S    ADDRESS 

TO    HIS   SCHOOL-FELLOWS, 
AT       A       PUBLIC      JULY  -  EXAMINATION, 
(Tha  Speaker  bavmgjmp  completed  bit  tenth  Tear.  J 
BY     R.     N.      ESQ^ 

FOR  the  laft  time,  ye  walls  I  thou  roof!  farewell, 
Where  gentle  rule  and  willing  homage  dwell ; 
And  you,  my  fellows  !  howfoever  clafs'd, 
With  whom  this  earlieft  ftage  of  life  I  have  pafs'd, 
While  four  bright  funs  revolv'd  through  aether's  fp^** 
And  now  the  fifth  purfucs  his  annual  race, 
Farewell ! — may  happinefs  be  ffiH  your  lot ! 
And  be  our  infant  frtendihip  ne'er  forgot ! 
How  many  here,  th&c  thirty  years,  hare  been 
The  little  aftors  m  this  bufy  (bene! 
Here  as  the  friend,  tfce  hero  or  the  iage, 
Given  the  fan*  profpecl  of  thek  (future  age ! 
How  many  here  performed  the  mimidc  Play, 
tie  Tommy  Moore,  the&oscius  of  the  day! 

Or, 
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Or,  from  this  height,  harangued  the  admiring  train  ; 

While  echoing  plaudits  fhook  that  crouded  plain ! 

Lefe  pleating  cares  their  prefent  thoughts  engage; 

Lcfe  pure  ambition  rules  their  riper  age. 

Some,  rais'd  aloft,  who  in  the  ftate  prefide, 

To  their  own  gain  the  nation's  councils  guide. 

Some,  on  whofe  lips  a  crowd  of  clients  dwell, 

Swallow  the  fifh  and  give  to  each  a  fhell. 

On  I»r>iA  fame,  or  Afric's  groaning  mores, 

From  human  fufferings  heap  their  guilty  ftores  : 

While  forne  at  home  obnoxious  Places  hold, 

And  part  with  honeft  fame  for  ribbands,  chains,  and  gold  ! 

But  happier  fome  a  better  tafk  purfue, 

With  gofpel  fhowers  the  barren  land  bedew, 

Among  the  fick  their  healing  cares  difpenfe, 

Teach  the' young  mind  to  ripen  into  fenfc, 

Extract  its  riches  from  the  generous  foil, 

Or  croud  their  native  ports  with  foreign  ipoil ; 

On  formlefs  matter  life  and  fhape  heftow, 

With  new  delights  the  paths  of  fcience  ftrew, 

Or  active,  urge  the  manufacturing  band, 

While  hundreds  hang  on  their  fupporting  hand. 

For  me,  whatever  cares  my  thoughts  engage  ; 

My  part  performing  on  whatever  ftage  ; 

Or  where  the  eaft  around  its  odours  flings, 

And  haughty  merchants  make  and  unmake  kings  ; 

Or 


Or  where  the  weft  extends  its  keener  reign, 

And  haughtier  kings  firft  learn'd  the  Rights  of  Men,  * 

Still  towards  this  roof,  a  fond  regard  Til  bend ; 

Still  towards  thefe  walls,  a  partial  figh  I'll  fend ; 

Recall  the  childifh  care,  the  childifh  pain, 

The  bloodlefs  glory  and  the  guiltlefs  gain  : 

Recall  the  leflbn  that  confirmed  my  youth, 

And  urg'd  my  footfteps  in  the  paths  of  truth. 

Still  (hall  Whyte*s  image  to  my  breaft  be  dear; 

Still  (hall  Whyte's  name  be  grateful  to  mine  ear; 

Still,  that  Whyte  taught  me,  be  a  favourite  boaft; 

But— if  he  lov'd  me— That  will  flatter  moft. 

On 

Itl 
EPIGRAM,  ri] 

BY        THE        SAME, 


in 
VI 


ON     BEING     ASKED     HIS     OPINION     OF    THE     AUTHORS    FOIJ* 

ADDRESSED   TO    MRS.   GARDINER,  LATE   CONSORT  Of 

THE    RIGHT    HONOURABLE    LUKE    GARDINER, 

NOW   LORD   MOUNTJOY.  To 

WHY  flourifh'd  Homer,  matchlefs  in  his  ftrain  ?  * 

To 
Becaufe  a  matchlefs  fubject  fir'd  his  vein. 

Troy's  fate  he  fang,  and  caught  a  glorious  flame,  h 

Doi 
From  the  bright  caufe,  the  wondrous  Spartan  Dame.  _ 

Alas!  fam'd  Poet!  thy  difgrace  draws  near, 

'Twas  only  Helen  there ;  'tis  Gardiner  here.  I  ' 


TO 


MR-      SAMUEL      WHYTE, 

OFGRAFTON-STJLEET. 

O  THOU!  whofe  learning,  foften'd  and  refinM 
By  tafte  and  genius,  lifts  the  human  mind 
To  that  bright  eminence,  where  radiant  truth 
Confers  the  garland  on  affiduous  youth  : 

Thou !  whofe  ennobling  verfe  beftow'd  the  meed 
On  female  merit,  nor  difdain'd  to  plead 
Our  injur'd  caufe,  fo  overwhelm'd  with  blame, 
It  lay  like  Chancery  when  Fit z gibbon  came. 
Till  with  true  attic  fait  you  purg'd  away 
*'  The  drop  ferene,  that  quenchM  its  vifual  ray.;'* 
"With  generous  ardour  rais'd  its  drooping  head, 
^And  round  it  all  the  raviuVd  laurels  fpreaJ, 
Which  low-brow'd  ignorance  had  rudely  torn, 
To  plant  inftead  pale  envy's  venom'd  thorn ; 
Thou !  who  (pofieffing  equal  fkill  and  force 
To  guide  or  mount  the  Pegafean  horfe) 
Haft  mown  the  line  which  nature  drew  between 
Domeftic  drudgery,  and  the  happier  fcene 
Of  polifh'd  life,  where  liberal  fcience,  dreft  ^ 

By  female  fancy,  gives  the  genuine  zeft  \ 

To  every  virtue  in  the  human  breaft.  J 
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To  thee,  the  hinnbleft  handmaid  of  the  nine, 

Sues  for  the  fanctioo  of  one  favouring  line; 

From  thee,  thou  Jobnfoi  of  the  pre  feat  age  ! 

My  heart  hopes  frieBdfhip  to  nay  humble  page, 

Whofe  mufe  thro*  jotm/or?*  name  firft  glowed  with  pride, 

JLiv'd  while  he  UVd,  and  ficken'd  when  he  died  ; 

Lay  long  neglected,  nor  e'er  hop'd  to  raife 

From  o3f  his  tomb  the  embryotic  bays  ; 

TEl  call'd  by  friendfljip,  k  revives  once  more 

Axd  pants  for  being  on  its  native  more* 

For  this  I  deprecate  each  favouring  power, 
To  (mile  propitious  on  its  »aial  hour  ; 
But  chiefly  thee,  the  long-rcfpected  choice 
Of  clear- ey\i  reafon,  and  the  public  voice; 
To  thec,  my  wifhes  move  the  fond  appeal, 
Whoft  powers  to  judge  and  tendernefs  to  feel, 
Will  calm  the  terrors  of  an  anxious  mufe, 
Her  motives  urge,  and  her  defers  excufe  ; 
To  Tcape  from  cenfure,  I'd  refign  applaufe, 
While  humbly  pleading  my  own  heiplefs  caufe. 
I  here  aver,  that  from  my  infant  ftate, 
I  have  been  made  the  chequer- work  of  fate  ; 
My  earlicft  hopes  were  with  my  father  loft, 
And  till  this  juncture  every  other  crofs'd. 

Shield  then,  dear  Sir  J  my  trembling  mule  from  blame. 
And  hide  the  critic,  in  the  friend's  dear  name. 

So 
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So  foaH  the  public  voice  each  fault  forgive, 
And  bid  her  fugitive  efnifions  live. 

riBE-STUET,  HENRIETTA  BATTIER. 

OA.  19,179c 

£3»  An  Epiftlc  in  anfwer  to  the  foregoing  may  Lc  £en  hi  the 
preceding  part  of  this  volume,  page  Ij8. 


SAMUEL     W  II   Y  T  E,      ESQ. 

x4  OR  thee,  whofe  brow  the  vivid  laurel  (hades, 
Timid,  I  touch  the  mufes"  fimpleil  ihell ; 

For  thou  haft  wooed  the  fweet  Abnian  maids, 
And  felt,  infpired,  the  pure,  poetic  fpell. 

Oft  'mid  the  echoing  abbey's  faintly  gloom, 
When  all  the  fpeclred  aides  refponfive  rung, 

Thy  praifes  wont  the  darknefs  to  illume, 
And  fhed  a  ray  of  luftre  while  I  fung. 

When  penfive  Eve  her  fairy  curtain  drew, 
With  tender  hand,  athwart  the  heaving  bread 

Of  yon  Hill  lake !  and  gemm'd  the  watery  blue, 
Thy  honour'd  name  in  artlefs  fong  I  dreft. 

Taught 
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Taught  by  my  (train,  each  deep  dell  knew  thy  worth, 
Each  lavage  echo  and  each  flowery  wild  ; 

Or  when  the  red  fun  walked,  majeftic,  forth, 
Or  o'er  the  fcene  with  placid  pleafure  fmil'd. 

Then  deign  to  confecrate  my  youthful  lay, 
And  bid  the  wreath,  I  wove,  ambrofial  bloom  ; 

So  (hall  it  mock  the  frown  of  fad  decay, 
And  live,  the  nobleft  fcutcheon  of  my  tomb* 

March  17th,  1 792.  THOMAS  DERMODY. 

GRAFTON-STREET,   NO.    IOg. 

$5*  This  extraordinary  young  genius  is  from  Ennis,  in  the 
Aunty  of  Clare.  His  father,  reputed  a  good  claffic  fchohr, 
had  a  flouri fhing  fchool  there,  and  under  his  inftrudion,  at  a 
▼ery  early  age  indeed,  young  Dermody,  the  fon,  gave  proofs  of 
capacity.  Specimens  of  his  compofition  were  handed  about  and 
defervedly  admired ;  but  he  was  ignorant  of  the  world,  and  the 
domeftic  fcene  was  too  confined  for  his  expanding  ideas :  He 
left  the  place  of  his  nativity,  and  about  three  years  ago  arrived, 
under  great  difficulties,  in  the  metropolis,  where  his  furprifing 
talents  foon  introduced  him  to  notice,  and  procured  him  an  ho- 
nourable patronage.  He  has  lately  publifhed  propofals  for 
printing  by  fubfeription  Poems,  written  between  his  thirteenth 
and  feveiiteenth  year,  which  were  enclofed  to  the  author,  ac- 
companied with  the  foregoing  ftanzas. — A  few  of  his  juvenile 
productions  were  formerly  prefented  to  the  curious.  T^T 
abound  with  original  and  ftriking  beauties,  and  tafte  and  judg* 
ment  are  eloquent  in  their  praife. — Dermody  is  now  but  jaft 
turned  of  eighteen  ;  the  age  of  poor  unfriended  Chatteiton. 


TO  SAMUEL  WHYTE,  ESQ. 

ON    SEEING    THE    LATE    EDITION    OF    HIS    POEMS. 

SOMETIMES,  when  Fate  will  let  me  fmile, 

I,  too,  can  catch  the  fportive  ftyle ; 

Each  mefeor  flafh  of  humour  try, 

And  point  the  fadly  ferious  eye. 

But,  ah !  full  feldom  can  I  break 

Thofe  clouds,  that  hang  on  mufing's  cheek ; 

Or,  while  new  cares  afTault  like  lions, 

Bid  this  vile  fpot — this  world — defiance. 

Oh !  happy  thou,  who  lafe  can'ft  rove, 

Studious,  thine  own  Parnaflian  grove ; 

Or,  as  by  meek-ey'd  Peace  you  fit, 

Cull  each  bright  bloom  of  Attic  wit ; 
-And,  with  a  hand  well-judging,  o'er 
"Your  fw«et  fong  ftrew  the  fplendid  ftore ! 
^Uas !  can  wretched  wight  prefume, 
"When  wrapp'd  in  melancholy  gloom, 
The  winged  ftallion  to  beftride, 
Or  quaff  the  Poet's  hallow'd  tide  ? 
Can  I,  whom  crofles  diabolical 
Xiave  robb*d  of  pleafure,  fire,  and  frolic  all, 
XSnough  to  make  old  Momus  grumble, 
"With  mifs  Thalia  romp,  and  tumble  ? 
^Jo,  no,  'tis  quite  too  much,  I  fwear, 
'With  now  a  fmile,  and  now  a  tear, 

Nn  To 
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To  fill  the  motley  page ;— yet  when  I, 
Sans  patron,  or  a  fingle  penny, 
Think  on  what  your  kind  heart  may  do, 
Still  to  the  Mufes'  intereft  true, 
Tho'  of  reflection  I  am  weary, 
And  fpite  of  rubs — I  will  be  merry. 

THOMAS  DERMODY. 

WOOD-STREET,  MAY  19,1793. 


TO    SAMUEL   WHYTE,   ESQ^ 

NO.    75,     GRAFTON   -STREET. 

H  A I L !  heaven-born  votary  of  the  laurel'd  Nine, 
That  in  the  groves  of  fcience  ftrike  their  lyres ! 

Thy  drains,  which  breathe  an  harmony  divine, 
Sage  Reafon  guides,  and  wild-ey'd  Fancy  fires. 

If  e'er  from  Genius'  torch  one  little  fpark 

Glow'd  in  my  foul,  thy  breath  increased  the  flame  ; 

Thy  fmiles  beam'd  funfhine  on  my  wandering  bark, 
That  dar'd  to  try  Caftalia's  dangerous  ftream. 

Oh !  then  for  thee  may  many  a  joy-wingM  year 
With  not  a  ftain,  but  ftill  new  charms,  appear ; 
'Till  when  at  length  thy  mortal  courfc  is  run, 
Thou  fett'ft*  in  cloudlefs  glory,  like  a  finking  fun. 

THOMAS  MOORE. 

AUMOIBfc-ITREIT,  JAN.  J,  1 794. 


TO   SAMtJEL    WHYTE,   ESQ. 

NO.    75,     GRAFTON    -STREET, 
ON    PERUSAL    OP   THE    SECOND    EDITION    OF    HIS    TOEM3. 

by  a  lady: 

FRIEND  of  the  Mufes !  can  you  fpare 
A  little  time  from  public  care, 
To  hear  me  prate  with  pen  and  ink, 
And  fay  verbatim  what  I  think  ? 

Your  book,  in  which  the  Mufes  twine 
Peculiar  wreaths  for  every  line, 
That  worth  throughout  each  paflage  fhowa 
Which  in  the  Author's  bofom  glows. 

Your  panegyrics  all  confefs'd, 
Show  nature  to  advantage  drefs'd ; 
Your  elegiac  meafures  flow 
In  murmuring  tides  of  melting  woe : 
And,  on  your  feather*d  favourites'  bier, 
Obtained  the  foft  regretting  tear. 

When  fatire  Aides  into  your  fong, 
How  chearily  it  trips  along ! 
And  gives  in  all  the  guft  of  chat, 
A  cut  to  this,  a  lafh  to  that. 


Thus 
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Thus  with  judicious  tafte  you  fpread     ' 
A  feaft  for  both  the  heart  and  head  ; 
Where,  grave  or  gay,  in  all  you  write 
Info-action  mingles  with  delight. 
*Tis  thus  in  real  life  you  blend 
The  ftrict  preceptor,  and  the  cordial  friend.     . 

While  every  plant  of  genius  fhows 
Beneath  whofe  forming  hand  it  rofe, 
Your  pupil  Moon*  delights  me  more 
Than  ever  fchool-boy  did  before  ? 
The  votive  lay  to  you  confign'd, 
Has  force  with  clafiic  eafe  combin'd  *. 

The  product:  of  the  foil  difpkys 
The  culturing  hand  to  whom  it  pays. 
In  all  the  grateful  warmth  of  youth, 
The  early  crop  of  tafte  and  truth. 

Adieu !  and  may  fuch  fertile  foil 
Full  oft  repay  thy  ftudious  toil ; 
And  with  thy  lefibns  snay'ftthou  long  impart 
The  fterling  virtues  of  thy  blamelefs  heart. 

DUBLIN,   JULY  29,    I794. 

*  This  particularly  alludes  to  the  Stanzas  preceding  and  other 
admired  Performances  exhibited  by  Matter  Moore,  the  young 
gentleman  mentioned,  page  264,  who,  at  a  very  early  age,  enter- 
ed the  Univerfky  from  Mr.  Whytr's  wkh  diftinguifhed  honour 
to  himfelf,  as  well  as  his  able  and  worthy  preceptor. 


TO    MISS    WHYTE, 

ON  HER  PERFORMANCE  OF  ANNA,  IN  DOUGLAS,  A  PRIVATE 
PLAY    GIVEN    AT   1ADY    BORROWERS, 

WEDNESDAY     SEPT.    XXXTH,    MOCCLXXZIX. 
BY    THE    LADY    WHO    PERFORMED    MATILDA,* 

ANNA!  lovely  Anna!  hear 
Praife  adapted  to  thy  ear ; 
Not  fuch.as  venal  flattery's  tongue 
To  the  rich  and  great  has  fung ; 
Nor  yet  love's  infidious  praife, 
That's  meant  your  vanity  to  raife ; 
Nor  the  promifcuous  many's  voice, 
Devoid  of  tafte,  devoid  of  choice ; 
Far  other  approbation's  mine — 
The  offering  fhan't  difgrace  the  (hrine  j 
While  I  to  friendfhip  tribute  pay, 
Truth  mall  dignify  the  lay. 
With  timid  grace,  approach,  dear  maid! 
In  Nature's  lovelieft  eafe  array'd ; 
Thy  eyes  with  modeft  luftre  beaming 
Feeling  and  fenfe  beyond  all  feeming. — 
As  poor  Matilda's  mournful  fate 
With  tender  pity  you  relate, 


la 


*  Mrs.  Jo.  Lefanu,  fitter  to  Mr.  Sheridan,  the  Member. 
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In  accents  fad,  and  foft,  and  flow, 
Expreflive  of  your  heart-felt  woe, 
Let  Judgment's  critic  eye  run  o'er 
Your  face  and  figure,  and  explore 
The  namelefs  graces  you  difplay, 
The  feptiments  your  looks  convey  ; 
Judgment  will  own  fhe  muft  approve, 
What  every  feeling  heart  muft  love. 


IMPROMPTU, 

BY    SIR    ALEXANDER    SCHOMBERG, 

AT    THE    TRAGEDY    OF    JANE    SHORE, 

GIVEN   BT  LADY  BORROWES,   MARCH    XVI,   MDCCXC,  ON  BEIN6 

ASKED    BT    A     LADY     HIS    OPINION    OF 

MISS  WHYTE'S  PERFORMANCE. 

lOO  great  the  talk  for  me,  you  muft  allow, 
To  bind  the  garland  round  fair  Anna's  brow ! 
Could  arts  of  fculpture  and  of  painting  teach 
To  chizzel  motion  and  delineate  fpeech, 
Then  Poefy  with  active  aid  might  trace 
The  various  windings  of  each  wavy  grace  :— 

Then  might  the  fong  with  magic  radiance  glow, 

And  thus  to  Anna's  praife  the  pfaltery  fwell : 

"  Thy  words  like  tender  flakes  of  feathered  fnow/* 

Believe  me,  Anna  !  u  melted  as  they  fell." 

The» 


ito^* 
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Then  let  the  epic  mufe  defcribe  the  war ; 

Let  laureate  bards  pay  compliments  to  kings  ; 
The  youth  who  chaunts  thy  merit,  Rifing-Star ! 

Muft  harmonize  his  harp  with  fofter  firings ! 

Enough  for  me,  that  to  Ierne's  more 
I  fafely  wafted  Westmoreland  along — 

When  Neptune  trembled  for  the  charge  I  bore, 
And  the  rude  fea  grew  civil  at  my  fong. 

j5*  Mhs  Martha  Ann  Whyte,  the  fubje<ft  of  the  two  pre- 
ceding little  poems,  though  (he  never  before  had  recited  ten  lines 
from  any  play,  tragedy  or  comedy,  was  inadvertently  drawn  in 
to  perform  Anna  in  Douglas,  from  being  prevailed  on  to  read 
the  part  at  a  rehearfal,  to  which,  with  others,  ihe  was  invited,  in 
the  abfence  of  the  lady  to  whom  it  was  originally  affigned. — 
Jane  Shore  was  fome  time  afterwards  got  up ;  every  thing  ready, 
and  the  day  fixed  for  performance. .  At  this  critical  juncture,  the 
dereliction  of  a  principal  party,  occafioned  no  (mall  embarrafT- 
ment ;  to  obviate  which  Mifs  Whyte  was  applied  to,  and  though 
carneftly  and  repeatedly  folicited  from  various  quarters,  where 
in  any  other  cafe  ihe  would  have  efteemed  it  a  happinefs  to  oblige, 
the  point  was  not  eafily  reconciled ;  the  time  too  was  very  limited ; 
however  at  length  reluctance  gave  way  to  motives  of  friendihip. 
—From  the  accounts  of  her  performance  the  Countefs  of  Weft- 
tnoreland  became  folicitous  to  fee  her  in  the  part ;  but  the  play 
was  not  repeated.  Her  ladyfhip  not  long  before,  the  Earl  of 
Y/eftmoreland  being  Lord  Lieutenant,  had  arrived  in  the  Yacht, 
under  the  command  of  Sir  Alexander  Schomberg,  who  wrote, 
during  the  paflage,  fome  admired  verfes  on  the  occafion,  to  which 
he  alludes  in  his  lines  on  Mift  Whyte. 


TO    MISS    WHYTE, 

0  N 

SEEINO    A    PICTURE     OF     HE  It, 

DESIGNED     FOR     HER     FATHER. 
MAY    SIXTH,    MDCCXCI. 

1  O  fay  you  are  lovely  is  to  fay  no  more 
Than  what  ten  thoufand  muft  have  faid  before  } 
To  fay  that  beauty  and  her  handmaid  grace 
Attend  your  footfteps  and  illume  your  face, 
Js  truth,  dear  maid !  in  the  mod  literal  fenfe  ; 
Your  form  pofleffing  every  excellence : 
Yet  face  and  fhape  may  be  pourtray'd  by  art ; 
But  who  can  paint  the  beauties  of  your  heart, 
The  glow  of  tendernefs  and  filial  joy, 
That  only  fervent  blifs  without  alloy, 
Which  fweetly  mantles  on  your  virgin  cheek, 
Whene'er  your  honoured  father's  name  you  fpeak ! — * 
Thus,  heavenly  maid !  the  reafon  is  reveal'd  k 

Why  every  artift  in  your  likenefs  fail'd  ; 
Their  earthy  pencils  could  not  draw  the  line 
Between  mere  beauty  and  the  rays  divine, 
That  prove  your  form,  all  lovely  and  refcVd, 
The  caiket  only  of  a  lovelier  mind. 

HENRIETTA  BATTIER. 


^^^j^^^^^^ 


Mr.       W    H    Y    T   E 

ON    READING    HIS 

MIRRO   U   R      FOR       YOUTH,     &c. 

B  Y 

ANTHONY    KING,    L.L.D.* 

OTRANGE !  that  in  Critic  guife  fuch  charms  you  boaft  ; 

When  raoft  feverc,  'tis  then  you  pleafe  the  moft  : 

Correct  in  Judgment,  and  refin'd  in  Tafte, 

So  true  to  Nature,  and  in  Art  fo  chafte, 

You,  like  the  Bee,  Dramatic  fweets  can  fip,  $ 

§till  prompt  to  turn  the  Poifon  from  the  Lip  ; 

You  check  the  fond  extravagance  of  youth, 

And  fix  the  Mirrour  on  the  fide  of  Truth  ; 

By  fad  example  item  the  giddy  rage, 

That  goads  intemperate  folly  to  the  Stage  ;  iox 

Familiar  facts  prefent  before  the  eye, 

While  Pity's  felf  in  juftice  heaves  the  figh, 

To  fave  unthinking  Innocence  from  ihame, 

And  fpare  thofe  pangs  that  would  embitter  fame  ; 

Since  none  but  thofe  incautious  who  explore  15 

The  fhoals  of  Fortune,  would  approach  her  more ; 

By  this,  we  know  the  precepts  you  purfue  ; 

By  this,  we  learn  the  praife  that  is  your  due : 

The  Pulpit,  Senate,  and  the  Bar  declare 

The  foftering  touches  of  your  early  care  ;  ao 

N  n  Nor 

•  Author  of  the  Frequented  Village — The  Moriad— Efiay  on 
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(    %n    ) 

Nor  lives  a  youth,  ambitious  of  a  name, 

But  grafts  his  laurels  on  your  well-earn'd  fame : 

Yet  not  rcflricled  to  this  favourM  foil, 

Even  Britain  (hares  the  harveft  of  your  toil ; 

Freedom's  firft  Champions  your  alliance  boaft,  %$ 

And  in  a  fingle  name  we  name  a  Hoft. 

See  Sheridan  !*  whom  all  the  Nine  infpire, 

Explor'd  by  you,  you  rous'd  the  latent  fire, 

Which  blazing  now,  develop'd  and  intenfe, 

Burfts  with  a  flood  of  radiance  on  the  fenfe  j  30 

Gives  light  to  counfel  and  to  fenates  laws, 

And  juftly  from  the  world  extorts  applaufe. 

'Tis  thine,  to  teach  our  youth  to  fpeak  with  grace  ; 

To  nerve  the  tongue  and  animate  the  face  ; 

To  earn  thofe  laurels,  which  the  ftage  has  won  ;         35 

To  fpeak  like  Roscius, — but  his  fate  to  flmn» 

REBUS. 

*  Mr.  Whtte  opened  his  Seminary  for  the  Tnftitution  of 
Youth,  Monday,  April  the  3d,  1758,  encouraged  to  the  arduous 
undertaking  by  the  late  Mr.   Sheridan,  an  enthufiaft  on  the 
important  fubje<5t  of  Education.     That  Gentleman's  two  foot, 
Charles-Francis,  and  Richard-Brinfley  above  alluded  to,  were 
his  firft  Pupils ;   but,  'tis    a  circumftance  worthy  of   remark, 
their  early  years  afforded  no  hopes  of  that  vigour  of  genius  for 
which  they  have   fince    been   diftinguifhed,  and   of  the  two, 
Richard-Brinfley,  the   youngeft,  continued  for  fome    time  the 
mod  unpromifing.     Their  Mother,  a  Lady  no  lefs  refpeded 
for  her  domeftic  Virtues,  than  admired  in  the  Literary  World, 
on  committing  them  to  his  care  took  occalion  to  inculcate  the 
ncceflity  of  arming  himfclf  viith  Patience,  adding,  '"  Thefc  Boys 
"  will  be  your  tutors  in  that  refpect;  I  have  hitherto  been  their 
"  only  inftru&or,  and  they  have  fufficiently  excrcifed  mine ;  for 
"  two  fuch  impenetrable  Dunces  I  never  met  with." 


REBUS. 

VV  HAT  cunning  mortal  Rebus-Writing  taught  ? 
Whether  from  Phoebus'  felf  the  hint  was  caught, 
Or  from  the  tuneful  Sifter3  firft  it  fell, 
'Tis  hard,  I  ween,  and  of  fmall  ufe  to  tell ; 
Tho'  b'ook-learn'd  critics  oft,  or  ftory  errs,  5 

Have  fpun  out  volumes  on  as  vague  affairs ; 
But  be  it  or  not  of  origin  divine, 
*  My  friends  approving  I  fhall  ne'er  repine. 
You,  honour'd  and  efteem'd,  call  forth  the  Mufe ; 
She  feels  your  influence  and  (he  can't  refufe,  10 

And  tho'  in  cabaliftic  rhyme  (he  deal,  ") 

Her  love  (he  owns,  nor  wi flics  to  conceal ;  > 

Your  (kill  the  matchlefs  Nymph  may  foon  reveal.      J 

Add  to  a  toy  peculiar  to  the  Fair, 
For  ufes  various,  and  of  fafliion  rare,  15 

One  half  of  what  (lie  docs  when  pert  and  rude, 
Familiar  fops  would  on  her  lips  inti  ude  ; 
Next  take  a  fyllable,  the  fame  in  found 
Of  what  beneath  the  Sun  is  no  where  found, 
JoinM  with  one  half  of  that,  which,  'tis  confefs'd,  %o 
Fir'dShakfpeare's  thought,  and  glow'd  in  Milton's  breaft, 
And,  if  exact  you  hit  it  to  a  T, 
My  Care's  great  boaft,  and  Nature's  pride  you'll  fee. 

Yet  hold me  too  a  Sifter  claimant  charms  ; 

Excites  my  praife,  and  every  bofom  warms ;  a$ 

Let 


(     *7*     ) 
Let  me  the  tribute  of  Affection  pay ; 
Thus  Juflice  di<5tates,  and  fupports  the  lay. 
Behold  yon  beauteous  lhrub,  fragrant  and  tall, 
Spreading  its  verdant  honours  o'er  the  wall ! 
That  beauteous  fhrub,  propitious,  ftrikes  my  eyes,     30* 
And  emblematic  well  my  verfe  fupplies : 
There,  in  its  modeft,  comely  foliage  feen, 
We  trace  her  mild,  engaging  air  and  mien  ; 
Its  odorous  flowrets  copioufly  difpenfe 
Types  of  her  blooming  youth  and  innocence  ;  35 

Seven  letters  juftly  conftitute  its  name, 
Twice  two  of  which  announce  the  lqvely  dame* 
Fearlefs  thus  far  of  Ccnfure's  carping  tooth, 
In  myftic  numbers  I  have  afTerted  truth. 
Ye  fqueamifh  Dons  !  of  intellect  fublime,  40 

N^yr  fliake  your  pates,  and  execrate  fuch  rhyme  : 
"  Poor  fimple  fluff!  for  children  only  fit! 
"  What,  play  on  fyllables  !  the  dregs  of  wit.'*-* 
Enjoy  your  own,  we  neither  fret  nor  fwell, 
Laughing's  our  plan,    fo  vive  la  Bagatelle  /  45 

IMPROMPTU. 
ON    DUBLIN    IMPROVEMENTS, 

MDQCXC. 

Wh^RE    Dirt-holes  three    months    fince   difgraced 

College-green, 
A  Temple  erected  to  Mercury's  feen  ; 
But  in  High-ftrcet  St.  Michael  they've  left  in  the  lurch, 
And  for  years  to  a  Dirt-hole  converted  bis  Church. 

IMPROMP- 


IMPROMPTU. 

WRITTEN    ON    A    YOUNG    LADY'S    FAN. 

J.  H I S  toy,  fweet  Nymph !  by  thee  difplay'd, 

May  ferve  thy  charms  to  fhield, 
And  for  our  peace,  fo  bright  a  maid 
"    Should  always  be  conceal'd. 

But  in  thy  hand,  accomplifh'd  Fair ! 

Still  faithful  to  thy  fame, 
-The  fpark  ftruck  by  thy  fliape  and  air 

It  fans  into  a  flame. 

EPIGRAMS. 

VOX    ET    PRETEREA    NIHIL.         OVID. 

X  ALKWELL,  diftrefs'd,  forlorn  and  poor, 

'  Without  me  could  not  live  ;* — 
Now,  purfe-proud  grown,  he  bars  his  door ! 

Well !  I've  no  more  to  give. 

ANOTHER    TO    THE    SAME. 
DlCK !  hold  thy  vain  protefting  tongue ; 

I  am  not  fo  raw  a  gull ; 
*Tis  but  the  flourifti  of  a  drum, 

Great.cry,  and  little  wool. 

ON  A  COUNTRY  GENTLEMAN'S   ENTERING  THE   HOUSE 
AT   THE  CLOSE  OF  A    LONG-WINDED    SPEECH. 

"  iURGESIUS  had  gabbled  himfelf  out  of  breath ; 

A  Nick !  cries  Laconic,  1  am  in  at  the  Death. 
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Dum  i educe ai  video  Solynun,  chjrov/!.  l\»n. 

7.  ODomine!  cxhium  Soh  nur  icmnm.    «•  .»« 
Barbara  ut  immitis  proles  ct.11u.iMi  I'iImihi, 
*  FunditUB  ad  Terrain ,  pioJlcnni*  im..i.i 1. 


TO  EUBUJLUS,  THE   IPSWICH  CASUIST,* 

£~1  IS  frecborn  fpirit  why  fliould  Man 
'  With  mufty  institutions  tcthcri 
But  when  you  once  reform  a  plan, 

Reform  it  altogether : 
A  Day  of  Reft  fince  you  decree 

We  fliould  no  longer  Sunday  keep  ; 
'Tis  a  fore  tax  on  Induftry ; 

Odds,  Thrift!   then  let's  abolilh  Sleep. 

Trinity  Sunday,  'June   l<)tb,  179I.  . 

EPIGRAMMATA. 

IN  DUAS  SORORES  PERVENUSTAS,  MARE  INFELICITER  OBRJ7TA8. 

C>JERULEIS  quid  nunc  debemus  fluclibus,  unam 
Si  VENEREM'dederint,  cum  rapuere  duas  ? 

IN    MATREM    ET    FILIUM. 

A  ARVE  puer  !  lumen  quod  habes  cede  parenti  ; 

Tunc  tu  alter  eris  Amor,  ilia  VENUS.f 

PSALMUS. 

*  This  Gentleman,  miferable  that  the  Mechanic  and  induftrious 
Poor  fliould  enjoy  one  day's  refpiteoutof  feven  from  their  labours 
(becaufe  haply  it  interfered  with  his  own  particular  fchexnes 
of  profit)  has  thrown  away  huge  mafTcs  of  erudition  on  the 
fubject,  and,  with  a  heart  more  unfeeling  than  a  Dutchman's, 
would  rob  the  unfortunate  Debtor  of  King  William's  bene- 
volence, for  which  liberal  purpofe,  it  has  been  affirmed,  he 
confeicntieufly  employed  his  Sundays. 

f  Sec  Trunflations,  pages  219,  %%o. 


P    S    A    L    M    U    S. 

CXXXVII. 

i.  v^ORPORA  per  terram  fcfli  dejecimus  xgra, 
Qua  ruit  Euphrates  rapidis  Babylonius  undis, 
Flevimus  infando  Patria  infortunia  luclu, 
Et  tua  fata,  Sion  !  Lachrymis  memoramus  acerbis. 

a.  At  Citharas,  quondam  loetas,  ubi  plurima  paflim 
Circum  crefcebant,  tenuere  arbufta  filentes. 

3.  Nam  Domini  multo  opprefils  rifere  fuperbi 
Faftu  infultantes  Rebus,  rigideque  jubentes, 

•  Dicite,  Judaei !  folitos  nunc  dicite  Cantus.' 

4.  Eheu  !  nofne  Dei  laudes,  cantufque  Sionis, 
Captivi  ignota  juffu  celcbrabimus  Ora  ? 

•5.O  Solyma  !  ingrato  li  te  unquam  ex  peclore  pellam, 
Dextra  haec  turn  tremulas  dedifcat  tangerc  chordas  : 

6.  Si  te  non  femper  conftanti  mente  recordor, 
Immemor  infaufto  figatur  lingua  palato. 
Immo  etiam,  laeta  fi  carmina  profero  voce 

Dum  reducem  video  Solyman,  charofque  Penates. 

7.  O  Domine  !  exitium  Solyniae  reminifcere  dirum, 
Barbara  ut  immitis  proles  clamavit  Edomi, 

g  Funditus  ad  Terram,  profternite  funditus  urbem.* 

8.  O 


(    a8o    )     . 

8.  O  Babylone  fata !  acrumnis  damnata  futuris, 
lieu  !  fclix  crit  ille,  tuos  qui,  ut  tu  quoque  noftros, 
Evcrtct  Muros. 


-Heu  !  terque  quaterque  beatus  ! 


Qui  natos  ante  ora  Patrum  vibrabit  in  auras, 
Et  tremula  afperfis  illidet  corpora  faxis. 

gjT  No  tranflation  of  the  above,  itfelf  being  but  a  poetical 
imitation,  appears  in  the  preceding  part  of  this  volume  ;  the 
reader  may  find  a  vcrdon  of  the  137th  Pfalm  in  his  Bible  or 
Prayer  Book,  or  any  other  tranflation  of  the  Pfalms,  which  he 
may  confult  at  his  lcifure,  if  defirous  to  compare  them.— The 
gallant  Sir  Philip  Sidney's,  in  the  Guardian,  No.  18,  has 
been  highly  admired. 


NOTES  AND    ILLUSTRATIONS, 

IN   WHICH   ARE    INTRODUCED    SEVERAL 

HISTORICAL  ANECDOTES,  ORIGINAL  LETTERS,  &c. 

INCIDENTAL   TO   THE    SUBJECT, 

Pqp  1.  Verfc  6.  Beyond  all  temperance,  life.  u  IN  the  very  torrent, 
temped  and,  as  I  may  fay,  whirlwind  of  your  paflion,  you  mull 
acquire  and  beget  a  temperance,  that  may  give  it  fmoothnefs* 
O !  it  offends  me  to  the  foul,  to  hear  a  robuftuous,  periwig* 
pated  fellow  tear  a  paflion  to  tatters,  to  Very  rags,  to  fplit  the 
cars  of  the  groundlings,"  &c— — Shatfpeare,  vol.  z.  p.   64* 
CapelTs  Edition.-    ■  As  the   name  of  Pritchard  occurs  more 
than  once  in^he  courfe  of  this  EiTay,  the  reader  may  probably 
with  to  be  better  acquainted  with  her  character,  which,  for  the 
prefent,  will  be  fufficiently  illuftrated  by  a  fhort  extract  from 
Dodfley's  Annual  Regifter,  for  the  year  1768,  volume  XI.  where 
it  may  be  feen  more  at  large,  written  upon  her  quitting  the 
fiagc,  fome  fhort  time  before  her  death. — "  Mrs.  Pritchard  hat 
been  near  forty  years  upon  the  ftage ;  what  has  been  often  faid 
of  the  famous  Mrs.  Bracegirdle,  may  be  as  juftly  applied  to  her  $ 
that  though  greatly  flattered,  furrdunded  by  temptations,  and 
upon  the  ftage,  fhe  left  it   with  an  unblemifhed  character,'* 
5cc— "  If  our  ftage  could  have  a  fucceffion  of  fuch  actrefies 
at  Mrs.  Pritchard,  the  public  would  never  want  rational  amufc* 
meaty  nor  the  ftage  worthy  examples  to  contradict  the  flander, 
frifehood,   and  perverfenefs  of  fome  fanatical  preachers  and 
writers."— For  an  account  of  her  fair  cotemporary  and  rival 
In  the  honours  of  the  Buflcin,  the  reader  may  confult  the  Bio* 
graphia  Dramatica,  vol.  t.  under  the  word  Cibber;  fhe  died 
January  30th  1 776.   When  the  news  of  her  deceafe  was  brought 
Oo  to 


*S*         NOTES    AND    ILLUSTRATION*. 

to  Garrick,  he  pronounced  her  eulogium  emphatically  in  a  fwr* 

words  i—-*Tbem  Tragedy  expired  tuith  her. Garrick   abdi- 

cattd  the  government  of  Old  Drury  in  the  lame  year,  1776. 

Page  3,  v.  49. — Laureate  Cibber,  or  the  anhcoxcomh  the. — The- 
ophilus  Cibber  was  fon  of  the  Laureate  and  Patentee  of  thtat 
name,  both  excellent  in  the  fame  line  of  acting :  fee  Biog.  Dram* 
He  was  as  very  a  coxcomb  off  the  ftage  as  on  it — always  in 
needy  and  involved  circumftances,  and  was  at  laft  drowned 
in  the  Irifh  fea,  along  with  feveral  others  engaged  for  Dublin, 
which  proved  a  fevere  blow  to  Mr.  Sheridan  the  Manager 
embarralTed  by  a  formidable  oppofition  there. 

Cibber  the  elder,  had  a  daughter  named  Charlotte,  who  atfc 
took  to  the  ftage ;  her  fubfequent  life  was  one  continued  feries 
of  misfortune,  afflictions  and  diftrcfe,  which  (he  fometimes  con- 
trived a  little  to  alleviate  by  the  productions  of  her  pea.  About 
the  year  1755,  we  had  worked  up  a  novel  for  the  prefs,  which 
the  writer  accompanied  his  friend  the  bookseller  to- hear  read; 
{he  was  at  this  time  a  widow,  having  been  married  to  one 
Charke  a  mufician,,  long  fince  dead.  Her  habitation  was  a 
wretched  thatched  hovel,  fituated  on  the  way  to  Iflington  in  the 
purlieus  of  Clarkenwel  Bridewell,  not  very  diftant  from  the  new 
River  Head,  where  at  that  time  it  was  ufual  for  the  fcavengert 
to  leave  the  cleanfings  of  the  ftreets,  and  the  priefts  of  Cloacina 
to  depofit  the  offerings  from  the  temples  of  that  all-worfhipped 
Power.  The  night  preceding  a  heavy  vain  had  fallen,  which 
rendered  this  extraordinary  feat  of  the  mufes  almoft  inacceflibk, 
fo  that  in  our  approach  we  got  our- white  {lockings  inveloped 
with  raud  up  to  the  very  calves,  which  furniued  an  appear- 
ance much  in  the  prefent  faihionable  ftyle  of  half  boots.  We 
knocked  at  the  door  (not  attempting  to  pull  the  latch  ftring) 
which  was  opened  by  a  tall,  meagre,  ragged  figure,  with  a* 
blue  apron,  indicating,  what  elfe  we^njght  have  doubted,  the* 
feminint  gender.    A  perft&  model  for  the  copper  captain's  tat- 
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tered  landlady ;  that  deplorable  exhibition  of  the  fair  fex,  in  the 
comedy  of  Rule-a-Wife.    She  whji  a  torpid  -voice  and  hungry 
fmile  defired  us  to  walk  in.     The  nti|ftje&  that  prefented  itfelf 
was  a  dreffer,  clean,  it  mud  be  confefle^and  furnifhed  with  three 
or  four  coarfe  delf  plates,  two  brown  platters,  and  underneath 
an  earthen  pipkin  and  a  black  pitcher  with  a  {hip  out  of  it. 
To  the  right  we  perceived  and  bowed  to  the  miftrefs  of  the 
znanfion  fitting  on  a  maimed  chair  under  the  mantle  piece,  by 
a  fire,  merely  fufficient  to  put  us  in  mind  of  ftarving.    On 
one  hob  fat  a  monkey,  which  by  way  of  welcome  chattered  at 
*wr  going  in ;  on  the  other  a  tabby  cat,  of  melancholy  afpect  1 
and  at  our  author's  feet  on  the  flounce  of  her  dingy  petticoat 
reclined  a  dog,  almoft  a  feeletoo I.Jie  railed  his  (bagged  head  and 
eagerly  flaring  with  his  bleared  eyes,  jaluted  us  with  a  fiiarL 
*  Have  done,  Fidele !  thefe  are  friends.'    The  tone  of  her  voice, 
was  not  harfli ;  it  had  fomething  in  it  humbled  and  difconfojate; 
a  mingled  effort  of  authority  and  pleafure — Poor  foul !  few 
were  her  vifitors  of  that  defcriptiofw^p  wonder  the  creature 
barked ! — A  magpie  perched  on  the  top  rung  of  her  chair,  not  an 
uncomely  ornament !  and  on  her  lap  was  placed  a  mutilated  pair 
of  bellows,  the  pipe  was  gone,  an  advantage  in  their  prefent 
office,  they  ferved  as  a  fuccedaneum  for  a  writing  deft,  on 
which  lay  difplayed  her  hopes  and  treafure,  the  manufcrlpt 
of  her  novel.     Her  ink-ftandwas  a  broken  tea-cup,  the  pen 
worn  to  a  ftump;  fhe  had  but  one!  A  rough  deal  board  with 
three  hobbling  Supporters  was  brought  for  our  convenience,  on 
which  without  farther  ceremony  we  contrived  to  fit  down  and 
entered  upon  bufinefs— /The  work  was  read,  remarks  made,  al- 
terations agreed  to  and  thirty  guineas  demanded  for  the  copy. 
The  fipialid  handmaiden,  who  had  been  an  attentive  liftener, 
ftretched  forward   her  tawny  length   of  neck  with   an   eye 
of  anxious  expectation !— The  bookfcller  offered,  five !— Our 
srathorefs  did  not  appear  hurt ;  difappointments  had  rendered 
liar  mind  callous ;  however  (bine  altercation  infued.    This  was 

the 
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the  writer's  firft  initiation  into  the  myfteries  of  bibliopolifin  and 
the  (late  of  authorcraft.  He,  feeing  both  fides  pertinacious,  at 
length  interpofed,  and  at  his  inflance  the  wary  haberdaiher  of 
literature  doubled  his  fifl^ropofal  with  this  laving  provifoe, 
that  his  friend  prefent  would  pay  a  moiety  and  run  one  half 
the  rifle;  which  was  agreed  to.  Thus  matters  were  accommo- 
dated, feemingly  to  the  fatisfa&ion  of  all  parties;  the  lady's 
original  ftipulation  of  fifty  copies  for  herfelf  being  previoufly 
acceded  to.  Such  is  the  ftory  of  the  once-admired  daughter  of 
Colley  Cibber,  Poet  Laureate  and  patentee  of  Drury-lane,  who 
was  bom  in  affluence  and  educated  with  care  and  tendernefs, 
her  fervants  in  livery,  and  a  fplendid  equipage  at  her  com- 
mand, with  fwarms  of  time-ferving  fycophants  officioufly  bus- 
sing in  her  train ;  yet  unmindful  of  her  advantages  and  impro- 
vident in  her  purfuits,  fhe  finifhed  the  career  of  her  miferable 
exigence  on  a  dunghill. 

The  account  given  of  this  unfortunate  woman  is  literally 
correct  in  every  particular,  of  which;  except  the  rircumfbncc 
of  her  death,  the  writer  "himfelf  was  ail  eye-witnefs. 

fage  3.  verfi  54, -TxoouU  make  a  MafklimfmiU.      Charles 

lyfacklin,  generally  reputed  a. man  of  auftere  manners,  fizei 
the  aera  of  his  nativity  in  the  clofe  of  the  laft  century ;  be  it 
ftill  living  (1791 )  i  but  So  infirm  of  body  and  reduced  in  or* 
eumftances,  that  a  fubferiptipu,  it  is  laid,  is  now  on  foot  for  his 
fupport;  if  he  has  conftitution  to  weather  opt  nine  years  longer 
he  may  rank  co-evalwitji  Jfefkor,  the  oldeft  of  the  Greeks,  who, 
as  wc  learn  from  Homer,  law  three  centuries.  MacfcUu  is  now 
father  of  the  ftage,  upon  whicji  he  maintained  a  difiinguUhed 
reputation  upwards  of  fixty  years.  You  1  who  enjoy  youth  and 
the  bkffings  of  profperity,  fuffer  not  his  hoary  head  to  fink  iff 
farrow  to  the  grave.  He  nobly  flood  forward  in  jthe  caofe  of 
freedom,  and  to  his  firmnefs  and  spirit  in  the  prosecution  of  a 
fe  of  majbvplent  infigpificants,  who  take  upon  them  at  their 
rVfl%F  Tnpnnll  IT  Wf*  HUm  .TT*rT»T  and  interrupt  the 
of  public  amufcment,  to  their  own  difgrace  and  the 

annoyance 
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annoyance  of  the  audience,  his  theatrical  brethren  are  indebted 
for  their  portion  of  deliverance  from,  that  illiberal  fpecies  off 
cruelty  and  opprelfion.  "  The  blow  for  freedom  give*  you  the 
rights  of  men," 

Page  5.  'verfe  90.  Shore's  baplefs  wife,  that  paragon  coqfefi'J. 
*— Our  dramatic  writers  frequently  take  the  fubje&s  of  their 
tragedies  from  true  hiftory ;  but  fo  confound  and  pervert  fads, 
difiort  characters  and  cloud  their  pictures  wjth  foreign  incidents, 
that  of  the  original  fcarce  any  veftige  remains  difcoverable  but  the 
Dames.  This  may  make  the  fcholar  fnrile ;  but  to  the  young 
and  unlettered,  who  conftitute  the  major  part  of  moil  audiences, 
it  is  of  ferious  concern.  Many  of  them  have  little  or  no  know- 
lcge  of  fuch  matters  but  what  they  glean  from  the  delufive 
portraits  brought  forward  on  the  ftage,  mere  caricatures  of 
nature  and  truth,  which,  heightened  by  the  pomp  and  brilliancy 
of  diction  with  the  fuperadded  graces  and  powers  of  xeprefen- 
tation,  induce  forcible  and  lading  imprejfions,  The  unwary 
Jpectators  imbibe  fiction  in  prejudice  of  reality,  and,  under  the 
influence  of  chimerical  illufion,  forming  their  notions  and 
reafbnings  upon  the  erroneous  and  falfe  ftatements  of  the  poet, 
am  hurried  into  a  labyrinth  of  vague  and  ridiculous  conclusions. 
The  improvement  of  the  fable  is  a  bad  argument  for  the  fub- 
versum  of  truth;  and  if  morality  be  the  object,  it  can  be  but 
01  advanced  by  the  exhibition  of  falfehood.  The  very  means 
of  fhpporring  it  injure*  the  eaufe.  Jane  Shore7  was  a  proper 
UibjeA  for  tragedy,  and  '  thV  fo  many  vulgar  errors  have  pre- 

*  vailed  concerning  this  celebrated  delinquent,  no  character  in 

•  hiftory  hfts&en  more  perfectly  handed  down  to  us.'  If  in 
any  Cafe  the  truth  of  hiftory  might  be  violated,  perhaps  in  fuch 
it  w%r*  Jeaft  reprehemlble.  The  authentic  page  of  her  real  ftory 
was  JRtldom  fees  and  little  known  ;  the  legendary  tale,  calculated 
Bo'doi|bc  for  good  purpofes,  was  in  extenfive  circulation  and 
camntly  received :  Rowe  therefore  had  an  option,  and  of  this 
ha  syaikd  fahttftlf,  preferring  the  legend,  to  which  he  pretty 

clofcly 
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clofery  adheres,  and  judicioufly,  as  the  moft  popular  and  inter- 
cfting  of  the  two.  Dr.  Percy  in  his  reliques  of  ancient  Englifh 
poetry,  Toi."  a.  page  154.  edit.  3,  gives  a  correct  copy  of  the 
old  ballad,  to  which  is  prefixed  the  genuine  portrait  of  her, 
a*  drawn  by  two  mafterly  pens.  Some  additional  particulars 
nay  prove  acceptable,  from  documents  equally  authentic  and 
curious,  which  not  being  noticed  by  the  Rt.  Rev.  learned  an4 
accurate  editor  of  the  reliques  moft  probably  efcaped  his 
research. 

Lettei  from  Richard,  in,  to  the  Bishofof  Lnrcour, 
This  letter  is  an  additional  proof  of  the  falfehood  of  the  tradi- 
tional ftory  about  Jane  Shore,  and  confirms  Sir  Thomas  More's 
account  of  her  in  bit  pitiful  bijhry :  that  Lord  Mailings  had  fnev 
ceeded  Edward  the  4th  in  her  affections  is  well  known;  bat 
perhaps  the  reader  now  learns  for  the  firft  time  that  after  her 
penance  fee  had  another  admirer  who  made  a  contract  of  ma* 
trxmony  with  her. 

Br   THE  KlN$. 

(c  Rt.  Rev.  Father  in  God,  &c.  fignifying  unto  you  that  it  it 
ihewe/d  unto  us  that  our  fcrvant  and  (blicitor  Thomas  Lynom 
marveloufly  blinded  and  abufed  with  the  late  wife  of  William 
Shore  now  being  in  Ludgate  by  our  commandment  hath  made 
contract  of  matrimony  with  her,  a*  it  is  fiud,  and  intended*  to 
our  full  great  marvel  to  proceed  tq  efte&.of  the  fame.  We, 
for  many  caufes,  would  be  forry  that  he  iheuld  be  fo  difpofed; 
pray  you  therefore  to  fend  for  him  and  in  that  ye  goodly  may  ei* 
hort  and  ftrr  him  to  the  contrary,  and  if  you  find  him  utterly  fet 
for  to  marry  her  and  none  otherwife  would  be  advertifed,  then 
if  it  may  (land  with  the  law  of  the  cjuirch  we  be  content  the 
time  of  marrriage  be  deferred  to  our  coming  next  to  London, 
that  upon  fufficient  furety  formed  of  her  good  abearing,  ye  do 
fend  for  her  keeper  and  difcharge  him  of  our  fajd  commandment 
>y  warrant  of  tbefe  committing  her  to  the  role,  and  guiding  of 

her 
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tcr  father  or  amy  other  by  your  difcretion  in  the  mean  fcrnfon. 
Given,.  &c.  &c." 

To  the  Right  Rev.  Father  in  God, 
The  Bifhop  of  Lincoln  our  Chancellor. 

Hardwukcs  State  Papers,  P*ol.  L/*ff«573- 

Page  8.  wrfe  103.     Ariotber  Campion  future  Sards  mayjittg. 
feettertonin  his  life  of  Mrs.  Oldfield,  pages  3.  and  57,  men- 
tions a  promlfing  ybung  a&refs  of  this  name ;  the  was  interred 
in  Latimer's  Church,  Buckinghamshire,  where  we  find  her  en* 
dowments  both  of  body  and  mind  elegantly  delineated  upon 
a  very  neat  marble  tablet  ereded  to  her  memory,  which  for  the 
gratification  of  the  claflic  reader  I  have  tranferibed; 
Requiefcit  hie 
Pars  mortalis  Marias  Anns  Campion, 
Obiit  19  Maii,  Anno  MDCCVI  JEtat :  1 9. 

Quod  fupereft  ex  altera  parte  quaere. 
F«rmam  egregiam  et  miris  illecebris  omatam 
Virtutes  aaimi  fuperarunt. 
Plebeium  genus-  (fed  honeftum) 
Nobilitate  morum  decoravit  j 
Supra  aetatcm  fagax. 
Supra  fortem  (prxfertim  egenis)  benignai 
Inter  fcenicos  ludos  (in  quibus  aliquandiu  verkta  eft) 
Verecunda  et  intemerata. 
Poft  quatuor  menlium  languorem 
(a  febri  He&ica  correptum) 
Intempeftivam  mortem 
Forti  pectore  et  Chriftiana  Pietate  fubivitj 
*  Humanitate  prseditis, 

(Si  quid  mentem  mortalia  tangunt) 
Flebiiis; 
Amicis,  heu !  flebilior. 
Dile&iflimis  reliquiis  facrumr 
j«pidem  hunc  poni  curavit 

Her 
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Her  name-fake  of  more  modern  note,  feemsadvairtageoofly  to 
purine  her  Heps;  fhc  made  her  debet  in  Mooiniia,  at  Grow- 
ttreet,  February  17,  1790;  has  fince  occafionaOy  tried  both 
the  buikin  and  the  fock,  and  her  attempts  have  been  attended 
with  reputation  and  fuccefs.— *-^At  the  prefent  writing,  (this 
being  part  of  what  was  in&rted  fince  the  firft  pablkation) 
Aug.  1790,  (he  is  but  feventeen;  an  age  furrounded  with  innn- 
merable  ^qualifications ;  yet  favourable  to  the  cultivation  of 
talents,  and  fecure  of  confpicuity  with  difcretion  and  care. 

*ag*  »5»  **fi  371-    JP*  hofi  9ur  lores,  laws  are  •/ little,  &C« 
The  following  curious  Relation  is  taken  literally  from  one  of 
our  immaculate  newfpapers : 
A  few  evenings  ago  two  baiUfis  took  their  myfterious  ftandt 
at  the  corner  of  a  ftreet  not  many  miles  from  Chancery-lane, 
in  order  to  intercept  a  gentleman  who  had  dined  there— about 
feven  o'clock,  the  gentleman,  having  probably  received  fome 
intelligence  of  the  fit  made  by  thefe  human  poachers,  appeared 
with  a  mining  blade  in  one  hand,  and  an  excellent  Shilkla 
towel  in  the  other;  the  catchpoles  feeing  their  game,  advanced, 
and  the  deflined  victim  of  durance  vile  made  a  full  flop,  (aid, 
*  Fellows !  if  you  have  any  bufinefs  with  me  I  am  ready  to  re- 
ceive you."    The  bailiffs,  finding  themfelves  difappointed  and 
likely  to  have  caught  the  wrong  fow  by  the  ear,  thought  pro- 
per to  retreat,  efpecially  as  their  good  friends  the  mobility, 
whom  they  are  rather  cautious  of  difobHging,  began  to  afiem- 
ble.     The  gentleman  was  fainted  by  three  cheers,  and  the 
catchpoles  were  treated  with  the  fignificant  found  of  ware* 
baivky  which  accompanied  them   to  the  lower  CafUe-Gate, 
From  the  known  difpofition  and  general  character  of  this  kind 
it  is  not  improbable  that  they  may  fwear  a  refcue ;  but  many 
witneffes  can  prove  that  the  intended  prifoner  owed  his  freedom 
to  his  own  intrepidity  and  preparation,  and  no  action  lies  for 
luffing  and  groaning  fuch  dctefted  performers  off  any  ftage 
where  they  appear* 

What 
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What  a  chara&eriflic  defcription  of  a  wife  and  virtuous 
people!  what  an  encouragement  to  Legiflators  to  ftudy  redrefs 
of  grievances,  is  here  \  what  wit !  what  humour !   Is  it  not, 
reader!  a  funny  paragraph  ? — alas ! — 'tis  wanting  what  (hould 
follow ;  the  cataftrophe  {hould  follow ;  but  to  that,  we  will  cha- 
ritably fuppofe,  the  facetious  author  was  a  ftranger.    The  Gen- 
tleman creditor,  he  tells  us,  had  dined,  and,  we  may  fairly  con- 
clude, had  taken  a  hearty  bottle ;  but  the  credulous  plaintiff,  who 
had  parted  with  his  property,  and  trailed  to  the  impofing  ap- 
pearance of  the  Gentleman,    had  not  dined;   he  had    no 
appetite,  no  dinner  to  eat.    The  debt  had  been  long  contracted ; 
every  indulgence  had  been  given,  and  in  confequence  of  the 
Gentleman's  recent  affurances,   corroborated  with  the  moft 
folemn  oaths,  the  unfortunate  man,  again  deceived,  had  promifed 
his  importunate  landlord  immediate  payment  of  his  rent,  which 
by  the  difappointment  he  was  unable  to  accomplim— a  keeper 
was  laid  upon  his  houfe,  he  loft  his  bufinefs,  his  creditors  were 
apprized  of  it,  and  he  was  taken  and  lodged  in  the  Marihalfea, 
where,  if  his  misfortunes  have  nofput  a  period  to  his  exigence 
lie  languifhes  an  object  of  commiferation.    He  had  a  family ;  an 
infirm  old  father,  a  wife  and  children ;  they  were  turned  into 
the  ftreets  and  expofed  to  all  the  bitternefs  of  want.     His  only 
daughter  had  the  misfortune  to  be  handfome,  and  her  poverty 
and  diftrefs  expofed  her  to  the  folicitations  of  bafenefs. — Is  this 
a  fcene  for  fport  and  laughter  ?— can  a  commercial  people  hope 
to  thrive  ?  can  a  nation  ever  be  bleffed,  where  fuch  flagrant 
outrages  againft  law  and  juflice  are  not  only  connived  at  but 
encouraged  and  fupported  ?  It  is  faid,  we  mould  hope  without 
foundation,  that  the  fheriffs  in  different  parts  of  the  country, 
when' they  have  occafion  to  vifit  the  public  fairs  and  markets, 
make  it  a  practice  to  advertife  before  hand  their  intention,  that 
gentlemen,  againft  whom  they  have  writs,  may  be  upon  their 
guard,  and  not  lay  them  under  the  neceffity  of  doing  their  duty : 
-  this  ia  not  the  cuftom  of  a  neighbouring  country,  where  tlie 
P  p  laws 
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laws  are  fullered  to  take  their  courfc  The  writer  was  prcfcnt, 
not  many  years  ago,  in  a  firft  rate  manufacturing  town,  where  a 
gentleman  of  very  confiderable  fortune  had  contracted  a  debt  of 
fifty  odd  jioulds ;  but,  prefuming  upon  his  own  confequence  and 
the  defpifed  inferiority  of  his  creditor,  with-held  payment  a 
writ  was  at  length  uTued ;  the  conftable,  a  decent  tradefinan, 
with  his  ftafF  in  his  hand,  accompanied  only  by  his  follower, 
went  to  the  market-place,  at  an  hour  it  was  moft  crowded,  in 
,  queft  of  the  opulent  defaulter,   and,   having  him  pointed  out, 

gave  him  the  electrical  4ap there  was  no  attempt  at  a  refcoe 

—no  fneers — no  ware-hawk — no  difturbance— it  was  a  com- 
mon caufe ;  the  law  was  peaceably  executed  and  the  creditor 
was  paid  his  juft  demand— there  trade  is  encouraged,  k 
flourifhes — the  middle  and  lower  orders  of  the  people  receive 
the  rewards  of  their  induilry,  affluence  and  comfort  every 
where  attend  them ;  it  is  feen  in  their  habitations,  it  appears 
in  their  perfons,  and  not  only  the  town  alluded  to,  in  a  re- 
markable degree,  but  the  whole  nation  (hows  the  falutary  and 
happy  effects  of  an  equitable  adminiilration  of  juftice,  and  a 
due  refpect  for  the  laws. — Unprincipled  debtors  make  bird- 
hearted  creditors,  of  this  character  there  are  men  in  all  coun- 
tries, and  their  conduct  is  often  highly  repreheniible  and  cruel; 
but  thofe  are  more  notoriouily  of  the  tribe,  who  afiuroe  the  ftyk 
and  title  of  Gentlemen — they  grind  the  face  of  the  poor  ami 
needy,  take  advantage  of  the  diftrefles  to  which  themfelves 
have  probably  been  inftrumental,  and  batten  at  eafe  on  the 
fruits  of  chicanery  and  oppreffion.  The  fabricators  of  contumely 
draw  no  line  of  diilinction,  involving  in  their  cenfures  and  in- 
difcriminate  raillery,  thofe  of  every  description,  which,  with 
whatever  pretences  to  tendernefs  and  humanity,  tends  to  lap 
every  principle  of  integrity,  and  proves  equally  an  imputation 
on  their  morals  and  their  judgment. 

It  is  too  palpable  to  require  illuftration  what  effects  fuch  no- 
table animadverfiens  are  likely  to  produce  in  the  minds  of 

yout'i, 
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youfch,  fufceptible  of  impreffion,  indifferent  to  conferences, 
and,  from  their  levity  and  inexperience,  liable  to  felfe  conclufi- 
©ns.  Nor  is  it  left  notorious  how  frequently  tl^ejr  are  played 
upon,  run  to  enormous  expence  and  brought  into 'the  moll 
inextricable  difficulties,  when  they  fall,  as  is 'but  too  commonly 
the  cafe,  into  the  hands  of  mercenary,  artful,  and  corrupt 
practitioners. 

Page  ao,  verfe  5 10.  Henry  Moflbp  was  born  in  the  year 
1729,  his  father,  a  clergyman,  was  sector  of  Tuam,  in  the 
province  of  Connaught,  in  the  kingdom  of  Ireland,  where  he 
moftly  refided,  universally  beloved.  Young  Moflbp,  as  well  ait 
his  father,  was  bred  in  Trinity  College,  Dublin,  where  he  pur-, 
fued  his  ftudies  with  diligence  and  credit,  and  at  the  regular 
time  obtained  his  degrees.  His  firft  appearance  on  the  ftage 
was  at  Smock-alley,  Thurfday  November  a 8th, -1749,  in  the 
part  of  Zanga,  which  he  played  three  fucceffive  nights,  in 
which,  as  a  good  judge  exprefles  it,  he  difplayed  an  aftoniihing 
degree  of  beautiful  wildnefs,  and  at  times  fuch  extraordinary 
marks  of  genius  broke  forth,  as  evidently  indicated  his  future 
greatnefi. — His  next  character  was  Richard,  after  which  he 
took  occafion  to  quarrel  with  the  manager  and  went  to  Lon- 
don ;  he  made  his  debut  there  in  Richard,  with  diftinguifhed 
advantage.  Moflbp  had  a  ftrong  and  harmonious  voice,  which 
could  rife  from  the  loweft  note  to  the  higheft  pitch  of  found , 
and  was  indeed  one  of  the  mod  comprehend ve  ever  heard, 
fie  excelled  moft  in  parts  of  turbulence  and  rage,  of  regal 
tyranny  and  fententious  gravity ;  and  though  as  an  actor  he  had 
many  defects,  Moflbp  was  in  London,  after  Garrick  and 
Barry,  the  moft  applauded  and  valuable  actor.  He  continued 
adting  with  fuccefs  in  London  and  fometimes  in  Dublin  'till 
the  year  176;,  when  he  commenced  manager  of  Smock-aljey, 
in  oppofition  to  Barry  and  Woodward,  which  ended  in  hi* 
ruin,  and,  though  he  could  not  wreft  the  fceptre  from  tljem, 
it  paved  the  way  for  their  deftruction  alfo.  After  much  foli* 
Pj>*  citj.le 
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citudc  and  various  turns  of  fortune,  finding  himfelf  fhut  out, 
both  at  Drury-lane  and  Covent-garden,  he  died  at  Chelfea  in 
extreme  poverty,  November  1773.  It  is  faid  he  had  but  one 
half-penny  in  his  polTcffion  at  his  deceafe.  Mr.  Garrick  pro- 
pofed  to  bury  him  at  his  own  ezpence;  but  Mr.  Moflbp't  uncle 
prevented  that  offer  from  taking  place.  Thus  we  may  apply 
to  poor  Moffop  what  was  faid  of  another  unfortunate  genius, 
Butler, — *  He  alked  for  bread  and  he  received  a  (lone  !* 

Henry  Woodward  died  April  the  17th,  1777;  as  a  comic 
performer  he  long  flood  unrivalled  in  his  cafl  of  parts,  and  in 
private  life  conducted  himfelf  with  honour  and  reipe&ability. 
By  perfevering  induftry  and  the  diiit  of  faving  he  had  fcraped 
up  near  four  thoufand  pounds,  moll  of  which  he  loft  in  his 
Crow-flrect  fcheme,  where  he  was  induced  to  commence  ma- 
nager in  co-partnerihip  with  Barry,  the  effects  of  which  he 
(evercly  felt  to  his  lafl  moments. 

David  Rofs,  a  native  of  Scotland,  of  honourable  extraction, 
was  fometime  proprietor  and  manager  of  the  theatre  in  Edin- 
burgh, and  an  excellent  though  irregular  actor;  he  was  of  1 
convivial  difpofition  and  much  devoted  to  the  gratifications  of 
the  table.  In  the  year  1 788,  I  found  him  confined  to  his  bed 
depending  upon  the  cafual  bounty  of  any  friend  that  called  on 
him,  or  to  whom  he  had  means  of  applying.  He  died  fince  in 
the  country  of  England,  an  unparticularized  member  of  a  tra- 
velling company. 

Page  »X,  verfe  5 1 7.  Digges  highly  Urny  &c. — Weft  Digges, 
Efq.  was  born  in  the  year  1720;  his  father  was  Col.  Digges, 
of  the  guards,  a  gentleman  of  family  and  fortune,  and  nearly 
allied  to  fome  of  the  firft  nobility  in  England ;  at  his  death  he 
left  his  children,  two  Tons,  to  the  guardianihip  of  the  Duke  of 
Montague  and  the  late  Earl  pelawar.  To  the  title  and 
eftate  of  the  latter  mentioned  noble  peer,  young  Digges  was 
then  nod  far  many  years  after,  prcfumptivc  heir.— He  was  for 

fern? 
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feme  time  in  the  army,  which  he  quitted  and  embraced  the 
profeffion  of  an  a&or,  firft  at  Smock-alley,  Wedhefday,  No- 
vember 27,  1 749,'  the  very  night  before  Moflbp  appeared. — 
Except  Barry,  the  public  had  never  till  then  beheld  fo  finilhed 
a  figure  as  Mr.  Digges,  and  his  performance,  in  the  judgment 
of  his  auditors,  was  equal  to  his  appearance ;  the  part  was 
Jaffier,  in  Venice x  Preferred.  He  remained  on  the  Dublin 
ftage  till  the  great  riot,  Feb.  ad,  1754»  to  which  he  was  greatly 
BCcexTary  ;  but  went  afterwards  to  Edinburgh,  where  he  became 
manager  and  a  confiderable  favourite.  After  many  caprices 
of  fortune,  a  miftrefs  who  moftly  feemed  obdurate  to  his  foli- 
cttations,  he  returned  in  his  old  age  to  Dublin,  and  died  of  a 
paralytic  ftroke,  which"  attacked  him  at  rehearfal,  under  which 
calamity  he  laboured  many  months  wholly  dependant  on  gra- 
tuitous affiftance  for  his  fupport. 

Page  ai,  verfe  325. — Mr.  James  Wilder,  a  good  comedian,  a 
a  raoft  refpe&able  citizen,  and  to  fum  up  all  a  worthy  houeft 
man,  was  bred  a  herald  *  painter.  He  and  Mrs.  Wilder, 
his  firft  wife,  arrived  in  Dublin  from  Drury-lane  theatre^early 
in  the  feafon  commencing  in  1 756.  It  was  the  winter  of  Mr, 
Sheridan's  return  to  Ireland  after  an  abfence  of  two  years,  in 
confequence  of  the  great  riot  which  drove  him  from  the  ftage 
and  his  country  in  the  year  1754.  The  mifls  of  prejudice 
and  party  were  now  nearly  difiipated,  and  the  public  began  to 
look  upon  Mr.  Sheridan  as  a  much  injured  man,  to  whom 
they  were  under  infinite  obligations,  which  could  no  other  way 
be  compenfated  than  by  reftoring  him  to  the  flat  ion  he  had 
lately  held  with  fo  much  honour.  On  his  arrival  he  fet  about 
the  re-efiabliihment  of  the  ftage  with  alacrity,  to  repair  the 
theatre,  get  new  fcencs  painted,  and  make  additions  and  im- 
provements in  the  wardrobe;  nor  was  he  renufs  in  procuring 
the  heft  entertainment  for  the  public  which  the  times  and  cir- 
cumftances  would  admit.  It  was  on  this  occafion  Mr.  and 
tytrs.  Wilder  were  engaged.    They  made  their  firft  appearance 

at 
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at  Smock-alley,  Saturday  December  17,  1756,  in  the  parti  of 
Macheath  and  Polly,  in  the  Beggar's  Opera ;  in  which  they 
acquitted  themfelves  fo  highly  to  the  fatisfa&ion  of  the  audi- 
ence, that  they  brought  the  opera  once  more  into  fefhion,  and 
it  was  performed  once  a  week  during  the  feafon,  upwards  of 
twenty  nights,  befides  benefits,  to  crowded  hoofes.  In  Captain 
Macheath  Mr.  Wilder  took  occafion  to  introduce  a  new  long 
called  a  Cock-and-a-Bull,  which  became  a  great  favourite  and 
contributed  greatly  to  the  fupport  of  the  opera,  both  this  and 
the  enfuing  feafon.  Their  great  fuccefs  induced  the  manager 
to  get  up  the  elegant  mufical  entertainment  of  the  Ondr, 
which  alfo  had  a  prodigious  run.  Mrs.  Wilder  was  young, 
pretty  and  a  good  figure,  and  was  eftcemed  excellent  in  girls' 
parts.  Her  Cynthia  and  Wilder'*  Oberon  were  receiwed  with 
angular  apphufe.  She  was  originally  bred  a  Quaker,  and  had 
all  the  neatnefs  in  her  appearance  of  that  eftimable  people. 
When  very  young  ihe  unadrifcdly  gare  her  hand  to  a  military 
furgeon,  who  carried  her  with  him  to  America,  where  he 
treated  her  unworthily,  and,  dying  fhortry  after,  left  her  with 
an  infant  on  the  bread,  deftitute  in  a  foreign  land !  maft  the 
mother  and  her  helplefs  innocent  both  perifh  ? — (he  joined  a 
company  of  players  there,  it  was  her  only  alternative  ;  yet 
it  expoled  her  to  new  and  ahnoft  unparaDed  diftreftes,  which 
I  have  often  heard  her  fechngry  defcribc.  It  will  he  fafkicnr 
to  lay,  ihe  travelled  00  mot,  with  her  child,  an  infant 
daughter,  in  her  arms,  from  one  end  of  the  Ooneaexs  of 
Xorth  America  to  the  other!  Wilder  after-wares  met  her 
in  Edinburgh  I  think,  and  in  his  caadaSL  towards  her  proved 
himicif  an  affeflinr  ay  kafbacd,  and  a  tender  father  to  her  child. 
Ha  prefent  wife — an  excellent  young  woman  ! — ry  vrhcexi  he 
has  ieverai  fine  children,  was  eldeft  daughter  tc  the  Honour- 
able Mr*.  T r,  fifter  to  two  Peers  of  Great  Broit. 

Wstter,  with  the  attachment  of  a  fincere  vonn-beactsd  nam, 
acntainai  with  Sheridan  till  he  gave   up   Smock~4ll-r*  and 
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fuccefiively  engaged  'with  the  fame  zeal  in  the  fervice  of 
Moflbp,  Barry,  and  Ryder.  But  afterwards,  difguftcd  by 
fome  ill  treatment,  he  took  his  final  leave  of  the  ftage,  Friday 
May  16th,  1788. 

The  following  letter  to  the  author  from  Wilder,  the  morning  * 
after  he  had  quitted  the  ftage,  comes  home  to  our  point ;  is  de- 
fcriptive  of  the  man,  and  proves  the  feelings  of  a  worthy 
heart  at  a  painful  crifis. 

'  My  dear  friend ! 

*  Your  note  gives  me  both  pleafure  and  pride — 
thirty-two  years  of  any  man's  unalterable  friendship  is  fuffici- 
ent  to  convince  the  mod  ignorant  how  to  place  their  confi- 
dence— fuch  a  period  has  patted  without  my  being  able  to  dif- 
cover  a  difference  in  you ;  therefore  your  note  is  fterling  coin, 
and  I  thank  you  for  it. 

«  1  wall  obey  your  mandate ;  but  in  the  firft  place  I  muft  tell 
you,  that  the  addrefs  has  met  with  fuch  univerfal  approbation 
from  every  one  that  I  read  it  to,  that  had  I  complied  with  ge- 
neral requefts,  it  would  take  me  half  a  year  to  write  copies, 
which  you  may  be  aflured  I  have  avoided. 

*  I  hope  though,  you  will  gratify  the  public  with  the  view  of 
it— and  don't  put  your  candle  under  a  bafket ;  but  let  your 
light  fo  fliine. 

«  I  have  had  three  applications  for  the  copy  in  order  for 
publication ;  one  from  a  Mr.  Campbell,  whom  I  do  not  know 
and  did  not  anfwei ,  as  it  came  before  I  was  up — one  from  Mr. 
Gilbert,  George's-lane ;  to  him  I  wrote,  that  it  was  not  in  my 
power  without  your  approbation—- to  Mr.  Lewis  I  did  the 
lame ;  but  adviied  him  to  apply  to  you,  as  I  am  under  the  ob- 
ligation of  his  writing  out  three  copies  for  me ;  one  to  be 
prompted  by,  one  for  Hitchcock  to  manage  the  bell,  and  one 
to  be  fent  to  the  country ;  the  two  firft  I  have  fent  for  this 
morning,  for  in  my  confufion  (which  was  not  fmall)  1  had 
forgot  to  bring  them  away. 

•  In  the  note  I  wrote  to  Lewis  I  begged,  if  you  confented 
to  the  publication,  that  you  would  likewife  coufent  to  a  few  al- 

teragptiB 
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terations  that  I  took  the  liberty  to  make,  and  which  are  as 

follow  : 

"  Oblige.!  to  call  im  foreign  aU,n  inftead  of  a  SeA9n  &C— 
inftead  of  u  Twelve  times  frifvKer?  &C— "  Ofte*  prifmer?  &C. 
as  it  leaves  it  more  at  large,  and  thirty  times  would  be  fcarce 
fuffirient,  hefuica  L-v«.*n  executions.  Inftead  of  a  Neva  jfu 
fee  txs  taft"—u  Alw  mvffi  I  ^."  My  pride  could  not 
fufTcr  the  idea  of  being  caft  off.     Inftead  of  u  My  ram  cntrrv 

fag,     OhlUy?   &C. "  Yet  GUbcy  fill,  and  Baibrto,  &C. — All 

which  I  hope  you  will  confent  to. 

'  I   had  a  hard  talk  laft  night,   and  am  happy  at  haying 

your  approbation "    the  approbation    of  one   virtuous 

"  mim!,   is  more   valuable   than   all  the    noify  applaufe  and 
"  uncertain  favour  of  the  great  and  guilty." 

Vide  Garricfj  JSfip  m  the  SbaJu. 
1  Give  my  love  to  your  darling  daughter  and  honeft  Edward, 
and  thank  them  for  me  :  1  long  to  fee  her  to  convince  her  that 
I  was  not  to  blame  in  her  not  having  the  box  which  flic  defir- 
ed — from  the  great  goodnefs  of  fomc  people  that  lhall  be 
namclefs,  many  places  might  have  been  had — I  could  have 
fet  them  fcveral  times  over. 

1  I  am  infinitely  obliged    to  Mrs.  **•*!  her    damned  ball 
put  twenty  guineas  out  of  my  way— but  I  fuppofe  Mr.  •••• 
will  make  mc  amends  by  appointing  me  his  deputy  in  Nubibot, 
cr  recommending  me  to  fome  Government    in  Air. 
I  am,  dear*  Samuel  Whyte! 
With  great  fincerity, 
MLcklcnburgh-ftreet,  Your  much  obliged  Friend, 

May  17,  1788.  And  humble  Servant, 

JAMES  WJJLDER. 
*  P.  S.  I  was  obliged  to  detain  your  meflenger  longer  than  I 
wifhed  by  Mr.  Roper  calling  on  mc. — I  am  not  worn  out,  bat 
as  iLout  as  ever  this  morning. — My  family  defire  mod  cordially 
to  be  remembered.—- 1  have  had  the  honour  of  a  great  many 
enquiries  about  mc  this  morning  and  fome  vifits. — I  am  now  1 
great  man,  and  to  the  devil  I  pitch  the  fear  of  a  Prompter* 
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Page  ii,  ikpft  $%$.  The  g*Ma*t  Stra*gfi&c.^-~$prmgtr 
Barry,  Efq.  was  bom  in  Skinner-row,  Dublin,  in  the  year 
171 7,  He  was  defended  of  a  good  family,  and  nearly  re- 
lated co  the  lad  lord  Sentry.  He  focceeded  his  father,  an  em&- 
minent  Uvei>fiukh,  in  his  bufineis ;  and  commenced  a&or 
when  he  was  about  a  7  years  of  age.  The  firft  part  he  played 
wue  Othello,  for  his  own  benefit,  Wednefday  the  15th  Febru- 
ary* 1744.  It  is  impoffibie  for  imagination  to  conceive  a  mote 
fotfeft  or  fiiufhed  figure  than  he  at  that  time  poflefied.  To 
this  figure  was  added  a  voice,  the  harmony  and  melody  of 
vHurfe  filver  tones  were  refifUefs,  and  his  performance  4uky 
gratified  every  expe&ation,  fuch  a  figure  and  'fuch  a  voice  were 
calculated  to  infpire.  He  continued  to  perform  fometimes  in 
London  and  fometimes  in  Dublin  with  merited  fticcefs  till  &e 
year  1758,  when,  in  conjunction  with  Woodward,  he  opened, 
O&ofeer  tbe  13d,  the  theatre  in  Grow*ftreet,  which  had  bean 
Wk  tor  him  by  fubfcription,  in  apposition  to  tiheridaa,  Who 
was  manager  of  Smock-alley.  This  in  the  event  proved  -A  lt- 
Gag  gajnc  to  both,  and  but  of  mort  continuance;  Woodward 
irft  withdrew ;  and  in  the  year  1766*  Betty  alio  abdicated,  and 
went  to  London,  where,  crippled  with  -the  gotft,  which  he 
.  brought  with  him  from  Dublin,  he  contrived,  between  Dfury- 
bne  and  Coreot-garden,  to  pick  up  a  livelihood.  His  infirmities 
ihereafed  upon  him  continually,  and  fuch  were  the  encroach- 
ments which  time  and  ficknefs  were  daily  making  upon  his 
fwwers  of  ading,  that  his  defieorj  became  too  vifime  to  the 
audience.  He*  died  of  a  complication  of  dsJbrden*  January 
tQth,  I777.— ■&*  Daoiis  JLifi  if  G*rrtci.  •  < 

Ayr  la,  nerJTsAS'  Anatbtrr  yH9  &c— To  do  juftice  to  the  cha- 

-  rafter  here  brought  forward  comes  not  within  the  eircumfoription 
of  ay  note.-— His  talents  as  an  aftor,  his  conduct  as  a  manager, 

-  tatyd  the  great  advantages  derived  to  the  drama  from  his  exer- 
tfttiuf»  together  with  his  reputation  as  a  fcholaf  and  a  man,  are 
Itfft^rfct  forth  in  Victor's  and  Hitchcock'*  Hiftofies  of  the 
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Stage,  and  in  Davis's  Life  of  Garrick,  &c— — His  difappoint- 
ments  and  misfortunes  alfo  are  there  pretty  fully  ftated ;  but 
more  immediately  in  his  own  writings,  efpecially  his  occnuonal 
appeals  to  the  public,  which  he  was  frequently  compelled  to  by 
the  illiberal  attacks  of  his  avowed  enemies,  and  the  fecret  ma- 
chinations of  pretended  friends.  His  life  was  a  continued  fceae 
of  anxiety  and  labour,  and,  when  he  could  no  longer  with  honour 
ilem  the  torrent  of  oppofition,  he  retired  with  his  family  to 
France,  where  he  loft  his  wife,  the  fevereft  ftroke  of  affliction 
he  ever  experienced.  During  his  date  of  exile  in  that  country, 
a  friend  in  Ireland,  one  of  his  principal  creditors,  conceited 
the  idea  of  reitoring  him  to  his  native  land,  and,  without 
the  fmalleft  previous  intimation  given  of  his  defign,  by  hit 
timely  exertions  and  intereft  with  thofe  in  power,  exonerated 
him  from  the  great  load  of  debts  contracted  in  the  courfe  of  his 
management,  for  which  he  had  been  obliged  to  abfeond.  •— 
Matters  being  thus  unexpectedly  fettled,  and  no  longer  in  dread 
of  his  perfonal  fafety  from  creators,  who  by  oppreffing  an 
honeft  man,  eventually  injure  themfelves,  he  returned  home  in 
full  hopes  of  carrying  his  fcheme  of  education,  the  grand  ob- 
ject of  his  life,  into  execution,  and  fatisfying  every  pecuniary 
obligation  of  his  creditors,  to  whom,  notwithflanding  the  act  in 
his  favour,  he  confidered  himfelf  upon  the  principles  of  honour 
unremittingly  engaged.  But  he  was  then  in  years,  and,  his 
health  vifibly  declining,  he  was  ordered  to  England  to  take  the 
benefit  of  the  waters  and  try  a  change  of  air.  Accordingly  he 
let  off  to  London  for  farther  advice;  and  after  a  fhort  ftsy 
there,  intending  for  Lifbon,  went  to  Margate,  where  the  ninth 
day  after  his  quitting  his  lodgings  (Frith-ftreet,  Soho)  a  period 
Was  put  to  his  cares  and  difappointments,  Thurfday  Auguft 
1 6th,  1788;  the]  69th  year  of  his  age. 

*  The  aggregate  of  his  debr  e  *t  the  riot,  1754,  amounted  to  above  7000L 
—It  is  remarks  We,  whrn  the  Petition  was  made  out,  and  certain  of 
hit  opulent  weilwiihers  were  ippLkU  to,  j  tot  O&e,  with  all  their  1         '  ' 


goodwill,  &c.  &c.  could  be  prtvuitcJ  on  to  fign  It;  fi>  it  went  un 
Jim  the  Houfe  of  Common*   with  merely  the  folitary  name  'of  the 
riooer+    See  journals  of  the  Houft  of  Common*.    Vol.  14,  pafeae7* 
-  PleMirtk,  ti  pk  Maru,  .  I  u^j«:   March  nth.;  MPccikri. 
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Page  2%,  vcrfe  SS9- — By  miracle  a  thorn. — This  alludes  to  the 
famed  Glaftonbury  Thorn,  of  which  tradition  has  handed  down, 
fuch  wonderful  accounts.— The  abbey  of  Glaftonbury  is  (aid  to 
have  been  founded  about  thirty  years  after  the  afcenfion  of  our 
Saviour,  by  Jofeph  of  Arimathea,  who,  as  well  as  his  imme- 
diate fuccefibrs,  it  is  affirmed,  lived  in  a  cottage,  made,  as  we 
now  often  fee  them,  of  clay  and  covered  with  boughs  rendered 
weather  proof  with  ftraw  ;#  near  the  entrance  of  which,  he 
ftnck  his  ftaff  in  the  ground,  which  taking  root,  as  is  fuperfti- 
tioufly  afferted,  produced  the  hawthorn  tree,  faid  to  bloflbm 
on  Chriftmas-day. — That  Jofeph  of  Arimathea  was  ever  in 
Britain  is  doubtful,  and,  that  the  hawthorn,  which  was  cut 
down  in  the  civil  wars,  budded  regularly  on  Ch  rift  mas-day,  is 
an  impofition ;  tho*  it  certainly  did  about  that  feafon  of  the 
year.  It  is  furprifing  it  did  not  occur,  that  Jofeph's  ftaff  was 
a  piece  of  that  very  Tree  of  which  the  Crown  of  Thorns  was 
made  by  the  Jews  for  the  Mefliah ;  the  circumftauces  would 
have  favoured  the  fuppofition,  and  added  weight  to  the  miracle. 

Jeffrey  of  Monmouth,  in  his  Britifh  Hiftory,  relates  that 
in   the  abfence   of  king   Arthur,   on    an   expedition  againft 

.  Rome,  Modred,  his  nephew,  being,  conjointly  with  the  Queen 
Guanhomara,  entrufted  with  the  care  of  the  Kingdom,  corrupted 
the  matrimonial  allegiance  of  his  aunt.  Arthur  hearing 
this  prepared  to   revenge  himfelf  on   the   nefarious   traitqr, 

■  who  audacioufly  braved  him  on  his  return.  They  met  in 
feveral  bloody  engagements,  in  the  laft  of  which  the  perjured 
ulurper  was  flab,  and  the  renowned  Arthur  himfelf,  mortally 
wounded,  was  after  the  battle  carried  to  the  Ifle  of  Avallon 
(Glaftonbury)  where  he  foon  died  and  was  buried.  Succeeding 
legeads  add,  that  at  the  place  of  his  interment  a  thorn  was 
planted,  or  rather  fpontaneoufly  fprung  up,  and  that  its  blowing 

1  on  Chriftmas  Day,  was  a  miracle  wrought  by  heaven  in. 
honour  of  our  Britiih  Hero,  the  day  of  his  fepultore. 

This 
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This  celebrated  thern  was  cut  down  in  the  civil  wars :  A 
lucky  circumitance,  as  a  certain  young  lady  (hrewdry  remarked; 
for  on  the  reformation  of  the  kalcndar,  the  poor  thorn  might 
have  been  fadly  puzzled,  which  the  old  or  the  new  ftyle  Arnold 
govern  the  exhibition. 

Page  »4,  verfe  613.  0  Bellamy/  the  dire  reverfe,  t*fo 
Chetwood,  who  was  prompter  at  die  Theatre  Royal,  Smock- 
alley,  in  his  Hiftory  of  the  Stage,  London  printed,  1749,  gives 
the  following  account  of  this  unfortunate  Heroine,  page  1x3— » 
'  This  young  and  amiable  a&refs  was  born  in  Ireland,  in  the 
year,  1727 ;  (he  has  a  mpft  admirable  improving  genius; 
therefore  it  will  be  no  wonder  if  flip  foon  reaches  the  top  of 
perfection.  She  has  a  liberal  open  heart  to  feel  and  eafe  the 
diftrefles  of  the  wretched.  How  amiable  muft  blooming 
beauty  appear  that  forms  the  mind  with  every  moral  virtue! 
{he  has  lately  left  this  fcngdpm,  to  the  regret  of  all  lovers  of 

the  drama.' In  a  very  early  period  of  life  fhe  performed 

under  the  aufpices  of  Mr.  Sheridan  ;  he  engaged  her  in  London 
and  brought  her  out  at  Aungier-ftreet,  in  Monimia,  Nov.  1 1, 
1744,  the  firft  year  of  his  becoming  manager.  This  gentleman, 
whole  judgment  in  theatrical  matters  will  fcarce  be  contefted, 
in  the  year  1788,  not  many  months  before  his  deceafc;,  being 
aJked  in  a  pretty  large  company,  of  which  the  author  had  the 
■pleafure  of  being  one, « was  Bellamy  really  very  han4fom£?* 
anfwered, '  every  body  who  few  her  thought  Co.'  The  volatile 
Querift  then,  rather  pertly,  added,  he  had  heard  from  wry 
good  judges  (he  was  but  an  indifferent  a&reft  ?  then,  replied  t&e 
veteran  manager,  u  you  heard  a  lie."  A  tolerably  marked 
approbation  of  the  lady's  merit  who  had  treated  him  rather 
cavalierly  in  her  memoirs,  then  recently  published,  in  wfckh 
the  curious  reader  may  find  an.  ample  detail  of  her  life  and 
misfortune*.  Victor  in  his  h&ory  of  the  ftage,  and  Hitchcock, 
page  149  and  X07>  alfo  give  evidence  of  her  theatrical 
confequence.    Mr.  Sheridan,  who  was  a  man  of   veracity, 

often 
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often  declared  in  converfatkm  en  the  fubjed,  that  he  knew 
feveral  field  officers  and  even  biihops,  who  owed  their  advance- 
ment entirely  to  Bellamy,  for  which  me  never  received  or 
expected  die  fmalleft  compenfation ;  which  is  confirmed  by  Vi&or 
in  his  letters,  &c.  The  celebrated  Woffington  was  more  provident 
on  fach  occafions.  It  is  reported  from  refpe&able  authority, 
bbC  with  what  Juftice  is  not  contended,  that,  on  a  late  Right 
Honourable  L.  L.  D's  being  appointed  to  prefide  over  a  certain 
univerfity,  (he  received  a  douceur  of  5000I.  the  fum  ftipulated 
for  h  er  good  offices  as  folicitor  in  the  bufinefs ! ! ! 

The  following  genuine  letters,  for  which  we  are  indebted  to 
Tate  Wilkinfon,  efq.  of  York,  written  fubfequent  to  the  pub- 

,  lication  of  her  memoirs,  throw  light  upon  the  fubjedfc,  and  are 
not  in  that  collection.  The  general  contour  and  tone  of 
colouring  evince  the  fame  original  pencil,  and,  in  the  words 
of  the  gentleman  to  whom  the  letters  are  addreffed,  draw  as  near 
to  the  finiih  of  that  once-admired  character,  as  the  feeling 
heart  or  eye  could  wifh  to  penetrate. 

My  dear  friend  !  Kings  Bench. 

*  I  wrote  fome  months  ago  to  thank  you  for  your  ham  ;  but 
Jia.ve  had  no  anfwer.  After  having  parted  with  my  lad  guinea, 
and  even  my  neceffaries,  to  avert  my  prefent  unpleafing  refi- 
.  deuce,  in  order  to  obtain  the  rules,  I  was  obliged  to  draw 
upon  my  fon,  and  my  lovely  patronefs,  the  Dutchefs  of 
Dcvonlhire,  up  to  Mtchaelmas  quarter.  The  impofitions  are 
incredible,  as  the  people  live  by  the  diftreffes  of  others.  I  am 
obliged  to  pay  iixteen  millings  a  week  for  a  Dog-kennel ;  a 
chandler's  (hop  in  front ;  backwards  a  carpenter's ;  and,  what 
with  the  fawing  of  boards,  the  fcreaming  of  three  ill-natured 
brats,  the  fweet  voice  of  the  lady  of  the  manfion,  who  is  par- 
ticularly vociferous,  with  all  the  goffips  who  owe  her  a  penny ; 
with  a  coffee-mill  which  is  often  in  ufe,  and  as  coify  as  London- 
when  the  tide  it  coming  in,  makes  fuch  unpleafing 

founds, 
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founds,  it  is  impoffiblc  to  think  of  any  thing ;  added  to  this, 
I  have  not  a  place  for  a  fervant.  Could  I  raife  fiiffidcnt  to 
fumifh  me  an  apartment,  I  fhould  be  tolerably  eafy,  as  I  have 
begun  a  work,  which  feems  to  flatter  fuccefs,  tho'  a  great 
undertaking,  The  Cbara&trs  of  my  Owm  Timet.  . 

*  Could  I  raife  a  fubfeription  to  enable  me  to  obtain  fmrf,  I 
could  live  at  half  the  ezpence,  and  be  as  eafy  as  my  fituation 
would  admit.  They  tell  me  it  it  my  birth-Jay,  that  is,  the  day  of  the 
month  ullt  me,  for  I  fee  no-body,  not  even  the  perfon  I  mod  efteem 
upon  earth,  and  who  flatters  me  he  is  my  friend.  Could  I 
borrow  thirty  or  forty  pounds  for  a  year,  I  could  with  certainty 
repay  it,  as  I  am  determined  to  receive  no  vifits  and  to  live 
as  frugal  as  pofllblc.  Indeed  for  want  of  exercife  I  have  no 
appetite,  and  am  reduced  to  one  old  cotton  gown.  Oh  I  whet 
a  falling  of  h  there  ?  But  I  regret  it  lefs  as  I  cannot  (Ur  alone 
without  difficulty. 

4  If  you  write,  direct  to  No.  37,  Eliot's-row,  St.  George's 
Fields,  and  believe  me,  mod  fincerely  yours, 

May  4th.  1786.  G.  A.  Bellamy.' 

Well  might  fhe  fay,  a  falling  off,  whofe  wardrobe  ufed  to 
fupply  two  reigning  toafts,  with  their  birth-day  fuits;  one  of 
whom  lhc  afterwards  faw  a  Dutchefs,  the  other  a  Coonteft!! 
and  tuey  faw  her and did  not  know  her  \  \  ;— 

She  fays  in  another  letter,  Auguft  nth.  "you  may  fee  me, 
as  I  really  am  (an  old  woman)  in  this  day's  Chronicle,  andfoon 
as  a  Magdalen !"— the  following  clofes  the  correfpondcncc. 

'  My  worthy  Friend ! 
1  You  need  not  enforce  my  error ;  I  am  too  fenfible  of  it : 
For  though  the  debts  I  have  given  frefh  fecurity  for,  Were  fuch 
as  would  not  have  opprefied  me,  yet  with  the  unexpected  ideas 
I  had  of  fecurity  in  being  able  to  pay,  I  indifcreetly  not  only 
paid  every  guinea  I  received  from  a  generous  public,  but  gaie 

frefc 
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feefh  fecurities.  What  .1  (hall  do  is  now  a  matter  of  great 
vexation :— but  God's  will  be  done.  I  am  concerned  to  hear 
of  your  ill  ftate  of  health.  I  fincerely  wifh  I  had  the  power, 
at  I  have  the  inclination,  to  (how  myfelf  eflentially  your  friend; 
which  epithet  you  have  favoured  me  with.  You  do  not 
inform  me  if  Mr.  ■  received  my  letters ;  if  he  has,  there 
are  little  hopes  I  fear  from  that  quarter.  I  wifh  you  had  fhown 
him  my  letter;  the  one  I  received,  with  only  the  words, 
God  for  ever  bUfs  y<m,  feemed,  by  the  great  care  in  the  envelope, 
to  fpeak  more  than  the  fimple  benediction ;  but  nothing  more 
by  the  care  of  the  meffcnger.  I  did  imagine  it  came  from  my 
worthy  benefa&or.     If  yon  have  an  opportunity,  mention  this 

event,  as  I  cannot  write  to  a  perfon  uttterly  unknown. 

I  will  correct  the  affair  of  Chalmers ;  but  could  not  underftand 
your  incomprehenfiWe  letter.  I  imagine  yon  do  not  attend  to 
difputes  of  theology;  elfe  I  would  fend  you  a  letter  I  intend 
loon  to  pablifh.  I  have  treated  the  author  I  have  anfwered, 
perhaps  in  too  ludicrous  a  light ;  but  his  ignorance  and  iaipu- 
.  fence  deferve  it.  Let  me  intreat  you  to  take  care  of  yourfeif, 
for  the  fake  of  your  family  and  intimates ;  for  few,  indeed ! 
deferve  the  appellation  of  Friend;  but  believe  me  fincerely 
(6,  and  with  edeem,  white 

September,  *3</.  G.  A.  Bellamy. 

*  A  few  months  after  the  laft  letter,  the  good-natured  and 
unthinking  Bellamy,  by  her  death,  paid  all  her  debts.  I  hope 
ihe  is  happy ;  as  fhe  endeavoured  to  promote  the  comforts  of 
others,  and  never  employed  either  riches  or  talents,  when  in 
affluence  and  fplendor,  to  the  difquierude  of  any.' 

«  Bellamy's  letters  lead  me  to  fear  that  too  many  perfons,  per- 
formers and  others,  may  look  back  on  all  their  former  days, 
and  pronounce,  the  only  comfort  the  reviexu  affords  is,  that  they  are 
fm%  /—111  late  often  attends  geniufTcs,  for  as  they  pofTefs  more 
failles  of  quicknefs,  they  are  more  fobje&  to  frailties;  which 

occafions 


304  NOTES   AND    ILLUSTRATION*. 

occafions  them  to  feel  at  times  a  want  of  femething  more 
fubftantial  than  good Jfririu  to  feed  Md  cbtbe  them;  as  the  fol- 
lowing fanciful  tpiftle  of  melantholy  import  will  prove  :-•— 
it  is  an  original,  written  by  the  late  true  fdn  of  Momufc,  the 
well  known  George  Alexander  Stevens ;  and  I  troft  the  confe- 
nancy  of  the  fubjed  and  the  novelty  of  the  ideas  will  warrant 
iis  infertion  here.' 

'  Dear  Sir  !  Yarmouth  Goal. 

*  When  I  parted  from  you  at  Doncafter,  I  imagined,  long 
before  this,  to  have  met  with  fome  oddities  Worth  acquainting 
you  with!  It  is  grown  a  fafhion  of  late  to  write  Livefr  ■ 
1  have  now,  and  for  a  long  time  have  had,  leifurc  enough  to 
write  mine — but  want  materials  for  the  latter  part  of  it .  Fir 
my  exhtence  how  cannot  properly  be  called  living,  bat  what 
the  painters  term  ftill-life;  having  finoe  Februarf  13th  been 
confined  in  this  town  goal  for  a  London  debt,  as  a  haattd 
deer  is  always  fhunhed  by  the  happier  herd,  fo  am  I  deftrted 
by  the  company,  my  fhare  taken  off,  and  no  fupport  left  art . 
lave  what  my  wife  can  fpare  me  out  of  hen* 

"  Deferted  at  my  utmoft  need, 

"  By  thofe  my  former  bounty  fed." 

*  With  an  oeconomy,  which  till  now  I  was  a  ftranger  to,  I 
have  made  fhift  hitherto  to  victual  my  little  garrifon;  bot 
then  it  has  been  with  the  aid  of  my  good  friends  and  allies— 
my  clothes — This  week's  eating  finifhes  my  laft  waiftcoati 
and  next  I  muil  atone  for  my  errors  on  bread  and  water. 

c  Thcmiftocles  had  fo  many  towns  to  furnifh  his  table ;  and  a 
whole  city  bore  the  charge  of  his  meals.  In  fome  refpe&s  I 
am  like  him  ;  for  I  am  furniihed  by  the  labours  of  a  multi- 
tude.— A  wig  has  fed  me  two  days— ^the  trimmings  of  a 
waiftcoat  is  long — A  pair  of  velvet  breeches  JMsId  my  waflttr- 
tod  anticd  Suit  bn  fowri  me  10  ttaving— **y 
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coats  I  fwallowed  by  degrees  :  The.^eeves  I  bfeakfafted  upon 
for  weeks — the  body,  ikirts,  &c.  ferved  me  for  dinner  two 

months. My  filk  {lockings  have  paid  my  lodgings,  and  two 

pair  of  new  pumps  enabled  me  to  (moke  fcveral  pipes.  It  is 
incredible  how  my  appetite  (barometer  like)  rifts  in  proportion 
as  my  neceffities  make  their  terrible  advances.  I  herp  could 
fay  fomething  droll  about  a  ftomach ;  but  it  is  ill  jeftmg  with 
edge  tools,  and  I  am  fure  that's  the  fharpeft  thing  about 
me.  Yon  may  think  I  can  have  no  fenfe  of  my  condition, 
that  while  I  am  thus  wretched,  I  fhotrld  offer  at  ridicule  :  But, 
fir !  people  conftitutioned  like  me,  with  a  difproportionate  levity 
of  fpirits,  are  always  moft  merry,  when  they  are  moft  niiferable, 
and  quicken  like  the  eyes  of  the  confumptive;  which  are 
always  brighteft  the    nearer   a    patient    approaches    to   dif- 

iblution. However,  fir !  to  fliow  you  I  am  not  entirely  loft 

to  all  reflection,  I  think  myfelf  poor  enough  to  want'  a  favour, 

and  htiml4i>cridugh  to  alk  it. here,  Sir !  I  might  make  an 

encomium  on  your  good  nature  anti  humanity,  &c— — but 
I  mall  not  pay  fo  bad  a  compliment  to  your  underftanding, 
as  to  endeavour,  by  a  parade  of  phrafes,  to  win  ill  over  to 
my  intercft.  If  you  could,  any  night  at  a  concert,  make  a 
fmafl  collection  for  me,  it  might  be  a  means-  of  obtaining  nty 
liberty;  and  you  well  know,  fir !  the  firft  people  of  rank  abroad 
will  perform  the  moft  friendly  offices  for  the  fick :  Be  not 
therefore  offended  at  the  requeft  of  a  poor  (though  a  defervedfy 
ptmiined)  debtor. 

Tq  Dr.  Miller,  P.  M.  Doncafter.  G.  A.  Stevens." 

Page  %$,  nterfe  638.  On  Green-room  bijlory,  &c. — The  lobby 
or  reception  room  behind  the  boxes  is  often  called  the  Green- 
room ;  but  that  is  a  mifnomer.  The  Green-room,  properly  £0 
called,  probably  from  its  being  at  firft  covered  with  green,  is  an 
qputment  behind  the  fcenes,  contiguous  to  the  ft  age,  where  the 
performers  afiemblc  in  readinefs,  at  the  call  of  the  prompter, 
Rr  to 
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to  go  on  in  their  refpe&ive  parts.  I  have  feen  a  hiflrionk 
narrative  in  MS.  under  this  denomination,  which,  if  it  ever 
comes  forward,  will  open  the  eyes  of  many,  delight  fome,  alarm 
others,  and  make  the  million  flare ! ! ! ! 

Page  %J.  verfe  673.  What  Mufe  Fitz-Henry,  &c. Mrs.  KtZ- 

Henry  was  the  daughter  of  honed  Flannigan,  mine  hod  of  the 
Old-ferry-boat,  at  the  lower  end  of  Abbey-flreet,  near  the  fiteof 
the  new  Cuftom-houfe,  but  afterwards  removed  to  the  BachelorV 
walk,  where,  in  her  maiden  (late,  {he  fometime  lived  and  conti- 
nued the  bufinefs  of  embroidery,  to  which  (he  had  been  regularly 
bred.  In  this  fituation  Mifs  Mary  would  amufe  her  mind  at 
intervals  with  a  play-book,  a  conflant  companion,  as  (he  fat  at 
her  frame,  working  for  her  fupport,  and  contributing  to  that  of 
her  aged  father.  The  houfe,  being  contiguous  to  the  river, 
the  captains  and  officers  of  the  (hips  lying  in  the  vicinity,  made 
it  their  place  of  rendezvous,  and  fome  of  them  occafionally  lodged 
and  boarded  with  the  good  landlord  of  the  Old-ferry-boat.  One 
of  them  was  Captain  Gregory,  then  in  the  Bourdeauz  trade. 
Having  by  this  means  frequent  opportunities  of  enjoying  oar 
fair  embroidreft's  company;  her  filial  attention,  her  prudent 
unaffe&ed  manners,  her  induftry  and  other  engaging  qualifi- 
cations, made  a  very  fenfible  impreffion  on  his  heart,  which 
the  honeft  and  generous-fpirited  tar  honourably  communicated 
to  her  father,  and  tendered  the  young  lady  his  hand ;  the  over- 
ture was  not  rejected ;  for  (he  too  had  penetration,  and  knew 
how  to  value  merit.  Matters  thus  wearing  a  favourable  alpeclt, 
there  was  nothing  to  hinder  a  convention ;  preliminaries  were 
not  long  fettling,  and  the  definitive  treaty  was  fpeedily  con- 
cluded. They  united  interefts  and  embarked  together  for  lifcj 
but,  alas!  who  can  forefee  the  defigns  of  Providence?  An 
adverfe  Waft  intercepted  them  in  their  voyage.  They  had  not 
long  been  married,  when    the    Bridegroom   was    unhappily 

*  drowned, 
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drowned.     Being  now  left  a  difconfolate  widow,  and  her  affec- 
tionate father  alfo  gone  to  his  everlafting  home, 

The  world  was  all  before  her  where  to  choofe 
Her  place  of  reft,  and  Providence  her  guide. 

Milton, 

The  ftage,  was  a  hazardous  expedient)  but  it  had  its  induce- 
ments; the  theatrical  hemifphere  contained  but  few  liars;  many 
of  them  were  fet ;  the  profpect  was  fair  and  open ;  pains  had  been 
taken  to  perfuade  her  (he  had  talents ;  there  was  no  duty  to 
combat ;  there  was  nothing  in  her  fituation  to  prohibit  a  trial, 
and  if  fuccefs  fhould  juilify  the  meafure !— By  the  encourage- 
ment of  Xricnds,  who  are  often  officioufly  indifcreet  and  fatal 
advi&rs,  -though,  not  unhappily  for  once,  In  her  cafe  it  proved 
otherwife,  fometime  late  in  the  year,  1753,  the  went  to 
London,  and  at  Covent  Garden,  Thurfday  January  10th,  1 754, 
made  her  firft  public  Entre,  in  the  part  of  Hermione ;  ihe  after- 
wards played  Alicia  twice ;  the  event  decided  in  her  favour. 
She  returned  to  Dublin,  where  her  conduct  and  character  in 
life  had  fecured  her  a  powerful  party.  Victor  and  Sowden,  the 
offcenfible  managers,  found  it  their  intereft  to  engage  her ;  ihe 
knew  her  price,  and  flipulated  for  a  falary  of  three  hundred 
pounds  for  the  feafon,  which  her  attraction  warranted  and  (he 
pofitively  received,  exclufive  of  her  benefit,  without  forfeits 
•r  deduaion.  In  the  year,  1757.  Mrs.  Gregory's  fame  had 
cncreaJed  fo  much  in  Ireland,  that  ihe  once  more  ventured 
over  to  play  on  fhares  in  Co  vent-Garden ;  the  expedition 
proved  lucrative,  but  not  fufficiently  to  determine  her  ftay  ;  for 

'  ihe  had  judicioufly  always  an  eye  to  the  main  chance :  Dublin  was 
her  native  home,  there  ihe  finally  pitched  her  tent,  and  for  a 

■  length  of  years  Ihone  in  the  tragic  walk,  and,  in  the  reputation 

of  private  virtues,  the  ornament  of  Smock-alley.     In  this  itage 

rf  merited  profperity,  Mr.  Fitz-Hcnxy,  a  young  lawyer  of 

Rn  family 
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greater  or  lefs  degree,  all  the  world  over ;  and  have,  like  a&ort, 
on  the  expanded  ftage  of  life,  their  different  change  of  opinions, 
their  caprices,  and  contradiction* :  ff  this  be  really  the  cafe, 
and  that  they  do  not  know  their  own  minds,  but  arc  unfteady, 
patronize  one1  year,  and  abandon  the  next,  what  a  flaming 
prudent  beacon  ftiould  it  exhibit  to  theatrical  reflection,  to  warn 
againft  trufling  too  implicitly  to  public  applaufe,  or  of  de- 
pending too  far  on  our  fancied  or  real  abilities,  as  too  furefy 
the  breaths  that  raife  can  fink  us ;  and  we  who  hold  the  mirror 
mould  recoiled,  that  in  the  wide  world's  drama  the  ring  of 
fickle  changes  are  wholly  comprifed  in  that  eftablilhed  eyer- 
running  Play  called  the  Follies  of  a  Day;  wherein  all  act 
their  parts  with  applaufe,  approbation,  difgrace,  or  fink  int* 
'  nbllvion.  The  ftage,  with  all  its  attractive  brilliancies,  which 
at  a  certain  time  of  life  renders  it  improving  and  bewitching; 
yet,  in  its  higheft  meridian,  had  I  a  dozen  fons,it  would  be  the 
laft  profeffion  I  fhould  advife  or  wiflx  any  one  of  them  to  adopt ; 
u  fo  many  are  called,  but  few  are  cbofen,&c*' 

See  Wilkinfons  memoirs  y  vol.  4,  p.  336. 

Paflages  innumerable  to  the  fame  purport  might  be  cited, 
from  the  candid  author  of  thefe  memoirs.  We  have  alfo  many 
other  fenfible  writers  on  the  fubjecft,  who,  like  him,  have 
founded  all  the  depths  and  fhoals  of  ftage  allurement ;  they  are 
for  the  moft  part  entertaining  and  have  their  iifes,  tho'  not 
much  in  the  way  of  encouraging  adventurers;  for,  however 
partial  to  the  art,  they  all  unite  in  one  opinion,  and  unequivocally 
decide  againft  it  as  a  profeffion.  Its  moft  fplendid  and  appa- 
rently enviable  fituations,  they  feelingly  declare,  are  expofed 
to  fuch  complicated  mortifications,  and  held  by  a  tenure  fa 
precarious,  that  even  to  thofe,  who  have  no  other  means  or 
option,  it  can  fcarcely  be  recommended.  Garrick  had  his 
Rubs. 

Page  %%tb.  verfi  699.     Thai  empty  pa/time,  &V.  About  the 

year,  1390,  it  is  generally  believed,  playing  cards  were  invented  ii 
France,  for  the  diverfion  of  Charles  the  fixth — A  Madman  ! 

— Ominow, 
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—Ominous, it  mould  feem,  of  their  peftiferous  influence  in  fucceed- 
ing  generations ;  for  furely  it  cannot  be  uncharitable  to  fuppofe, 
they  were  all  bitten  y  feeing  fuch  numbers  devoted  to  the  amufe* 
ment.  Is  it  not  wonderful  in  an  age  of  boafled  refinement, 
and  general  improvement,  that  cards  alone,  to  which  the  iexes 
and  all  ages  are  fo  attached,  mould  have  remained  fuch  a 
length  of  time  precifely  in  the  fame  ftate  they  were  originally 
brought  forth ;  and  that  fcarce  one  new  game  has  been  intro- 
duced; nor  has  the  advancement  of  the  fine  arts,  painting  and 
engraving,  made  the  fmalleft  alteration  in  the  uncouth  and 
defpicable  figures  they  exhibit  ?  So  fixed  is  the  principle  and 
permanent  the  motley  garb  of  folly!  yet  tho*  the  Inventor's 
name,  like  the  idolatrous  founders  of  the  temple  of  Ephefus,  be 
buried  in  oblivion,  he  has  eftablrflied  a  more  lafting  monument, 
that  he  was,  at  leaft,  no  flranger  to  the  babyifh  difpofition  of 
human  nature,  when  left  to  itfelf  uncultivated  and  unreftraincd; 
for  man  in  his  favage  as  well  as  polite  ftate,  in  his  dotage  and 

his  childhood,  equally  betrays  the  propenfity  to  play. 

The  profeffors  of  the  Hermetic  myfteries,  who,  from  their 
intolerant  chairs,  reprobate  the  practice  of  others,  would  do  well, 
ere  they  venture  to  tamper  with  the  mote  in  their  neighbour's 
eye,  to  call  out  the  beam  in  their  own  :  Thus  propounds  the 
parable;  and,  as  we  are  inftru&ed  in  a  well-known  adage, 
Many  talk  of  Robin  Hood  who  never  (hot  in  his  bow ;  fo 
rhoofands  have  fquandered  away  half  their  life,  muffling  and 
cutting  the  cards,  who  never  dreamt  the  devices  on  them  had 
any  meaning,  but  what  they  tell  for  in  the  courfe  of  play.  A 
ihort  elucidation  therefore,  will  be  a  treat  to  fome,  and  though 
uncoveted  by  faftidious  palates,  may,  as  a  novelty,  properly 
enough  fupply  a  corner  in  the  defert. 

The  Inventor,  we  are  told,  propofed  by  the  figures  of 
the  four  fuits  or  colours,  as  the  French  call  them,  to  re- 
prefent  the  four  dates  or  clafles  of  men  in  the  kingdom.     By 

the 
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the  Coctirs  (Hearts)  are  meant  the  Gens  de  Cbtxur,  Choir-men 
or  ecclefiaftics,  and  therefore  the  Spaniards,  who  certainly  received 
the  ufe  of  cards  from  the  French,  have  Copas  or  chalice* 
inftead  of  hearts. 

The  nobilicy,  or  prime  military  part  of  the  kingdom,  art 
rcprefented  by  the  ends  or  points  of  lances  or  pikes,  and  our 
ignorance,  of  the  true  meaning  or  refemblance  of  the  figure,  in- 
duced us  to  call  them  Spades  :  the  Spaniards  have  E/padas  (fwords) 
in  lieu  of  pikes,  which  is  of  (Imilar  import,  and,  not  improbably, 
as  we  are  fond  of  aping  foreigners,  Spade,  was  an  adoption 
directly  from  the  Spanifh  [Efpada)  which,  with  the  game  of  Ombre* 
was  fafhionable  at   court,   in  the    time   of  Philip  and  Mary. 

By  Diamonds  are  defigned  the  order  of  citizens,  merchants 
and  Tradefmen ;  Carreaux  (fquare  ft  ones,  tiles  or  the  like). 
The  Spaniards  have  a  coin,  Dineros,  which  anfwers  to  it,  and 
the  Dutch  call  the  French  word  Carreaux,  Stieneen,  ftones  and 
diamonds,  from  the  form. 

Treflc,  the  trefoil  leaf  or  clover  grafs  (corruptly  called  Clubs) 
alludes  to  the  hufbandmen  and  peafants — How  this  fuit  came 
to  be  called  clubs,  I  cannot  explain,  unlefs  borrowing  the  game 
from  the  Spaniards,  who  have  Bafios  ({laves  or  clubs)  inftead  of 
the  trefoil,  we  gave  the  Spanifh  fignification  to  the  French 
figure,  as  for  a  fimilar  reafon  in  the  other  fuit,  we  fay,  Spadu. 

The  peribnages  exhibited  in  the  hiftory  of  the  four  kings, 
whichnhe  French  in  diollery  fometimes  call  the  cards,  are  David, 
Alexander,  C.riar  and  Charles,  which  names  were  then,  and  ftill 
are,  on  the  French  cards.  Thefe  refpe&able  names  reprefent  the 
four  celebrated  monarchies  of  the  Jews,  Greeks,  Romans,  and 
franks  under  Charlemagne. 

13y  the  queens  are  intended  Ar^ine,  Kfiher,  Jodith,  and 
Pallas,  names  retained  on  the  French  cards  typical  of  Birth, 
Piety,  Fortitude  and  Wifdom,  the  attributes  rcfpc&ively  afcribed 
to  each.  •  Argine  is  an  Anagram  for  fieginu,  queen  by  defcent. 

Br 
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By  the  knave*  were  defigned  the  fervants  to  knights,  efquires 
(Eftttytrs)  flueld  or  armour  bearers;  for  knave  originally  meant 
only  fervant,  and  in  an  old  tranflation  of  the  Bible,  St.  Paul  it 
called  the  knave  of  Chrift.  So  id  French,  Valets  or  VarUfo*  at 
they  were  alfo  called,  and  Pages,  were  officers  or  attendants 
formerly  allowed  only  to  perfons  of  the  firft  diftin&ion. 

Others  fancy  that  the  knights  themfelves  were  defigned  by 
•  thofe  cards,  becaufe  Hogier  and  Lahire,  two  names  on  the 
French  cards,  were  famous  knights  about  the  time  cards  were 
fuppofed  to  be  invented  %  the  other  two  Lancelot  and  Hector. 

The  pack  taken  together,  containing  predfitfy  $%  cards,  equi- 
valent to  the  number  of  weeks  in  a  year,  aptly  enough  announces 
time,  and  however  dealt  out,  in  its  fpeedy  revolution,  affords  a 
document,  that  even  in  our  paftimes  we  fhould  he  mindful  of 
its  tranfient  nature  and  brief  duration* 

It  would  ahfwer  little  purpofe  here  to  deicribe  at  length  the 
method  of  making  cards ;  in  one  relpect  however  interefting  to 
mankind,  as  it  feems  to  have  given  the  firft  hint  to  the  inven- 
tion of  printing ;  as  appears  from  the  early  fpecimens  of  that 
curious  art  at  HaerUm,  and  thofe  preferved  in  the  Bodleian 
Library,    The  cutting  of  forms,  moulds  or  blocks  for  the  firft 
books  at  Mcntz,  HaerUm,  and  Strajhurgb,  in  Germany*  fome- 
time  after  the  commencement  of  the  15th  century,  was  pre- 
cifely  in  the  manner  of  that  in  ufe  for  playing-cards,  and  the 
reft  of  the  procefs  very  probably  was  the  way  of  printing  ufed 
by  John  Favjl,  Cofler,  Mentel,  and  others,  in  the  infancy  «f  that 
art;, as  might  have  been  difcovered  long  ago,  if  it  had  fceen 
confidered,  that  the  great  letters  in  our  manuscripts,  of  upwards 
of  a  thoufand  years  ftanding,  are  apparently  done  by  the  illumi- 
ners  in  .the  method  of  card-making.    The  art  of  printing, 
though  fo  lately  introduced  among  us,  is  indeed  of  very  ancient 
ftanding  among  the  Chinefe ;  but  their  manner  of  printing  is 
very  different  from  ours,  which,  owing  to  the  prodigious  number 
.  of  their  characters,  they  cannot  perform,  as  we  do,  by  feparate 
types;  but  are  obliged  to  have  recourfe  to  wooden  blocks  on 
S  s  which 
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*r&cfc  jhcy  c<*  *hcir  pages,  aj  it  done  by  our  caiAinikers, 
tffop-pwfefs,  *c.     The  £ur*>peaj|  printing  itt  its  original* 

.  vm?exyi»jKhtbcfa»ew*ii  the  GhuKfes  yet  a*  there  was  at 
i^at  time  n«  cpaimene  or  intgrccaufe  between  Europe  and 
China,  the  pa&ge  into  the  f*i  by  dp  Cape  of  Good  Hope* 
not  being  dtfcoxered  till  long,  after,  when  Valquez  de  Ohm, 
firft  doubled  the  Cape,  tfnveidaer  floth,  149  7.  there  it  no  mom 
i»  charge  the  Cnropeana  witn  borrowing  thii  art  &*jm  the  Cte- 

.  nefc  {  hut  each  mvft  be  'owned  to  have  fatten  on  the  fame 
thing  though  at  very  different  period*. 

Prynnc  and  Collier,  two  voluminous  and  virulent  writers 
againft  the  ftage.— Jn  the  reign  of  Charles  the  firft,  the 
puritans  railed  a  violent  clamour  againft  the  Drama,  whfca 
they  conlidered  as  an  entertainment  not  lawful  to  chrifUsm; 
and  Rrynne,  a  lawyer  of  the  day,  found  time  to  publilh  Hit 
trio-maJtix,  a  huge  quarto  volume,  againft  ftage-playes.  London, 
printed  1633. 

This  extraordinary  produ&ion,  which  indicates  no  very  Pages. 
diftmguimed  (hare  of  profeffional  merit,  contains  xott 

Befidcs  three  Epiftles  dedicatory ; 
ift.  To  his  mveh  nonovred  friends,  the  Right  Worihip* 
fvl!  Mailers  of  the  Bench  of  the  honourable  flourifmng 
Law  Society  of  Lincolnes  Inne.  -  - '  6 

ad.  To  the  Right  Chriftian  Oenerova  yovng  Gentlemen 
Students  of  the  4  famous  Innes  of  Court,  and  especially 
thofe  of  Lincolnes  Inne.        -  -  1% 

3d.  To  the  Chriftian  Reader  -  -  -  II 

All  dofely  printed  and  noted, like  a  brief, on  the  margin. 
Index,  very  full  and  dofely  printed  39 

Strata*  which  he  modeftly  defircs  the  reader  ta  correct,  % 

Prohgmt,  dofely  printed  and  noted  on  the  margin        •        6 
Argument,,  ditto  -  -  3 

Total,  No.  Page*,  ck>fefjM»ledVlikc  aJawyec'i  bcisf.  1x65 

The 
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The  whole  is  divided  into  ads,  in  conformity  to  the  pra&icc 
of  the  very  people  againft  whom  he  declaims,  which  might 
leem  an  abomination  in-  itfelf;  not  to  mention  how  the  work  ifr 
larded  and  fluffed  with  diabolifms,  furious  menaces,  horrible  de- 
nunciations, and  tremendous  anathemas,  more  than  fuffichnt  for 
att  the  brain-tick  blufterers  of  the  Drama,,  from  the  aera'  of 
*ftefpis  to  the  prefent  hoar. 

Part  i ft.  oonOfting  of  VIII  acts  Sceoev  and  (Aorotr. 
Part  ad.  -  V   itxrr*dov^<Maftfo)t& 

Bttt  the  moft  ftrifemjf  parr  of  die  tiMtttyltic;  lfe  (feenietf 
pwjferftoityptds^rfe  Jtar  not  ertto  HMf'th^lfe  rtfoWeo1 
tM  piifory  for  his  pfofcneileft,  arid  for*  once  fcntari'riCA  tbjtlftic^i 
The  outrages  and  crimes'  of  the  Puritans,  brotignt  after* 
wards  their  whole  fyfllem1  of  doctrine  into  difrepute,  and"  the 
jpdtiX  we're  left  in  quiet ;  for  to  have  molefted'them  would  have 
hW<f  the  appeif*ice  of1  puritanical  malignity.  This  danger 
iforing  iif  time  worn  away,  Jeremy  Collier,  a  fierce  and 
implacable  rfdnjuror,  knowing  that  an  attack  upon  the  I'neatre 
wtf&M  ifever  make  Kini  fuTptA&tt  for  a  Puritan,  publSmed*  in 
1698,  a  view  of  the  profanenefs  and'  immorality  of*  the 
iffglim  Stage.  Probably,  as  ttryderi  observes,'  a  divine  might 
fetfeelflplbyed'his  parts' to  much  better  purpofe,  than' in  die 
riaffirTdfs  of  Plautus4  and  AKftbpnaties,  and  it'  may  naturally  & 
luppoled,  thiat'  he  react  them'  not  without  fome'  pfeafure.  Cotfier 
WW  committed' to*  newjgate  for' writing  agunlt  the  revolution, 
and1  again  for  carrying'  oft  a'  treasonable  correfpondence  with 
ehtretrem^s  of  the  governnfcot: 

Antecedent  to  Prynne,  in  the  beginning  of  the  feventeenth 
century,  one  Maifter  Rainoldes,  a  Civilian  I  believe,  published 
at'  Oxford,  a  multifarious"  performance  in  the  fame  fanatical 
ftrain'  of  invective  and  parturient  redundancy,  entitled  the 
overthrow  of  ftage-plays.  Roufleau,  of  our  own  times,  in  his 
reafonings  againft  dramatic  entertainments,  not  properly  re- 
'&ri&cdj.is  more  profound j.philofophical  and difcruiiinaung# and 
S  s  %  -a* 
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as  he  wrote  with  more  temper,  deferves  mote  refpecl  than 
his  predeceflbrs,  who  are  harfh  and  violent,  and  do  not  make 
die  proper  diftin&ion,  between  the  ufe  and  abufe  of  plays. 
To  argue  from  immoral  plays  to  no  plays,  is  {training  the 
premhTes  to  an  extravagant  latitude,  and,  drawing  a  foreign 
and  inadmiflable  conclufion ;  ab  abufu  ad  ufum  non  valet  con- 
fequentia.  No  recreation,  however  innocent !  no  art  or  fcience; 
no  profeffion,  however  ufefal  and  necefiary  to  man ;  Law, 
nor  Phytic ;  no,  not  religion  itfelf  could  ftand  before  a  logic  fo 
intemperate  and  unwarrantable  :  for,  where.*  that  palace  xvhere- 

into  foul   thing*  fometimes   intrude   not? Have    not   Paftors 

of  every  denomination  fometimes  difgraced  tfeeir  order  by 
their  irregularities?  have  they  not  proftituted  their  /acred 
function,  to  venal  and  bafe  purpofes?  In  the  very  fan&uary, 
at  the  foot  of  the  Throne  of  Mercy,  when  they  fliould  have 
been  enforcing  the  doctrines  of  the  Prince  of  peace,  have  they 
not  flood  forth  the  promoters  of  difTenfion  ?  Have  not  the 
Sacheverells  of  the  day  waved  the  Banners  of  Falfchood  in  the 
Temples  of  Truth  ?  In  their  .pulpits  have  they  not  blown  the 
trumpet  of  fedition,  and  cried  aloud — to  battle ! 

That  the  ftage  wanted  reformation,  and  dill  wants  i|,  no 
man  of  judgment  I  believe  will  difpute ;  but  if  the  auditors 
{how  a  decent,  proper  fpirit,  and,  uniting  in  a  body,  refute  to 
countenance  or  tolerate  profanenefs,  immorality  and  abufes, 
where  is  the  libertine,  poet  or  player,  hardy  enough  to  fet  them 
at  defiance  ?  The  bufinefs  therefore  lies  with  the  audience- 
Mr.  Sheridan  devoted  his  whole  care  and  attention  to  the  ad- 
vancement of  the  drama ;  he  was  impreiTed  with  an  idea  of 
its  utility  and  confequence,  and  his  idea,  truly  a  noble  one,  had 
he  happily  continued  manager,  'tis  probable  would  have  been 
realized  in  every  part— fee  Victor  and  Hitchcock,  &c.  on  the 
ftage. 

Page  41,  verfe  IO42.      On  the  rich  hope  of  a  parent's,  &c. 
Frances,  wife  of  the  late  Thomas  Sheridan,  is  the  lady  here 
ajluded  to,  her  maiden  name  Chamberlaine,  author  of  Sidney 
BMnlphip  two  putt;  fhc  alfo  wrote  Nourjahad,  an  Oriental 
4J^----  Talej 
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Tale;  the  Difcovery,  a  Comedy;  the  Dupe,  and  a  Trip  to 
Bath;  a  Tragedy  alfo  in  profe,  die  fubje<ft  taken  fronTthe 
latter  part  of  her  own  Sidney  Bidnlph ;  the  concluding  volumes 
of  which,  with  her  two  laft  dramatic  pieces,  fhe  produced  in 
France ;  but  did  not  live  to  give  them  to  the  public.  She  was 
youngeft  daughter  to  the  Rev.  Dr.  Chamberlaine,  Prebend  of 
Rathmichaei,  Vicar  of  Bray  and  Re&or  of  St.  Nicholas- With- 
.out.  Anaftatia,  her  mother,  was  descended  from  an  ancient  Eng- 
lifh  family,  who  purchafed  a  confidcrable  eftate  in  Ireland,  near 
Rofs  in  the  county  of  Wexford,  where  they  afterwards  fettled. 
Her  grandfather  commanded  a  regiment  of  infantry  under 
King  William,  and  left  two  fons,  both  officers,  to  each  of  whom 
her  Majefty  Queen  Ann,  with  her  own  hand,  prefented  an  ele- 
gant fword  for  their  gallant  behaviour  in  her  fervice,  and  in 
the  fuccceding  reigns  they  were  not  overlooked.  Catharine, 
a  younger  daughter  of  the  lame  family,  was  married  to  a  Mr. 
Eury,  an  eminent  linen-merchant;  this  lady  had  a  genius 
for  poetry,  a  fpecimen  of  which  is  preserved  in  the  Appendix; 
but,  in  the  evening  of  life,  me  had  no  very  convincing  reafons  to 
boaft  of  fortune's  partiality  to  rhyme.  Mn.  Sheridan  died  at 
Blois  in  France,  September  the  17th,  1766.  Such  was  the 
refped  paid  to  her  memory  by  the  good  Bifliop  of  the  place, 
that  he  had  it  intimated  to  her  friends,  notwithstanding 
the  difference  of  religious  perfuafioH,  that  they  might  take  ad* 
vantage  of  the  night,  to  depoftt  her  remains  in'  confecrated 
ground,  and  no  interruption  fliould  be  given  to  the  pious  exe- 
<|uie* ;  a  compliment  in  France,  which  was  perhaps  never  before 
extended  to  any  reputed  Heretic.  Young,  in  his  Night 
*f*houghts,  bitterly  reprobates  the  different  treatment  which  at- 
tended his  darling  daughter's  interment,  who  went  thither  for 
her  health,  and  paid  the  debt  of  nature  in  that  boafled  country 
of  gallantry  and  politenefs ;  but  Young  was  a  querulous  old 
famioned  dotard— ignorant  of  ton — what  have  gallantry  and 
politenefs  to  do  with  religion  t 


XT  ii    &JRX    I^LTTTI^r/TiCJCi. 


tvBU   fc  <*&&.  %£ 

kjVJL,  VL  US*  fid*  rf  «iuO. 

k*  *»£.£  nyrftfrggf^  £=mg  at  * 
faou  w»  sed  fceaot.    H»  poena,  aajmuf  i 

4*MUU  «C*  WJCMtyKWJ  WTSMS^,  WOOlC    fraiHaiiW*  1B£  sue  «- 

paved  fijeficrs  ^HamrW,  and  jk  aoe^mk  sbF  nc  at 
tfitfrttaau'.fe  Julio  Embsaci,  rcpaee£  de  fc£  ymir.—  if  laJ^ 
*i*o»»  u*  y^r  I5»;,  widi  e^yil  pcafipary,  jui J  i  urr£  1» 
*r%  «»d  nuv&e  drawisp  fcr  imcnj  csgTzaingi.  afapiri*  n 
Aj**4u\  Yxtutxtm  Jjadoppfx&rioBt  itiuqi  ium»  inr  whvr -rig 
/**ts  r'j+rwur  if  »***&»,  in  hi*  tmx,  ccBcpcdsc  npanwncy 
?'4jm£*  iofcribed  mdouath  oa  the  pices  irtfrrnrinriij  aa> 
JigKrfd  tv  the  mtkiog  Po*. 

We  la*  tt  clitwherc  recorded,  that  Frederick  GanfB, 
Marqi***  'i  Mantua,  informed  of  the  capaefcy  of  Jdfc  *■— » » 
'lie  favourite  dificipJe  of  Maflasl,  proved  a  lmnrinrrm  pacna 
u»  him,  on  )»i#  efcafo  Crom  Rome  to  that  dry.  Hss  pod 
fortune,  the  hiftorian  obfenret,  conducled  him  thither;  lor 
having  made  the  dafignf  of  twenty-five  very  ohfcenc  prints 
wbkh  were  engraved  by  Marco  Antonio,  another  capital  anifc 
itt  hi*  way,  to  whieh  the  AnUn  had  adapted  fo  many  fonnctt, 
Ik  would  have  met  condign  puaifhment,  if  he  had been- after- 
ward* diieovered  ip  the  Capital.    The  fererity  with  which 
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Marc*  Attorn*  was  treated  it  t  proof  thereof.  The  engraver, 
who  a&ed  but  as  an  inftrument  at  the  devotion  of  the  other 
two,  was  jmprjioned,  where  he  fuiered  extremely,  and  had 
moft  certainly  loft  his  life,  if  the  cardinal  of  MM*  and 
Bauio  BatuGnfiti  had  not  interpofed  and  exerted  their,  credit  to 
iavc  him.  The  moderns,  who  flatter  themfelves  in  the  tone 
of  pre-eminence,  may  hence  be  inftru&ed,  that,  tho*  in  other 
times,  genius  and  talents  were  refpe&ed,  offences  againft 
decency  and  good  morals  were  not  fuffered  with  impunity. 

Pag§  45,— i-PaaroRMcp  at  Ca»tow,  &c— Carton,  in  the 
county  of  KUdare,  the  feat  of  the  Duke  of  Lander.— This 
jprologue  was  written  and  fpoken  by  the  Rev.  Dean  Marlay 
(the  prefent  Lord  BUhop  oi  Clonfert)  who  performed  Locket  ; 
the  reft  of  the  dramatis  pcrfonae  as  follows, 

Machcath,  Captain  Mora*. 
FfjKhom,    Ld.  Charlemont.  Lacy,    Isdf  Lootf*  ConoHy. 
■  Fit*,  Mr.  (knotty.      Mr%Pcf<to»,Co»iitefcof  KOfere. 

I%Trase»,Mr.Gert  JennyDim,  MnaVefcvi 

StaiPMkjn*  M,  Ptwerfcrart.  Coaier,  Wk  Addetiy- 

FtUy,  Mils  Martin. 

Perfe  1 3.  Flncent,  t«V.— Mrs.  Vincent  (formerly  Mils 
B  urchell)  a  celebrated  linger  in  London. 

Vvfi  14.  Tuntful  Srent,  fcV— (Afcarwarcb  Mrs.  Pinto)  of 
Prury«Janej  famous  for  playing  Polly,  and  fo  followed'  i»  that 
and  other  characters,  that  fhe  was  to  the  company  a  Oarricfc  in 
Jicr  fee,  and  d$ew  houfe*  even  when  he  failed— can  it  he 
credfte<k  that,  previous  to  this,  the  Goths  and  Vandals  of 
Anngier-fircet  and  Smock-allay^  hiflad  her  off  the.  ftage,.and 
cotdd  never  be  induced  to  tolerate  her,  notwithftanding  her 
rood  character  and  almpft  miraculous  powers?— O  fhame, 
"w*ereisthybltrfli7! 

Pqr$  47.— -performed  at  Castle  Town,  &c. — fee  table 

of  contents. 

Pap 
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Pago  54*—  PERFORMED    BY    YOUNG    GENTLEMEN,    &C. — fee 

table  of  contents. 

Page  7 1,  verfe  3*.  And  your  attefiing  teartf  t3V. — fee  tabfe 
of  contents. 

Page  73.— Represented  at  Ladt  Borrowes's,  &c— fee 
preface. 

P*g*  7A»  verfe  *&•  ■^,w,  w*"  BravurcSi—vn  Aria  £ 
bravura^  life,  rumbling  airs,  with  their  divifions  and  fubdivi- 
fions  equally  confounding  words,  fenfe  and  melody;  hurrying 
with  headlong  rapidity,  like  racers  in  full  fpeed,  to  the  final 
cadence  alike  unconnected,  tortured  and  extravagant,  to  which 
our  moderns,  compofers,  performers  and  amateurs,  feem  incorri- 
gibly devoted See  To  si  on  the  florid  fong. 

P*&  77 1  fffe  JI8.     Store  did  I  fay? — a   novice,   &V.— 

The  getting  up  of  this'  play  was  fuggefted  by  Mrs.  L ,  who, 

not  long  before  had  gratified  her  friends  in  the  performance  •£ 
Matilda  (Lady  Randolph)  in  Douglas— — Jane  Shore  was  a 
favourite  part,  which  (he  chofe  for  herfelf,  and  rehearfed  fevers! 
times  preparatory  to  the  performance ;  the  day  for  which  was 
fixed,  the  company  invited,  and  the  necefiary  arrangements  made ; 
but,  confiderations  of  health  intervening,  me  afterwards  de- 
clined. At  her  inftance  and  the  repeated  folicitations  of  fome 
refoe&ed  friends,  particularly  Lady  Borrowes,  as  the  cafe  then 
ftood  in  a  very  awkward  predicament,  the  young  lady  in 
queftion,  was  prevailed  on  to  wave  her  objections  and  fupplf 
Mrs.  L— 's  place,  which  fhe,  notwithftanding  relu&antly, 
hazarded  at  a  very  fhort  notice  indeed,  as  fhe  had  not  the  finalleft 
previous  conception  of  the  event,  and  had  the  entire  part  and  of 
courfe  every  thing  requifite  on  the  emergency  to  prepare. 

Page  79. — Animation  of  Harlequin,  &c. — fee  table 
of  contents — Note  page  84 — The  cuflom  of  giving  names  to 
(words,  &c.  however  ftrange  it  may  appear,  wat  common  with 

the 
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the  heroes  and  writers  of  romance.  Thus  Afcalon  is  the  name 
of  St.  George's  fword  in  the  feven  Champions;  Durindana  of 
Orlando's  in  Ariofto,  and  in  Spenfer  Arthur's  fword  is  called 
Mordure.  In  Jeffrey  of  Monmouth's  Brittfh  Hiftory,  and  in 
the  romance  of  King  Arthur,  his  fword  is  called  Cajiburn;  his 
flyeld,  or  banner  alfo,  in  the  old  writers,  has  the  appellation  of 
Pridwjm,  and  his  Spear,  Roan. 

iPtge  xqx.  Prologue  to  the  Tragi**  or  JipwiNA,  8cc. 
The  ftory  of  this  Tragedy  is  taken  from  the  latter  part  of 
Julia  de&oubigne,  a  novel  by  Mackenzie ;  and  was  well  .re- 
ceived at  Crow-ftreet,  where  it  was  .orignaUy  reprciented. 
The  author,  Mr.  Michael  Fitz-Gerald  of  Harold's  Crofs,  near 
Xhibiin,  is  a  young  gentleman  of  the  law,  a  good  fchplar, 
g&ajiQg  in  conversation,  of  an  amiable  rharafter  and  affable 
deportment.  He  is  of  worthy  extraction,  honoured  in  his  con- 
nexions and  to  his  connections  an  honour.  His  Name  might 
.entitle  htm  to  dulinction ;  but  he  has  better  claims;  the  name 
.is  a  plume  of  (mail  Importance  in  the  Cap  of  Merit. 

Pag'  133-     Title,  &c. 

THE  MOURNERS : 

A      SKETCH      FROM      LIFE. 

In  Memory  of 
His  Excellency  Charles  Manners, 
DUKE    OF    RUTLAND, 
Late  Lord  Lieutenant  of  Ireland. 

Sit  yefterday  the  word  of  Caefar  might 

Have  flood  againft  the  world  j  now  there  he  lies, 

And  none  fo  poor  to  do  him  reverence. 

Sbaypeares  Juliut  Ca/ar . 

DUBLIN : 

Printed  by  R.  Marchbank,  No.  ix,  Dame-street. 

mdcclxxxvii. 
f  Price  a  Britijb  Shilling) 

T  t  Preface 
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Preface  and  Notes  to  the  First  Edition. 

The  untimely  removal  of  our  late  gracious  Chief  Governor, 
and  fome  extraordinary  circumftances  of  inattention  and  appa- 
rent difrefpect  attending  that  melancholy  event,  gave  .occafion 
to  the  following  flanzas.  Strongly  interefted  for  the  honour  of 
the  community  of  which  the  writer  boafts  himfelf  a  member,  he 
was  hurt  at  the  idea  of  an  imputation  unworthy 'of  it ;  and  could 
not  forbear  giving' way  to  bis  feelings.  The  death  of  a  Lord 
Lieutenant  was  a  new  and  (hiking  incident  in  Irifh  ftory; 
and  if  at  fo  awful  a  crifis  fome  unreflecting  individuals  forgot 
themfelves,  or  were  fo  remifs  in  their  duty,  the  mifcondoA 
of  a  few,  however  deferving  reprehenfion,  ought  not  to  be 
charged  as  a  reflection  upon  the  nation  at  large,  which  has 
ever  been  efteemed  brave,  generous  and  humane.  The  ind£ 
putable  evidences  of  forrow  obferved  through  all  ranks  and  de- 
fcriptions  of  people  during  the  proceffion,  did  honour  to  the 
national  character :  a  feverer  reproof  to  negligence  and  fopine- 
nefs  than  any  that  could  be  pointed  by  the  pen  of  fatiie,  and 
fufficient  to  lilence,  if  any  thing  could  CJence,  the  bufy  tongue 
of  enmity  and  detraction. 

At  the  time  of  paying  this  finall  tribute  of  refpect  to  the 
memory  of  the  Duke  of  Rutland,  it  was  not  known  who  wai 
to  fucceed  him ;  the  nation  has  fince  enjoyed  the  full  completioa 
of  its  wifhes  in  the  aufpicious  return  of  the  Marquis  of  Buck- 
ingham, our  prefent  active  and  applauded  Viceroy. 

This  little  production,  foon  after  it  was  written,  found  it* 
way  into  one  of  the  evening  papers ;  it  is  now  republiihed  in  • 
better  and  more  correct  form,  and  a  price  fet  upon  it  for  the 
purpofe  of  affording  fome  temporary  relief  to  three  indigent 
fufferers  of  the  weaker  fez,  whofe  pretentions  to  the  af&ftaoce 
of  the  benevolent  and  humane  may  be  fcen  in  a  fubfeqttent 
note,  by  which  it  may  alfo  be  perceived,  the  intention  is  not 
wholly  unconnected  with  the  fubject. 

Graflmjhmi,  N—mkr  aa,  1787. 

StMMZ*, 
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Stanza  %i.  Nit  weeping  confort,  &c. — The  Dutchefs  was 
then  in  England  on  a  vifit  to  her  mother,  the  Dutchefs  of  Beau* 
fort;  and,  fomc  miles  advanced  in  her  journey  hack,  -was  over- 
taken at  Chafei-Houfe,  hy  an  exprefs,  which  had  been  difpatched 
to  London,  with  the  melancholy  account  of  his  Grace's  death.  It 
is  nnneceflary  to  refer  to  the  prints  of  the  day  for  the  feveral 
other  facts  alluded  to ;  they  are  for  the  moft  part  fufficiently 
obvious  and  too  notorious  to  need  farther  illuftration. 

Stanza  10. — Our  annals  tviUatteft,  IjV.— -Under  the  aufpiccs  of 
the  Duke  of  Rutland,  when  Chief  Governour  of  Ireland,  the 
Minifter,  Mr.  Orde,  brought  into  Parliament  his  bill  for  the  ' 
better  regulation  and  improvement  of  education ;  the  collecting 
and  digefting  materials  for  which,  as  a  matter  of  fuch  impor- 
tance required,  coft  him  two  years  clofe  application.  The  bill 
was  received  with  uncommon  marks,  of  approbation,  by  th*, 
Houfe  of  Commons;  it  was  the  firft  of  the  kind  ever  introduced 
to  the  legiflature,  and  though  perhaps  conceived  upon  too  large 
a  fcale,  when  properly  matured,  promifed  more  univerfal  and 
permanent  advantages  than  all  the  laws  or  eftablimments  ever 
before  inftituted.  It  was  a  favourite  object  with  his  Grace, 
by  whole  unexpected  death  it  fell  to  the  ground,  and,  'tis  to  be 
bared,  is  loft  to  the  nation. 

Stanza  15.  In  fad  funereal  gu\fcy  &c— -We  have  no  memory  of 
any  funeral  in  a  ftyle  equal  to  this  of  the  Duke  of  Rutland ; 
except  that  of  General  Pearce,  who  died  in  the  Government, 
one  of  the  Lords  Juftices  of  this  kingdom.  That  Gentleman 
was  many  years  commander  in  chief  of  the  army  and  forces  in 
Ireland,  Colonel  of  the  firft  regiment  of  guards,  and  one  of  his 
Majefty's  Right  Hon.  Privy  Council.  He  ferved  abroad  dur- 
ing the  wars  of  King  William,  Queen  Anne,  King  George  the 
ift,  and  George  the  ad,  with  diftinguifhed  reputation,  and  did 
effential  ferviccs  to  his  country :  But  what  mould  render  his 
memory  incftimably  dear  to  thefe  kingdoms  was  that  great  and 
noble  action,  when  a  Captain  of  the  Guards,  of  apprehending 

and 
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peHation.  He  was  pofleflcd  of  a  very  eitenfive  and  complete  , 
apparatus,  particularly  in  the  optical  way,  and,  this  trifle  being 
written  at  the  Lecture  on  that  fubje#,  the  critical  reader  is  re- 
quefted  to  remember,  that  fuch  terms  and  allufions  as  feemed 
natarally  to  ariie  from  and  to  correfpond  with  the  occafion 
were  intentionally  preferred.  They  had  been  carefully  explain- 
ed and  were  perfectly  familiar  to  the  beautiful  and  intelligent 
auditors,  moil  of  whom  were  the  author's  pupils. 

Verfe  8.  In  charming  Emily,  &c— The  Right  Hon,  Lady 
Amelia  Fitz-Gerald,  cldeft  daughter  of  his  Grace  the  late  Duke 
of  Leinfter,  and  filter  to  the  prefent  Duke. 

Verfe  ai.  Bclovd  Eliza y  &c. — Mifs  Montgomery,  eldeft 
daughter  of  Sir  William  Montgomery,  baronet,  the  late 
Mrs.  Gardiner,  confort  of  the  Right  Hon.  Luke  Gardiner, 
cow  Lord  Mountjoy. 

Verfe  31. — In  Anna* ftedking  eyes,  &c. — Mils  Ann  Montgo- 
mery, the  prefent  amiable  Marchionefs  of  Townmend,  yoongeft 
of  the  Graces  (as  the  fitters  were  emphatically  called)  at 
whofe  initance  the  poem  was  written,  and  it  may  be  juftly 
affirmed  extempore;  for  her  Ladyfliip  would  be  complied 
with,  and  to  obviate  every  objection,  furnUhed  the  author, 
as  he  fat  on  the  bench  at  her  foot,  with  a  pencil  and  cards  for 
the  purpofe,  which  (he  took  from  him  as  they  were  filled,  and 
afterwards  tranferibed  with  her  own  hand  for  the  Shamrock, 
in  which  the  veifes  were  firft  publiihed, 

Verfe  44. — Who  could  a  ftfier  s  claim,  &c— This  is  to  be  under* 
flood  of  Mifs  Barbara  Montgomery,  Sir  William's  fecond 
daughter,  now  the  Hon.  Mrs.  Beresford,  at  that  time  on  a  vifit 
with  her  uncle,  the'Loxd  Advocate  for  Scotland. — Cynofure :  pro- 
perly the  Polar  Star,  the  great  object  of  attention  to  mariners, 
by  which  they  regulate  their  courfe;  metaphorically  here  the 
tar  of  Beauty,  referring  alfo  to  her  fituation  in  the  North. 

'  fmfi  S7<— A  B*mny,  Ac.— Mifs  Nugent  of  Clonloft,  the  late 
Bsm,  Jibe  Aftcbbft,    Several  of  the  author's  pupils  about  this 
% .  time 
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lime  honoured  him  with  their  pictures,  one  of  whom  was  the 
Lady  here  mentioned.  Hers  was  a  model  in  wax,  by  Cunning- 
ham, an  eminent  ftatuary,  brother  to  Cunningham  the  poet, 
am  admired  comic  a&or ;  but  from  the  fatality  too  commonly 
attending  the  children  of  Thefpis,  not  even  his  amiable  mule 
could  protect  him.  The  ftatuary  made  two  or  three  nnfuccefs- 
ful  attempts  before  he  hit  the  likenefs  of  this  Lady,  alluded  to 
in  the  concluding  line  of  the  defcription. 

Vetfi  68.— /Wr  Cro/bie,  &c. — Mifs  Eliza  Croftie. 

Vcrfc  71. — Mifs  Bowerman  of  the  county  of  Cork,  now 
Mrs.  Neville,  of  Furnace,  county  of  Kildare. 

Ferfe  80. — The  foul  conftkuout  in  Wcfmeath. — The  TEUXT 
Right  Hon.  Catherine  Countefs  of  Weilmeath,  daughter  of 
J.  Whyte,  Efq.  of  Pitchford's  Town,  and  mother  to  the  prefect 
Sari  of.  Weftmeath. 

**&*  183,  verfe  49. 

It  is  my  pride,  fome  fay  my  failing, 
To  cherifh  candour  and  plain  dealing. 
This  may  be  called  an  Iriih  rhyme  ;  perhaps  it  is  fo ;  but  in 
lighter  compofitions  and  Hudibraftic  meafures,  fuch  termina- 
tions may  occafionally  pafs  mufler.    Butler  has  taken  more  un- 
precedented liberties;   there  are  many  worfe  in  our  arts  of 
.  poetry    and    rhyming  dictionaries,  under  the   denomination 
of  allowable  rhymes,  authorifed  by  the  ufage  of  the  beft  poets; 
but,  with  fo  little  relation  in  point  of  found,  that  if  the  eye 
did  not  impofe  upon  the  ear,  their  fimilarity  would  never  be 
recognized.      Our  author  is   no  advocate   for  fuch  licences, 
and  u  probably  more  nice  in  this  particular  than  is  ufual  with 
writers  on  this  fide  the  water,  for  which  our  brethren  on  the 
other  are  too  apt  to  ridicule  them ;  yet  if  they  open  a  volume 
of  Dryden,  Pope  or  Addifon,  they  will  find  them   upon  an 
average  as  reprehenfible  in  this  refpect,  as  Swift,  Farquhar, 
Dnnkin,   Shepherd,   Hartfon,    Sterling,    Boyd,    Prefton  and 
jrthers,  who  courted  the  mufes  on  the  banks  of  the  Liffey, 

In 
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In  like  manner  they  reproach  this  country  for  an  absurd  cu&pm* 
formerly  it  is  faid  prevalent  among  the  untaught  natives,  ,of 
ploughing  their  horfes  by  the  tails;  not  reflecting  .that  the  cul- 
tivated and  enlightened  Brkons  of  the  prefent  day  .are  charge- 
able with  a  practice  no  lefs  barbarous  and  unphiloibphical,  that 
•f  yoking  Oxen  by  the  horns;  a  dexterous  wit  might  conftrne 
this  a  bull,  though  not  an  Irifli  bull ;  of  whatever  jail,  an  abnfe 
it  affuredly  is,  and  militates  equally  againft  the  principles  of 
mechanics  and  the  dictates  of  humanity.  The  Ox  is  a  valuable 
unoffending  animal  :  why  mould  we  in  the  fame  moment  fub- 
jedfc  him  to  flavery,  and  put  him  to  the  torture  ?  I  would  advife 
my  good  Friend,  John  Bull,  to  make  ufe  of  a  little  common  fenfe, 
and,  while  the  work  of  reform  is  going  on,  to  fet  ihouldersto 
this  bufinefs ;  and  no  longer  fuffer  fuch  a  notorious  -violatipn-of 
the  Rights  of  Oxen. 

Page  \%$^fianza  4.  Bright  precedents  !  firfi^fvoeet  retreat!  ACj— 
A  building  in  the  Turkiih  ftyle,  commanding  a  beautiful  and  ex- 
tenfive  profpect  to  the  north. — For  Belvideri  read  Belvedeii. 

Stanza  8. —  That  pillared  dome,  &c. — The  Ice-houfe ;  a  temple 
delightfully  fancied  in  the  ruftic  tafte,  elevated  on  a  pleafant 
mount,  the  excavation  of  which  is  converted  into  a  repofi- 
tory  for  ice ;  the  upper  apartments  ferving  the  purpofes  of  ele- 
gant reception,  and  focial  entertainment. 

Stanza  ii.  Even  Ftjber>  &c. — Mr.  Jonathan  Fifher,  an  emi- 
nent landfcape  painter,  who,  under  the  patronage  of  the  noble 
owner,  exercifed  his  admirable  talents,  and  proved  the  fertility 
of  his  genius  in  the  charming  views  he  exhibited  of  Belvedere. 

•Page  198. — To  Richard  Crofbie,  Efa,  en  bis  attempting  afecond 
aerial  excurfton,  &c— In  the  new  fquare  of  the  barracks,  next 
Oxmantown-green.     Thurfday,  May  the  12th,  1 785. 

Verfe  io.—^  Dedalvs,  frfi  launch*  a\  &c. — From  the  lawn  in 
the  gardens  before  Ranelagh  Houfe,  January  19th,  1785,—- 
At  forty  three  minutes  after  two  the  rope  wat  cut,  and  the 

balloon 
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balloon  flowly  afcendcd;  when,  throwing  out  a  large  quantity 
bf  ballaft,  he  rapidly  (hot  up  into  the  wide  expaufe — at  an  im- 
inenfe  height  he  ftood  up  in  his  chariot,  and  faluted  the  fpec- 
tators,  upwards  of  eighty  thoufand  in  number,  who  now  broke 
the  mofl  profound  filcnce   with  reiterated  •  acclamations. — In 
three  minutes  and  fifty  feconds  from  his  fir  ft  afcending,  he  en- 
tered a  white  cloud,  and  was  inftantly  out  of  light— He  af- 
terwards paffed  through  two  other  diftanc  ranges  of  clouds 
fucceuively—- his  greateft  afcent,  the  mercury  in  the  barometer 
ftanding  at  fifteen  inches  ninety-nine  hundredths,  equivalent 
nearly  to  two  Irifli  miles,  13,440  feet.     In  compliance  with  the 
advice  and  intrcaties  of  his  friends,  who,   on  account  of  the- 
latcnefs  of  the  hour,  and  the  unfavourable  ftate  of  the  atmofphere, 
the  windfcarcely  continuing  for  two  minutes  together  in  the  fame 
point*  had  requefted  of  him  not  to  pulh  the  experiment  too 
far,  he  now  prepared  to  return*  and,  in  his  way  encountering 
different  currents  of  air,  was  carried  over  the  Bay,  and  palling 
near  Lord  Charlemont's  feat  at   Marino,  he  landed  on   the 
Strand,  near  low-water  mark,  in  perfect  fafety,  amidft  a  pro- 
digious concourfe  of  people,  who  crowded  to  receive  him. — 
They  teftified  their  applaufe,  by  carrying  him  in  his  Aerial 
Chariot,  with  the  Balloon  floating  over  it,  on  their  fhouldcrs, 
to  Lord  Charlemont's  houfe,  Rutland-fquare,  Dublin  ;  all  ranks 
tof   people  vying  with  each  other  in  congratulations   on  his 
fafety,  and  admiration  of  his  intrepidity. 

DMnt  Grafton-Jlreet)  May  T4tbt  1 785. 
JPage  198.  The  Ego,  by  way  of  Apologue,  &c. — The 
ftory  here  introduced  is  told  fomewhat  differently  by  hiftorians, 
trot  all  to  the  fame  effect  ;  poetical  writers,  whofe  bufinefs  it  is 
to  pleafe  as  well  as  inftrud,  are  allowed  greater  liberties,  of 
which  the  Author  has  in  a  fmall  degree  availed  himfelf.  The 
following  abftra&  by  way  of  elucidation,  calculated  for  our 
lounger  readers,  was  therefore  judged  requifite. 

The  Honour  of  difcovcring  America  decidedly  belongs  to 

Chriftopher  Columbus,  a  native  of  Genoa.     An  achievement 

U  u  which 
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which  abforbed  every  former  difcovery ;  funk  to  infignjficanc? 
the  boaftcd  con  qu efts  of  Alexander,  and  afforded  a  more  glorious 
caufe  of  triumph  to  the  Heaven-born  Mariner  than  could  be 
conceived  by  the  arrogant  and  domineering  fpirit  of  thofe 
fyftematic  Plunderer^,  the  Romans. 

Columbus,  by  the  mere  force  of  Eis  own  genius,  from  an 
attentive  infpe&ton  of  a  map  of  the  old  Continent,  conceived  the 
Idea  of  another  Hemifphere,  and  was  the  firft  adventurer  in  a 
voyage,  which  in  its  confequences  added  more  fquare  miles  to  the 
dominions  of  the  powers  of  Europe  than  the  Sovereigns  by  whom 
he  was  employed,  extenlive  as  were  their  territories,  poflefled 
acres.  Having  in  vain  applied  to  feveral  of  the  moft  powerful 
maritime  Hates  for  their  afliftance,  his  dernier  refort  was 
Ferdinand  and  Ifabella  of  Spain,  and  after  a  felicitation  of 
eight  tedious  years  he  obtained  the  royal  patent ;  on  the  ftrength 
of  which,  with  the  additional  fecurity,  it  is  faid,  of  the  Queen's 
jewels,  two- private  merchants  were  induced  to  advance  him 
money  to  profecute  the  expedition.  Augbft  the'  %$d,  or  as 
fome  will  have  it,  the  6th  of  September,  149s,  he  fet  fail  from 
the  port  of  Palos  in  Andalufia,  others  fay  Gomera,  with  three 
(hips  only.  The  firft  land  he  made  was  St.  Salvador,  fo  called 
from  the  event,  one  of  the  Bahama  IHes ;  at  the  end  of  nine 
months  he  returned,  ftored  with  demonstrative  proofs  of  his 
fuccefs,  and  was  received  with  every  mark  of  diitindtion  that 
royalty,  impreued  with  admiration  and  gratitude  for  fuch  im- 
menfe  acquultions,  could  confer.  Shortly  after  he  undertook 
a  fecond  voyage  in  quality  of  Admiral  and  Viceroy  of  the 
newly-acquired  countries,  with  a  fleet  of  feventeen  Jhips  fuitably 
appointed,  and  greatly  extended  his  difcoveries ;  but,  from  fome 
unknown  motives,  fpies  were  fecretly  fent  out  with  him,  and, 
notwithftanding  the  affections  of  his  (eamen,  who  now  almoft 
adored  him,  and  the  moderation  with  which  he  conducted  hioi- 
felf,  he  was  brought  home  in  irons,  and  arrived  at  -Court, 
where  he  had  been  fo  lately  treated  as  one  of  the  principal 
Grandees,  loaded  with  fetters.    It  is  true,  Ifabella,  afhamed  to- 

fee 
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fee  her  illu(lri©us  Benefactor  thus  dUhonoured,  immediately 
ordered  him  to  be  releafed  ;  but  for  upwards  of  four  years  he 
was  not  fufFered  to  leave  Spain,  and  remained  unemployed, 
no  better  than  a  prifoner  at  large. 

■What  a  fickle  and  incontinent  thing  is  man  !  aftoniflunent  an£ 
admiration  prefently  fubfided,  and  envy  and  jealoufy,  the  mean- 
eft  of  the  paffions,  rankled  in  their  place.  The  Spaniards  went 
.^p  and  down  in  clubs  and  cabals,  vilifying  his  reputation,  and 
derogating  from  the  glory  of  the  enterprize.  **  They  faw  no- 
thing in  the  bufinefs,"  they  faid  "  but  any  other  might  have 
done  it  as  well  as  he.  The  paflage  was  fafe  and  eafy ;  the 
thing  itfelf  was  obvious,  and  lay  every  jot  as  fair  for  a  Spaniard 
as  an  Italian.  What  a  buttle  forfooth  about  nothing  1"  .... 
Columbus,  prefent  at  one  of  thefe  meetings,  when  he  had  fat 
Hill  a  while  with  perfect  compofure  liftening  to  their  difcourfe, 
called  for  a  hen's  Egg,  which  was  immediately  brought.  He 
took  it,  and  for  fometime  attentively  viewing  and  turning  it  in 
different  directions,  "  Gentlemen!"  fays  he,  "  I  fhould  be 
very  glad  to  fee  any  one  here  fet  this  l£gg  upright  upon  the 
table."  Immediately  they  fell  a  whifpering  and  fleering  upon 
one  another,  and  after  feveral  trials,  concluded  the  thing  was 
not  to  be  done ;  "  Pardon  me,1'  fays  Columbus,  "  there  is 
nothing  eafier  in  nature ;"  fo  he  took  the  Egg,  and  giving  h  a 
ftroke  againft  the  table,  cracked  it,  and  fet  it  up  on  an  end.— 
The  company  upon  fecond  thoughts  took  the  hint  as  he  in- 
tended it,  and  the  tongue  pf  detraction  got  a  check. 

This  ftory,  Voltaire  fays,  has  been  told  of  Brunellcfchl^  who 
ftruck  out  fome  improvements  in  the  architecture  of  Florence, 
many  years  before  Columbus  was  born,  and,  as  is  commonly  the 
cafe  with  anecdotes,  it  has  been  Once  related  of  many  others. — 
Hogarth  made  it  the  fubject  of  a  ludicrous  print,  in  ridicule  of 
the  criticifms  patted  upon  his  famous  Line  of  Beauty,  of  which 
he  claimed  the  difcovery.  But  Hogarth  was  more  fortunate  in 
one  refpect  than  Columbus ;  for  the  Difcoverer  of  the  Weftern 
Continent,  circumvented  by  a  man  of  Superior  cunning  and  ad-- 

drefs, 
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drefs,  was  robbed  of  the  honour  of  giving  his  Name  to  it. 
Americus  Vefjmcius,  a  merchant  of  Florence,  happening  to  bo 
in  the  capacity  of  geographer  on  board  a  fleet  which  in  1 49 8 
failed  along  the  coaft  of  Brazil,  wrote  home  to  his  friends  that 
lie  had  difcovcred  another  "World-  His  friends  gave  him 
credit  for  it,  and  his  fellow  citizens,  flattered  with  the  idea  of 
participating  the  glory  of  their  countryman,  in  the  ebullitions 
of  their  patriotic  zeal,  called  this  new  child  of  creation  after  its 
reputed  father,  America.  The  Spaniards  were  little  interefted 
in  the  affair,  perhaps  fecretly  rejoiced  at  it,  as  matter  of  humi- 
liation to  their  friend  of  the  Egg  ;  and,  as  that  old  hobbling  bel- 
dame, Juftice,  is  fo  tardy  in  her  motions,  the  good-natuied  world 
generoufly  connived  at  it,  till  the  injury  became  irretrievable. 
Such  is  the  gratitude  of  mankind !  and  fuch  the  accidents  by 
which  celebrity  is  acquired  I 

Columbus  made  three  voyages  as  Viceroy  and  Admiral  be- 
fore Vefpucius  made  one,  and,  after  feveral  years  abfence, 
he  fat  down  in  Spain,  and  died  at  Valadolid  in  the  year 
1506. — The  Epitaph  inferibed,  by  the  King's  command,  on  the 
marble  which  covers  his  remains  is  concife  and  chara&eriftic : 

Columbus  gave  Castile  and  Leon  a  New  World. 

Page  104.  The  New  Ferry,  addressed  to  the  Mayor  01 
Liverpool,  &c. — Modern  geographers  and  tour-writers  have 
been  very  erroneous  in  their  accounts  of  this  opulent  feat  of 
commerce.  Liverpool,  Leverpool,  or  Lerpool  as  it  is  com? 
monly  called,  is  fituated  on  the  eaftern  banks  of  the  River 
Merfey,  in  the  County- Palatine  of  Lancafter  and  hundred  of 
Weft-Derby,  north-weft  coaft  of  England,  in  latitude  510  aa'N. 
longi  tude  z°32'  W.  204  miles  diftant  from  London.  The 
country  about  Liverpool,  including  the  fouthern  parts  of 
Lancafhire,  formerly  conftituted  a  part  of  the  kingdom  of  the 
Brigantines — In  the  time  of  the  Heptarchy,  the  country  about 
Liverpool  was  a  part  of  the  kingdom  of  Northumberland ;  the 
river  Merfa  being,  in  the  Saxon  times,  the  boundary  of  the 
kingdom  of  Mercia.    The  ingenious  and  accurate  Mr.  Enfield 
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in  his  hiftory  of  Liverpool  obferves,  u  They  who  have  a  paftk 
ality  to  the  place,  and  fuch  as  are  fond  of  refearches  into  an-» 
tiquity,  will  probably  be  pleafed  with  an  attempt  to  afoertain 
the  true  name  of  Liverpool,  and  to  difcover  from  whence  it  is 
derived."  To  this  end  he  adduces  various  authorities,  in  oppofi- 
tion  to  the  modern  fuelling,  Liverpool,  in  favour  of  the  ortho* 
graphy  as  he  writes  it,  Liverpool  The  Author  had  a  particular 
gratification  in  the  perufal  of  Mr.  Enfield's  elaborate  and  curious 
performance ;  for  he  confefles  himfelf  one  of  thofe  who  have 
a  partiality  for  the  place.  He  may  properly  call  it  the  place  of 
his  nativity ;  for,  tho'  he  was  born  on  fhip-hoard^pproaching 
the  entrance  of  the  Merfey,  Liverpool  was  the  firft  land  he  ever 
touched.  The  tendernefs  and  affection  of  the  good  people  to 
whofe  care  he  was  committed,  he  gratefully  remembers,  and 
can  never  pals  by  the  happy  fcene  of  his  childhood  without  a 
wifh  to  revifit  it.  December  ioth,  1 754,  he  landed  at  Park  gate 
from  Ireland,  greatly  embarrafled  in  his  finances,  and  almofl 
the  whole  of  what  money  he  had  to  bear  his  travelling  ex- 
igences, for  which  he  was  indebted  to  the  friendfhip  of  Meade 
Swift,  Efq;  a  near  relation  of  the  Dean's,  he  loft  in  his  paflage 
from  the  New-Ferry  to  Liverpool.  In  confequence  of  which, 
as  he  was  ignorant  of  the  means  of  redrds,  and  could  not  bring 
himfelf  to  expofe  his  misfortune,  he  was  obliged  to  walk  in  that 
fevere  feafon  to  London,  on  the  ftrength  of  nine  fhiUings  acci- 
dentally preferred.  An  expedition  in  which  he  experienced 
many  memorable  civilities ;  but  it  nearly  coft  him  his  life. 

At  Curdworth  Bridge  in  the  vicinity  of  Colefhill,  Warwick- 
Ihire,  he  had  a  narrow  efcape  indeed.  The  waters  were  out,  as 
(he  phrafe  is,  and  the  country  round  overflowed ;  he  had  walk- 
ed twenty-fix  miles  that  day;  night  was  coming  on  apace,  and, 
)>eing  an  excellent  fwimmer,  he  was  preparing  to  commit  him- 
felf to  the  torrent,  which,  in  that  inclement  weather,  muft  have 
|>een  fatal  to  him.  In  the  inftant  of  peril  a  humane  Waggoner 
appeared,  and,  unexpectedly  interpofing  his  good  offices,  conduct- 
f£  Jxjm  faff  to  Colefhill,  where,  though  an  utter  ftranger,  he  was 

received 
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received  and  treated  with  even  parental  kindnefs — I  feel  it  yet, 
— Sec   Elegy  addreffed  to  Thomas  Spring,  Efq;page  in. 

Thefe  ftanzas,  addreffed  to  the  Mayor  of  Liverpool,  were 
written  at  the  Hotel  at  the  corner  of  Lord-flreet,  an  excellent 
houfe,  and  were  occafioncd  by  the  exorbitant  demands  of  the 
boatman  of  the  New-Ferry,  alwut  three  miles  above  Liver- 
pool, on  the  Chefhire  fide.  The  Author  arrived  there,  rather 
early  for  the  tide,  and  wifhed  his  Children  fhonld  fee  the  town, 
which,  when  illuminated  by  the  evening  fan,  affords  a  beauti* 
ful  profpc£,  going  down  the  river.  The  boatman,  perceiving 
the  intention,  ftipulated  for  three  crown*  a  piece ;  his  fare,  as 
afterwards  appeared,  not  properly  fo  many  pence.  The  time 
however  was  protracted,  till  dinner  was  called  for;  but  avarice 
jR  ill  found  means  of  delay  for  the  arrival  of  other  paiTengers, 
by  which,  night  coming  on,  the  original  meafure  was  whWy 
defeated;  yet  Charon  in  fitted  on  the  agreement,  and  with 
difficulty  condescended  to  accept  of  half  a  guinea.  If  boards  were 
put  op  at  fuch  places,  apprizing  Grangers  of  the  fettled  rates,  it 
would  prevent  impofxtion;  and,  as  the£nglifh  are  fertils  in  im- 
provements, if  the  names  of  towns  and  villages  were  in  like 
manner  confpicnoufly  placed  at  their  refpe&ive  entrances,  as  we 
fee  fometimes  on  the  Bath  road,  it  would  be  but  a  trifling  expence, 
and  contribute  much  to  the  latisfaction  of  travellers. — The  year 
following  the  Author  and  his  Children  were  near  being  overfet  in 
the  fame  boat,  by  one  of  the  pafTengers,  a  drunken  blade,  inMiag 
upon  taking  the  helm.  There  was  no  agreement  this  time,  and 
she  fame  boatman,  not  recollecting  his  laft  year's  freight,  gave 
his  bencdicite !  for  fix-pence  a  piece. — A  word  to  the  wife  ! 

Page   20S  Jhnza  6.     The  fqumlid  waterman  of  Stjx,  fcfr.-* 
Pertitor  bat  hor rendu*  aquas,  et  fiumina  fervat 
Terribili  fqualvre  Charon;  cut  pluritna  menio 
Canities  inculta  jacet,  Jlant  luinino  flamma, 
Sor&diu  ex  bumeris  nodo  defendet  amtitus,     ... 
flue  omnis  turba  adrifas  effufa  rvelat  i 

Mtdm 
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Moires  atque  vrri,  defunfiaque  corpora  triti 
Magnatimum  htreum,  pveri,  innuptetpte  puetke, 
Jmpofitiqne  rogh  juvenes  ante  or  a  parentum,  &c. 

Virgil  Ms.  ti. 

There  Charon  ftands  who  rules  the  dreary  coaft; 

A  fordid  God !  down  from  his  hoary  chin 

A  length  of  beard  defcends,  uncomb'd,  unclean; 

His  eyes  like  hollow  furnaces  on  fire : 

A  girdle,  foul  with  greafe,  binds  his  obfeene  attire. 

An  airy  crowd  came  rufhing  where  he  ftood, 

Which  fiird  the  margin  of  the  fatal  flood. 

Hufbands  and  wives,  &c.  &c. 

Dryden's  Virgil,  hoo-k  ti.  t.  424. 
Stanza  8.   Tbo*  born  In  Jlornu,   to  cbjecls,  iSfc. — See    the    note, 
but  one,  preceding. 

Prge  106.  Jlanza  IT.  Myfweei  companions,  bV— Edward- 
Athenry  Whytc,  and  Martha- Ann  Why te,  the  Author's  youngeil 
fon  and  daughter,  who  were  going  with  him  to  London. 

Page  207. Jlanza  15.  St.  Pstkr's,  Giorci's,  Nicholas.— 
The  only  churches  there  in  the  Author's  time.— 5/.  Georges, 
an  elegant  ilru&ure  iu  the  modern  ftyle;  confecrated  in  1734, 
the  year  of  his  birth  — St.  Peters,  near  which  he  paficd  die 
happieft  years  of  his  life,  was  confecrated  anno  1704. — St. 
Nicholas^  a  gothic  flructure  of  very  ancient  date ;  near  this  church 
formerly  ftood  a  ftatue  of  St.  Nicholas,  to  which  the  failors  uied 
co  prefent  a  propitiatory  offering  at  their  going  out  to  fea. 

Page  21%.  verfe  II.  Thus  longbsu  Reynolds,  &c. — Sir  Jofliua 
Reynolds,  lately  deceafed,  confefledly  the  greateft  painter  of  his 
time  ;  and  eminently  diftinguifhed  by  the  productions  of  his  pen. 
He  was  alfo  the  intimate  friend  of  Garrick,  to  whofe  care  and 
inftru&ioa  Milk  Pope,  was  greatly  indebted ;  and,  take  her  for 
all  and  all,  there  are  few  fuch  excellent  chara&ers. 

Page  %% 3.  verfe  1 6.  The  con/dons  water,  &c. — The  original, 
of  which  thi»  line  is  an  imitation,  appears  at  the  foo:  of  the 

page ; 
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page;  fome  copies  of  which" read  lympbay  for  nymfiba.  In  thi 
imitation  pudka  is  not  literally  tranflated,  but  the  epithet  com^ 
fclous  fubftituted  in  itsftead;  with  what  propriety  the  learned 
reader  will  befi  judge,  and  how  far  the  juvenile  author  was 
warrantable  in  taking  that  liberty. 

Page  230.  verfe  49.  Butfenfe  aid  learning,  tlftr.— An  opulent 
citizen  of  Athens,  applying  to  the  philoibper  Ariftippus,  de- 
fired  to  know,  what  he  fhould  give  him  to  inftru&  his  fon  ?  '  A 
thoufand  drachmas*,  replied  ArifLippus  (about  3il.  5s.  tod.  fterl.) 
'How!'    faid  the  Athenian,  '  I  could  purchafe  a   flave- with 

*  that  money.*     '  Do   fo,'  faic;  the    phil6fop*her,   «   and  thou 

*  fhalt  have  two;'  giving  him  to  underftand,  that  his  fon  would 
have  the  manners  and  vices  of  a  flave,  if  he  made  choice  of  an 
improper  inftructor,  and  did  not  bcftow  upon  him  a  liberal 
education. — Afcham,  who  was  Queen  Elizabeth's  preceptor, 
has  the  following  remarkable  paflage,  to  the  like  effect.  '  Pity 
'  it  is,'  fays  he,  '  that  commonly  more  care  is  had,  yea,  and 
'  that  among  men  deemed  wife,  to  find  out  rather  a  cunning 
'  man  for  their  horfes,  than  a  cunning  man  for  their  children. 
«  They  fay  nay,  in  word ;  but  they  do  fo  indeed  :  for,  to  one 
4  they  will  give  a  ftipend  of  two  hundred  crowns  by  the  year, 
«  and  loath  to  offer  the  other  two  hundred  fhillings.     God,  that 

*  fitteth  in  heaven,  laughcth  their  choice  to  fcorn,  and  rcwardeth 
'  their  liberality  accordingly ;  for  he  fuffereth  them  to  have  tame 
'  and  well-ordered  horfes,  but  wild  and  unfortunate  children ; 
'  arid,  therefore,  in  the  end,  they  find  more  pleafure  in  their 

*  horfes,  thin  comfort  in  their  children.* 

In  a  volume  of  very  fenfible  effays  not  long  publiflied,  the 
author  enters  into  a  pretty  minute  inveftigation  of  the  principles' 
and  manners  of  the  times ;  and  on  the  fubje&  of  education  and 
the  decline  of  ufeful  literature,  appears  the  following  paffage, 
which  we  take  the  liberty  to  cite  in  his  own  words,  as  appofite 
to  the  point,  and  a  confirmation  of  the  preceding  authorities. 

M  Thofe  who  have  made  but  the  flighted  eftimate  of  the  fet- 
tled and  incidental  cxpences  attending  mufic  and  dancing,  per' 

fc&ions 
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ftctfons  that  are  lodged  in  bones  and  nerves,  will  find  that  the 
charges  of  the  fchooi-mafler  for  the  fuperior  advantages  of 
learning  and  knbwlege  bear  no  comparative  proportion-.  Even 
in  boarding  fchools,  for  the  inccffant  labour  of  regular  and  dairy- 
tuition,  maintenance,  lodging,  and  all  the  concomitant  expences 
And  diiburfements,  from  which  other  matters  in  their  line  are 
Wholly  exempt,  the  {Upend  of  the  principal  hardly  amounts  to 
what  they  are  punctually  and  cheerfully  paid  for  half  an  hour's  lift- 
left  attendance,  reftricted  to  a  moment  by  the  watch,  three  times 
a  week;  and  that  number,  fcanty  as  the  portion  is,  fome  matters 
nave  curtailed  a  third  with  a  view  to  their  own  emolument.'  * 

Page  231.  vtifeg*.  Even  Socrates,  &c^— Socrates,  themoft 
exalted  character  antiquity,  and  perhaps  human  nature,  has  to 
boaft  df»  taught  at  Athens ;  but  his  virtue  proved  his  deftruction. 
•—Being  condemned  to  die,  he  wanted  wherewithal  to  pay  for 
the  juice  of  hemlock  he  was  fentenccd  to  drink,  and  was  obliged 
to  apply  to  one  of  his  friends,  for  money  to  defray  the  expence 
of  the  poifoned  chalice,  and  difcharge  the  jailor's  fees ! ! 

Page  232.  verfe  109.  Ttumg  SuHy,  &c — 1— See,  She  Stoops 
to  Conquer,  a  Comedy  by  Goldfmith :  a  modern  allufion,  and 
a  recent  fad  are  here  fubftituted,  in  place  of  thofe  in  the  original, 
to  the  fame  purport,  but  at  this  day  rather  obfolete. 

This  curious,  felf-willed,  felf-directed  genius,  was,  from  this 
notable  exertion  of  ingenuity,  fucceffively  in  every  ftage  of  hi* 
life,  inftrumental  to  his  own  undoing;  he  fpeediiy  got  through 
ft  handfome  patrimony,  and  was  not  long  ago  in  a  menial  ftation 
under  the  late  Alderman  Jenkin,  and  at  laft  dwindled  to  a  com* 
mon  labourer  in  a  brickfield ! ! ! 

Page  233.  verfe  152.  Black  Ingratitude  ! — The  Editor 
had  collected  from  the  Author's  papers  fome  flagrant  inftances  of 
knfi  kind,  and  a  few,  a  very  few  was  all  he  could  collect,  of  a 
fcontrary  nature ;  but  they  are  referred  for  a  future  occafion. 

Page  234.  The  Dervise,  &c.   Verfe  15.  ThehUfsd Mas,  fstc^ 

>«i  The  Mahometans  believe  that  Elias  never  died ;  but  was 

X  x  tranflated 
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tranflated  alive  into  Heaven — Vtrfi  17.  BairanCt  Feafi — a  yearly 
feftival  of  the  Mahometans,  beginning  on  the  Day  of  the  new- 
moon  in  April.  Verfi  18.  fair  Spaboun — Ifpahan,  called  by  the 
Perfians,  Spaboun.  Verfe  19.  a  Raja,  &c. — Raja,  a  title  of  honour 
in  Perfia,  fomething  fimilar  to  our  Duke.  Vtrfe  58.  A ziel — The 
Angel  of  Death. 

■  Page  266.  line  %.  And  haughtier  Kings  firfl  learned^  &C— 
The  writer  of  this  poem,  who  did  not  know  of  its  infertion  tilt 
the  fheet  was  going  to  prefs,  requefted  that  a  note  ihould  be 
added,  to  prevent  the  mifconftru&ion  to  which  this  line  may 
now  be  liable,  though  it  could  not  when  the  addrefs  was  fpoken, 
J>y  obferving  that  the  approbation  here  implied  of  the  American 
revolution  and  its  conference,  in  refped  to  regal  pretenfions  in 
general,  mud  be  fuppofed,  fo  far  as  it  regards  the  affairs  of 
France,  to  extend  only  to  the  overthrow  of  defpotifm  there,  and 
that  the  final  cataftrophe  of  royalty  could  not  have  been  in  con- 
templation as  it  had  not  then  happened. 

Some  friends,  who  have  cafually  feen  the  preceding  pages  as 
.they  came  from  the  prefs,  on  finding  mention  made  of  playing- 
cards,  feemed  to  regret  the  Author  had  not  been  more  particular 
in  the  investigation  of  their  firft  appearance ;  others  again  may 
think  he  has  already  laid  more  than  enough  upon  the  occafion. 
Unimportant  as  the  fubjed  may  appear,  it  has  engaged  the  at- 
tention of  the  literati.  Three  of  the  ableft  critics  and  antiqua- 
rians of  the  prefent  age  have  taken  it  up,  in  the  8th  volume  of 
the  Archaeologia,  London  printed  1787,  and,  commencing  at 
page  133,  have  gone  to  the  extent  of  44  quarto  pages*  endea- 
vouring to  prove,  what  after  all  feems  undetermined,  the  origin  of 
Cards.  The  French,  Spaniards,  Italians,  Chinefe,  Indians  and  Ara- 
bians, it  feems,  fever  ally  lay  claim  to  the  invention ;  and  the  claim* 
of  each  are  fupported  by  numerous  probabilities,  cogent  argu- 
mentation, and  inconteftible  authorities. 

Father  Meneftrier,  a  Jefuit,  in  his  Work,  called  The  Curious- 
end  Inftrudtive  Library,  gives  a  Hifiory  of  Playing  Cards ;  and 
the  celebrated  Diderot  of  France,  borrowing  from  the  learned 

Father, 
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Father,  has  not  difdained  to  exercife  his  critical  acumen  on  the 
fame  fubje<&  in  the  Encyclopedic,  a  capital  publication,  of  which 
lie  was  a  principal  compiler.  The  ilrongeft  reafon,  fays  Diderot, 
to  induce  our  thinking  that  this  game  took  its.  rife  in  France, 
is  to  be  inferred  from  the  fluer-de-lis,  being  a  decoration  perpe- 
tually annexed  to  the  habiliments  of  the  figures  painted  on 
Cards;  La  Hire,  whofe  name  is  feen  at  the  bottom  of  the 
Knave  of  Hearts,  was  in  all  probability  the  Inventor  of  Cards, 
as  well  as  the  intimate  companion  of  He&or  and  D'Ogier  the 
Dane,  who  are  the  Valets  or  Knaves  of  Diamonds  and  Spades ; 
it  feems  too  not  unlikely  that  the  card-maker  referved  the 
Knave  of  Clubs  for  his  own  name.  Thefe  probabilities,  how* 
ever  plaufible,  (land  iinfupported  by  any  authority  fave 
merely  the  name  of  Diderot.  Mr.  Breitkopf,  a  German  writer 
*f  decided  ability,  in  a  quarto  volume  lately  pubWhed  on  the 
gaming-cards,  and  the  linen  paper,  a  work  replete  with  impor- 
tant erudition,  deduces  their  origin  from  iEgypt  or  the  Arabs, 
and  from  them,  he  contends,  they  were  borrowed  by  his  coun- 
trymen, and  introduced  into  Europe. — In  the  courfe  of  our  in- 
quiries on  this  interefting  queftion,  modern  voyages  have  been 
confulted ;  but  it  does  not  appear  that  Captain  Cooke  difcovered 
any  traces  of  Cards  in  Otaheite  or  New  Zealand,  though  he 
mentions  their  excellence  in  the  drama,  and  brought  home  with 
him  fome  curious  fpecimens  of  their  linen  manufacture,  of 
which,  undergoing  the  neceflary  procefs,  Cards  might  to  a 
certainty  have  been  fabricated. 

The  original  intention  of  playing  with  Cards,  according  to 
fome  erudite  Archaologifts,  was  to  exhibit  the  image  of  peace- 
ful life,  as  that  of  Chefs,  a  much  more  ancient  Game,  was  to 
reprefent  a  Picture  of  War ;  and,  in  confirmation  of  this  Hypo* 
thefis,  they  alledge  that  the  four  grand  diviiions  or  clafles  of 
civilized  fociety,  fomething  in  the  manner  of  Shakfpeare's  Seven 
Ages,  are  emblematically  delineated  on  a  Pack  of  Cards; 
Hearts,  reprefenting  the  Clergy ;  Spades,  the  Military ;  Clubs, 
the  Yeomanry,  and  Diamonds,  the  Citizens,  whofe  apartments 

are 
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-are  generally  floored  with  tiles  cot  diamond  faihien 
Cards  were  the  invention  and  amufement  of  peaceable  tit 
Others  again,  not  without  reafon,  confidering  thefe  allufiom 
times  of  peace  as  the  caprices  of  imagination,  refer  the 
▼ention  of  Cards  to  a  time  of  war,  of  which  the  different  fi 
t$ey  infill,  are  manifeft  indications,  viz. 

The  Heart,  ...  as  being  the  fymbol  of  courage. 

The  Spade, .  .  .  reprefenting  the  ofFcnfive  weapon,  the  p»- 

The  Diamond,  .  the  defenfive  weapon,  the  fhield. 

The  Trefoil, .  .  implying  plenty  of  forage. 
Such  and  fo  difcordant  are  the  toftimonies  of  Hiilorians ! 

Neither  are  authors  perfectly  agreed  as  to  the  perfon^ 
reprefented  on  the  court-cards;  the  sera  of  their  exiftence,  or 
import  of  their  affigned  attributes ;  even  the  appellation  of  cam 
cards  was  not  always  in  ufe.    The  figured  Cards,  king,  que 
and  knave  were  fometimes  called  coat-cards,  as  bearing  perlm^2'* 
fome    refemblance  in  their  mode  of  habiliment   to  the  ft**^"* 
coats  of  the  kings  or  heralds  at  arms;  a  remnant  of  ancte*»£ 
chivalry.     Cards  as  well  as  other  games,  fome  affirm,  deri*^ 
their  origin  from  the  times  of  chivalry.    The  king?,  quce?n^r 
knights  or  knaves,  fay  they,  all  vifibly  carrying  marks  of  that 
period.     The  four  colours,  they  add,  reprefent  the  four  quadrille* 
or  companies  formed  in  a  fquare  at  the  caroufals.     The  queen** 
or  ladies  of  diftin&ion,  are  always  introduced  on  thefe  occauoos 
with  the  kings  and  knights.     As  to  the  precife  heroes  of  anti- 
quity, of  which  the  kings  on  the  Cards  are  fuppofed  to  be  the 
fymbols,  opinions,  we  have  obferved,  do  not  entirely  coincide; 
but  there  is  no  end  to  the  etymologies  offered  for  the  names  of 
the  queens.   The  knaves  too,  in  the  rage  of  conjecture,  have  ex- 
cited contention.     The  name  of  Valet,  in  Englifh  Knave,  which 
has  fince  been  degraded,  was  then  an  appellation  given  exclufively 
to  the  VafTals  of  great  and  mighty  Lords,  or  to  young  Gentle- 
men not  as  yet  arrived  at  the  Rank  of  Chevaliers.     In  the 
opinion  of  fome  the  knave  was  probably  the  young  prince,  fon, 
i;  M  Chaucer  more  than  onoe  applies  the 

tcrn\ 
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partizans  of  Handel  and  Bononcini,  we  conceive  not  inapplicable 
in  the  prefent  cafe. 

Strange!  all  this  difference -mould  be, 

*Twixt  tweedledum  and  tweedledee. 
But  your  thorough-paced  difputant,  critic  on  the  Works  of  God 
or  Man,  never  hefitates  for  the  lack  of  argument,  and  values 
himfclf  on  eccentric  conclufions :  without  wafting  time  in  apolo- 
gies therefore,  to  boult  this  momentous  queftion  to  the  bran,  we 
wiQ  incontinently  fport  another  conjecture.  Purfuing  a  hint,  we 
Wore  ftarted,  on  the  figurative  import  of  the  Cards, page  313,  we 
are.  led  to  a  more  advantageous  idea  of  the  inventor's  concept 
tion,  and  rejecting  the  partial  confiderations  of  peace  and  war, 
we  will  pay  him  the  compliment  of  fuppofing  he  had  a  refpe& 
in  his  ingenious  contrivance  to  time  in  general,  with  an  eye  to 
rural  occonomy,  and  the  recommendation  of  agriculture:  it 
never  entering  into  his  head  of  what  mifchiefs  he  was  laying  the 
foundation,  and  how  his  innocent  intention  would  be  abufed.— 
The  Pack  taken  together,  compofed  of  5%  cards,  as  already  ob- 
served, is  palpably  a  fymbol  of  the  folar  Year,  confiding  of  5* 
weeks.  The  Cards  are  diftributed  into  four  fuits,  each  fuit  con- 
taining thirteen  cards,  analogous  to  the  grand  divifion  of  the 
year,  into  four  quarters,  of  thirteen  weeks  each.  The  ten  cards, 
ace,  deuce,  tre,  &c.  in  fequence,  anfwering  to  the  digits  ufed  in 
computation  1,  a,  3, 4, 5, 6, 7, 8,  9,  and  10,  together  with  the 
knave,  queen,  and  king  of  each  fuit,  numerically  11,  I  a,  13, 
completing  the  feries,  for  which  thofe  more  obvious  diftindi- 
ons  to  prevent  confufion  were  convenient  fubftitutes,  all  col- 
lectively taken  make  up  the  round  number  364,  which,  with 
the  fuppleraental  blank,  till  very  lately  in  ufe  to  preferve  the 
face  of  the  outfide  card  in  parting  up  the  envelope,  gives  365 
precifely,  the  number  of  days  in  the  year.  A  conformity  in  all 
refpe&s  fo  perfectly  exact  could  not  have  been  accidental,  and 
fo  far  demonftrates  the  defign  of  the  inventor.  The  habiliments 
©f  the  feveral  perfonages  reprefented  on  the  Cards,  and  the  little 
auxiliary  decorations  refpe&ively  annexed,  have  a  tendency  to. 

the 
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the  fame  point,  as  well  as  the  devices  by  which  the  fuits  are  fe- 
verally  diftinguiihed,  all  of  which  are  ftrikingly  emblematic  of 
the  feafons. 

The  Spade,  conftrued  literally,  an  implement  of  hulbandry  or 
tillage,  reprefenting  the  Winter,  which  likewife  the  hoary 
Majefty  of  Spades  in  fabled  flolc  fignificantly  proclaims. 

The  Club,  properly  the  trefoil,  intimating  vegetation  revived 
and  general  verdure,  or  the  Spring. 

The  Heart,  implying  the  more  animated  and  flourilhing  Hate 
of  nature,  Summer. 

The  Diamond,  inculcating  the  reward  of  induftry  by  a  plen- 
tiful crop,  aptly  enough  typifying  the  Autumn.  In  confirma- 
tion t>f  this  notion  the  Writer  remembers  to  have  feen  gold 
pieces,  particularly  pifloles,  in  currency,  not  round  as  they  now 
are,  but  of  a  fquare  form,  as  we  fee  the  Diamond  on  the  Cards, 

Upon  this  principle  of  conftru&ion  we  have  no  need  of  Car- 
fetched  and  forced  analogies  for  the  elucidation  of  the  figured- 
cards,  which  of  courfe  eafily  and  naturally  follows.  The  Kings 
and  Queens  reprefent  the  heads  of  the  family,  a  cuitoraary 
flyle  of  discrimination  occafionally  adopted  ;  traces  of  which  are 
{till  difcoverable  in  many  of  our  fports  and  paftimea.  The 
Knaves,  not  in  the  degenerate  but  original  acceptation,  the  up- 
per fervants  or  domefiics,  who  in  fome  parts  of  England,  and 
perhaps  elfewhere,  even  ft  ill  lit  at  the  fame  board,  and  in  the 
fimplicity  of  the  good  old  times  partake  the  pleafures  of  the 
feaft  with  their  fuperiours.  The  very  names  of  many  of  the 
games  played  with  Cards  have  dire&ly  an  allufion  to  fituations 
and  circumitances  peculiar  to  the  country,  and  the  coarfe  and 
awkward  flcetches  they,  exhibit,  are  no  doubt  chara&eriflic  of  a 
very  remote  period,  as  little  burthened  with  the  modes  of  po- 
lifhed  life  as  with  (kill  in  the  imitative  arts. 
•  This  hypothefis  may  be  as  amufing,  and  perhaps  no  lefs  fan- 
ciful than  the  reft ;  but  if  thofe  fafcinating  inftruments  of  con- 
tention, Cards,  had  never  been  converted  to  a  worfe  purpofe,  fo 

many 
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many  thoufand  miferable  victims  of  their  influence  would  ne*df 
have  been  devoted  to  penury  and  remorfe. 

La  Comte,  page  299,  fays,  in  China  they  will  hazard  theh* 
effaces,  houfes;  children  and  wives  on  a  card ;  the  fame  is  re- 
ported of  other  nations ;  nay,  that  they  go  farther,  and  will  (take 
their  own  liberties,  and  even  their  lives,  upon  the  iffue  of  a  game. 
—Is  not  this  infatuation  ?  Docs  it  not  at  once  decide  the 
queftion,  and,  beyond  contradiction,  eftablilh  the  hypothetic 
that  Cards  derive  their  origin  from Madness  !  ? 

Such,  my  ytfung  readers !  is  the  general  tenoiir  of  conjectural 
criticifm :  without  recurring  to  Shakfpeare,  among  many  others* 
we  might  refer  to  a  very  curious  and  fplendid  work  indeed. 
The  Antiquities  of  Herculaneum,  a  fubterranean  city,  over- 
whelmed November  the  ift,  Anno  79,  according  to  Pliny,  by 
an  Eruption  of  Mount  Vefuvius,  and  difcovefed  December  173S1 
upwards  of  70  feet  under  the  furface,  in  the  Vicinity  of  Naples, 
where  the  appetite  for  conjecture  has  been  indulged  almoft  to  a 
furfeit.  Our  implicit  admiration  of  the  Ancients,  in  whofe  days 
arts  and  fciences  were  in  their  nonage,  tho'  it  may  be  deemed 
herefy  to  fay  fo,  has  operated  rather  as  a  draw-back  on  the  Mo* 
derns.  It  has  curbed  their  exertions ;  contracted  their  views,  and 
made  them  lit  down  content  with  the  fecondary  praife  of  imita«< 
tion,  when,  enjoying  fuperior  lights,  they  (hould  have  afpired  to 
pre-eminence.  They  are  neverthelefs  objects  of  attention,  and 
conjectural  criticifm  is  not  without  its  ufes ;  confidered  merely  as 
an  amufement,  fcarcely  any  has  greater  recommendations  :  it  it 
an  elegant  way  of  palling  a  leifure  hour;  it  exercifes  the  faculties* 
and  tends  to  invigorate  the  undemanding ;  much  valuable  know- 
lege  is  to  be  gleaned  in  the  purfuit,  and  nothing  dangerous  to 
be  apprehended;  which  cannot  be  affirmed  of  many  other 
amufements;  gaming  of  any  description,  or  the  bottle. 

IN  general :  as  to  the  Notes  and  Obfervations  introduced  10 
illuftrate  or  enforce  certain  pafiages  in  the  pages  antecedent* 
pleading  guilty  to  the  charge  of  prolixity,  we  can  only  fay  m 

extenuation 
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extenuation,  that  they  are  not  inttaded  for  adepts  whofe  learn- 
ing, knowlege,  penetration  and  good  fepfe  render  the  trouble 
and  expence  of  notes  for  the  moft  part  nugatory.  .  They  are 
calculated  for  the  meridian  of   youth  and  inexperience,  who, 
without  fuch  collateral  lights,  are  often  deterred  from  perilling, 
or  perufe  to  little  effect,  compofitions  of  .acknowleged  merit  and 
utility.     It  is  not  expected  they  can  be  in  all  cafes  alike  interest- 
ing; that  which  fails  of  approbation  with  fomc,  may  contribute 
to  the  entertainment  and  instruction  of  others.    We  have  dwelt 
pretty  largely  on  the  Subject  of  the.  Stage,  and  the  discourage- 
ments attending  it  as  a  profeffion.     It  is  a  topic  frequently  agi- 
tated; the"  controvertifts  may  here  collect  arguments  from  fads, 
which  their  own  experience  could  not  have  furnifhed,  and  in  this 
detached  form  they  may  come  better  recommended  to   our 
younger  readers  than  if  more    fyftematically   infilled    upon. 
Queftions  of  this  kind,  however  exploded  by  pedantry,  or  flouted 
by^  the  Supercilious,  have  claims  to  attention.    If  whatever  tends 
in  a  great  degree  to  improve  or  corrupt  the  tafte  and  morals  of 
the  people  be  of  conference  to  the  community,  of  this  nature 
indifputably  are  public  amufements;  but  the  influence  of  pub- 
lic amufements,  as  well  as  their  perfection,  greatly  depends  on 
the  conduct  of  the  parties  executively  concerned,  the  procura- 
tors and  directors  of  them ;  they  are  but  ftewards  to  the  Public; 
the  .Public  consequently  are  interefted  in  and  have  a  right  to 
take  cognizance  of  their  behaviour:— And  who  are  they  moft 
likely  to  be  affected  by  it  ?  The  rifing  generation :  He  mult  then 
be  cold  and  phlegmatic  indeed  who  can  deliberately  affert  that 
the  lives  and  characters  of  perfons,  fo  likely  to  influence  the 
riling  generation,  are  matters  of  indifference.  -» 

If  it  be  true  that  Hiftory  is  the  beft  fubftitute  for  perfonal  ex- 
perience, and  that  it  teaches  by  example  to  be  good  and  happy, 
inftead  of  knowing  a  little  of  the  hiftory  of  kings  and  courts,  for 
a  little  is  all  the  generality  of  readers  can  know,  would  it  not  be 
as  well  to  look  more  narrowly  into  the  hiftory  of  Man  ?  Biogra- 
•  phy,tho*  not  the  moft  fplendid,  is  an  important  branch  of  litera- 
Yy  ture' 
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ture;  memoirs  and  anecdotes  of  particular  characters  and  per- 
fons  approaching  the  general  level,  of  whatever  defcription, 
are  not  without  their  ufe;  perhaps  of  more  real  advantage  in 
the  fchool  of  happinefs  than  thofc  multifarious  tomes,  ftuffed 
with  inflated  details  of  tyrants,  conquerors,  demagogues  -pud 
fbite-tinkers,  whofe  head-long  ambition,  fanguinary  triumphs, 
baleful  projects,  infidious  machinations,  and  nefarious  counfela, 
blot  the  page  of  humanity,  and  tell  for  nothing,  or  worfe  than 
nothing,  in  the  private  walks  of  life. 

/     The  proper  study  of  mankind  is  man. 

Pope. 
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—DAMNS  WITH  FAINT  PRAISE. 

POPK. 

\J  PON  a  careful  revifal  of  the  preceding  fiSeets,  previous  to 
publication,  the  Edicor  was  led  by  fomc  circumftances  occafion- 
ally  mentioned  to  confult  BofwelTs  Life  of  Dr.  Johnfon,  *  par- 
ticularly the  paffages  refpe<5ting  the  late  Mr.  Sheridan ;  and  could 
not  help  obferving,  that  an  unprejudiced  Reader,  judging  of  its 
accuracy  and  impartiality  from  thofe  fpecimens  which  are  pretty 
copious,  would  hardly  be  inclined  to  think  very  advantageoufly 
of  that  multifarious  production.  Fads,  where  fads  are  referred 
to,  glaringly  perverted ;  commendation  fheakingly  and  invidi- 
oufly  bellowed ;  ill-natured  ftri&ures  unneccflkrily,  as  they  are 
on  moil  occafions  unwarrantably,  introduced;  and  frequent  con- 
tradictions, as  to  Mr.  Sheridan,  are  its  predominant  chara&er- 
ifticks.  Our  Author  has  in  one  ftriking  inftance  taken  the  talk 
of  refcuing  his  Friend's  reputation  from  wanton  and  unmerited 
obloquy  upon  himfelf.f  And  the  Editor,  with  deference  prefumes, 
tha{  the  moft  fanguine  of  the  Doctor's  and  his  Biographer's  ad- 
mirers will  not  be  difpleafed,  upon  the  principles  of  equity  to 
the  living  as  well  as  the  dead,  to  fee  a  curfory  inveftigation  of 
the  reft  impartially  attempted.  Some  may  think  it  a  fubjedr,  of 
little  importance ;  the  lovers  of  truth  and  literature  may  poflibiy 
entertain  a  different  opinion.  The  lovers  of  literature  will  think 
that  the  annals  of  literature  ihould  be  preferved  pure  ;  and  what 
jvas  an  object  in  the  Life  of  Johnfon, — or  why  elfe  introduced?— 
cannot  be  indifferent  to  the  admirers  of  candour  and  truth. 

Bofwell  fays,|j  "  when  I  returned  to  London  in  the  year  176a, 
to  my  furprife  and  regret,  I  found  an  irreconcileable  difference 

had 

#  Or  rather  Bofwell's  own  life  under  the  umbrage  of  Johnfon's.  .  . .  3  vols. 
8vo.  2d  edit.  London,  1793.— —Vol.  i.  p.  341,  paflim. 

t  See  the  real  Hiftory  of  the  Gold  Medal  given  to  the  Author  of  the 
Tragedy  of  Douglas,  in  the  Extracts  inferted,  for  convenience,  at  the 
end  of  this  volume,  page  Ixvi. ...  See  Jikewife  p.  lv.  ibid. 

II  See  Bofwell,  vol.  i.  p.  343,  4..  Johnfon  wa*  the  avowed  enemy  of 
Scotland  and  Scotchmen,  and  no  friend  to  the  Stage  $  yet  he  wrote  a  play, 

and 
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had  taken  place  between  Johnfon  and  Sheridan.  A  penfion  of  two 
hundred  pounds  a  year  had  been  given  to  Sheridan.     Johnfon, 
who  thought  flightingly  of  Sheridan's  Art,  upon  hearing  that  He 
was  alio  penfioned,  exclaimed,  "  What  I  have  they  given  him 
a  penfion  ?  then  it  is  time  for  me  to  give  up  mine." — Sheridan 
might  have  retorted  in  the  language  of  Jaffier,  ftu  to  me  you  owe  &. 
Bofwell  attempts  to  palliate,  though  not  wholly  to  juftify,  that 
unprovoked  fally ;  and,  leaving  his  readers  under  whatever  im- 
preffion  to  their  reflections,  after  an  unnecefiary  detail  of  extra- 
neous circumftances,  at  the  end  of  two.  pages  he  tells  us,  Johnfon 
complained  that  a  man,  who  difliked  him,  repeated  this  farcafm 
to  Sheridan,  without  telling  him  what  followed,  which  was,  that 
after  a  paufe,  he  added, "  However,  I  am  glad  that  Mr.  Sheridan 
.  has'  a  penfion  ;  for  he  is  a  good  man/'    "  Sheridan,"  continues 
Bofwell, "  could  never  forgive  this  hafty contemptuous  expreffion; 
it  rankled  in  his  mind;  and  though  I  informed  him  what 
Johnfon  had  faid,  and  that  he  would  be  very  glad  to  meet  him 
amicably,  he  pofitively  declined  repeated  oners  which  I  made, 
and  once  went  off  abruptly  from  a  houfe  where  he  and  frwere. 
engaged  to  dine,  becaufe    he    was  tpld    that    Dr.   Johnfon 
was  to  be  there.f  ....  I  could  perceive  that  Mr.  Sheridan  was 
by  no  means  fatisfied  with  Johnfon's  ackhowleging  him  to  be  a 
good  man.    That  could  not  (both  his  injured  vanity.     I  could 
not  but  fmile,  at  the  fame  time  that  I  was  offended,  to  obferve, 
Sheridan,  in  the  Life  of  Swift  which  he  afterwards  publilhed, 
attempting,  in  the  writhings  of  his  refcntmem,  to  depreciate 

Johnfon, 

and  whimfical  to  think,  "the  eafe  and  independance  to  which  he  at  Uft  at- 
tained by  Royal  munificence,"  [p.  447,]  he  owed,  it  feems,  to  Scotch  Actors, 
who  played  for  his  Benefit,-  under  the  Management  of  an  Irifli  Prompters 
for  Lord  Loughborough  himfelf  acknowleges,  rather  fupercilioufly, 
»*  Sheridan  rang  the  bell:"  and,  to  carry  on  the  metaphor,  when  the  per- 
formance was  over,  the  panegyrift  of  Auchinleck  [Affleck]  comes  in  for 
his  mare  with  the  life  of  Johnfon  by  way  of  Epilogue. 

t  This  important  affair  the  Dinner-Party,  or  iomethlng  tantamount,  is. 
brought  again  upon  the  tapis,  vol.  iii.  p.  504. 
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Johnfon,  by  chara&erifing  him,   at,  "  a  Writer  of  gigantic 

fame  in  thefe  days  of  little  men." Bofwcll  was  offended ! 

and,  peradventure  in  the  writhings  of  his  rcfentmcnt,  he  fmil- 
ed;  but  he  forgets  that  Johnfon  had  previoufly  attacked 
Sheridan's  friend,  Swift.  Had  Bofwell  and  Co.  anexclufi  ve  patent 
for  Offence  ?  .  . .  The  Biographer  incontinently  proceeds 

u  This  rapture  with  Sheridan,  deprived  Johnfon  of  one  of  his 
moft  agreeable  refources  for  amufement  in  his  lonely  evenings; 
for  Sheridan's  well-informed,  animated,  and  buftlusg  mind  never 
fuffered  converfatjon  to  ftagnatc;  and  Mrs.  Sheridan  was  a  moft 
agreeable  companion  to  an  intellectual  man.  She  was  fenfible, 
ingenious,  unaffuming,  yet  communicative.  I  recoiled,  with 
Jatisfa&ion,  many  pleafing  hours  which  I  paffed  with  her,  under 
the  hofpitable  roof  of  her  hufband,  who  was  to  me  a  very 
kind  £riend."f  .  .  Mr.  Bofwell,  for  the  purpofe  of  quitting  fcoret 
with  his  very  kind  friend,  has  him  again  in  the  fame  volume, 
thus . . .  M  Talking  of  a  barrifter  who  had  a  bad  utterance,  fome 
"  one,  to  roufe  Johnfon,  wickedly  (aid,  that  he  was  unfortunate 
"  in  not  having  been  taught  oratory  by  Sheridan  ;"||  and  then 
commits  him  to  the  laceration  of  Johnfon  and  Garrick,  which  he 
gloffes  with  the  fubfequent  defence : 

'<  I  (hould  perhaps  have  fuppreffed  this  difquifition  concerning 
a  perfon  of  whofe  merit  and  worth' I  think  with  refped,  had  he 
not  attacked  Johnfon  fo  outrageoufly  in  his  Life  of  Swift,  and 
at  the  fame  time,  treated  us,  his  admirers,  as  a  fet  of  pigmies. 
He  who  has  provoked  the  laih  of  wit,  caiftot  complain  that  he 
finarts  from  it:y§  Alas, 

t  The  remaining  part  of  the  paragraph  muft  not  be  omitted. . . .  .  "  Her 
«  Novel,  entitled  Memoirs  op  Miss  Sidney  Bidulph,  contains  an  ex- 
«  cellent  moral,  while  it  inculcates  a  future  ftate  of  retribution,  and  what 
"  it  teaches  is  imprefled  upon  the  mind  by  a  feries  of  as  deep  diftrefs  as 
"  can  aflfe&  humanity,  in  the  amiable  and  pious  Heroine,  who  goes  to  her 
**  grave  unrelieved,  but  refigned,  and  full  of  hope  of.  Heaven's  mercy*— 
**  Johnfon  paid  her  the  higheft  compliment  upon  it :  /  inow  not,  Madam ! 
**  that  you  bave  a  rigbt,  upon  moral  principles,  to  make  your  Readers  futfer  y& 
**  much."    Bofwell's  Johnfon,  vol.  iii.  p.  353,  4. 

||  Johnfon,  in  reply  .  . .  "  Nay,  Sir !  if  he  had  been  taught  by  Sheridan, 
he  would  have  cleared  the  room."  ....  vol-  iii.  p.  543.        $  ibid. 
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Alas,  poor  Yorick  !  'tis  true  he  could  not  complain ;  for  he  was. 
ikeping  in  peace  with  his  fathers  before  thofe  notable  animad- 
verfions  faw  the  light.  But  whole  was  the.  wit  ?  .  .  .  Did 
Mr.  Bofwell  inflict  the  la(h  as  a  principal,  or  merely  as  a 
proxy  ?  Saving  his  modefty,  we  rather  think  the  latter.  Be  that 
as  it  may,  Sheridan  was  not  the  aggreffor ;  and  fuppofing  him 
amenable,  the  correction  was  inflicted  by  anticipation.  Trie 
'difejuifltiou  mentioned  took  place  in  1769.  Sheridan's  Life 
of  Swift  dpi  not  appear  till  1784,  which  was  the  firft  in- 
stance of  his  writhing,  if  any  writhing  was  in  the  cafe ;  but  it  is 
pretty  plain,  others  were  writhing  with  a  vengeance  in  the  in- 
terim. Johnfon  ftruck  the  firft  blow,  and  purfued  it  with  un- 
abating  acrimony,  roufed  on  every  frivolous  occafion,  wickedly 
fuggefled,  as  the  text  intimates,  for  the  fpace  of  thirty  years. 
What  were  his  motives  ?  .  .  .  .  Both  were  engaged  in  the  fame 
arduous  talk,  though  in  fomewhat  a  different  line,  the  cultivation 
and  improvement  of  the  Englifli  tongue.  Johnfon  was  not  an 
orator,  and  had  but  little  intercourfe  with  the  graces,  therefore 
thought  flightingly  of  Sheridan's  Art.  But  it  was  known 
Sheridan  h:id  in  contemplation  an  English  Dictionary,  and 
the  eftablifnment  of  a  National  Academy  upon  the  fame 
principle,  for-,  which  he  was  at  the  time  foliciting  patronage. 
That,  in  Jol.nfon's  imagination,  was  an  incroachment  on  his  die 
tatorial  conference,  and  though  they  purfued  very  different 
routes,  it  rankled  in  his  mind, "  I  thank  thoe,  Bofwell !  for  teach- ' . 
ing  me  that  word^'  and  manifeftly  gave  offence;  for  in  the 
Preface  to  his  Dictionary,  fo  early  as  the  year  1 755,  Johnfon 
Heps  out  of  his  way,  and  even  makes  .a  temporary  facrifice  of 
bis  political  principles  to  have  a  wipe  at  Sheridan.  Sheridan, 
more  juft  to  Johnfon's  literary  reputation,  overlooked  the  innuen- 
do ;  cultivated  his  acquaintance,  and  had  him  at  his  table  a  con* 
ftant  gueit.  In  the  year  176a,  Sheridan's  fcheme  for  a  new 
Englifh  Dictionary  was  publifhed.  That  memorable  year  he  was 
nominated  for  -a  penfion,  and,  no  way  envious  of  his  friendS 

celebrity, 
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celebrity,  he  fejzed  the  favourable  opportunity ;  fuggefted  the 
propriety  of  a  provifion  for  Johnfon,  and  was  die  firft   who 
communicated  to  him  the  Royal  Intention.     The  return  Dr. 
Johnfon  made  him,  an4  fome  part  of  Mr.  BofwclTs  ingenious 
commentary, '  we  have  already  feen ;  but  for  a  more  explicit 
detail,  we  refer  to  the  work  itfelf.     Sheridan  is  blamed  for 
perfevering  refentment;   we   arc  by  no  means  advocates  for 
perfevering  refentment ;  but  if  juftifiable  in  any  cafe,  it  furely 
-was  in  the  cafe  before  us.     Shendan's  refentment  was  an  open 
honeft  indignation,  arifing  from  a  proper  fenfe    of   injurious 
treatment ;    it  was  fpirited,  not  vindictive ;  it  was  rcpulfive*, 
not  mean.  Was  he  again  to  run  his  head  into  the  lion's  mouth  ? 
and  what  fecarity  had  he  againft  favage  attacks  ?    His  refent- 
ment was  a  meafure  of  felf-defence.     Did  Dr.  Johnfon  ever 
retract  his  opinions  ?  and  what  overtures  on  his  part  appear 
towards  a  reconciliation  ?  was  it  not  rather  prohibited  by  reite- 
rated .provocation  ?  He  does  not  (imply  attack  Sheridan's  va- 
nity ;  he  ties  him  to  the    flake.     "  He  feeds  fat  the  ancient 
grudge  he  bears  him;"    he  attacks  him  in  his  profeffion;  he 
endeavours  to  fap  the  foundation  of  his  hard-earned  fame,  and 
to  depreciate  his  juft  claims  to  public  favour;  but — "he  allows 
him   to  be  a  good  man  :"  that  is,  he  indulges  his  fpleen    at 
Sheridan's  expence ;  and  after   a  paufe,  to  give  his  farcafms 
their  full  effect,  he  bethinks  him  of  a  falvo.  .  . . "  But  Brutus  is 
an  honourable  man."    Ift  his  own  cafe  he  might  have  thought  it 
a  fubdolous  evafion ;  a  forced  conceflion  wholly  nugatory  on  the 
footing  of  worldly  fuccefs.     Goodnefs,    as  virtue,    is  its  own 
reward,  and  feldom  the  ground  of  competitorfhip.  Dr.  Johnfon's 
penfion  was  not  granted  him  on  account  of  his  goodnefs ;  "  the 
fenfton   was  granted  to  Johnfon  folely  at  the  reward  of  his  literary 
merit"*    To  what  then  did  his  negative  compliment  amount  ? 
The  Jew  may  help  Sheridan  to  an  anfwer,  though  he  was  in 
no  refpect  a  Brother  of  the  Tribe. 

«  Nay, 
#  Lord  Lougnborough's  words. . . .  Bofwell's  Johnfon,  vol.  i,  p.  34a. 
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"  Nay,  take  my  Life  and  all,  pardon  not  that  > 
"  You  take  my  Houfe,  when  yon  do  take  the  Pfop 
"  That  doth  fuftain  my  Houfe ;  you  take  my  Life 
u  When  you  do  take  th*  meant  whereby  I  live." 
*  t 
Sheridan  had  a  family  to  provide  for;  his  means  were  in 

fuppofition,  and,  we  may  fay,  altogether  depended  on  his  efti- 
mation  with  the  Public,  which  the  urictures  of  Johpfon'were 
certainly  not  calculated  to  improve.  Mr.  Sheridan  had  great 
energy  of  mind ;  he  was  an  cnthufiaft  in  the  caufe  of  Education ; 
it  was  the  favourite  ftudy  of  his  life,  and  all  hit  exertions  ulti- 
mately tended  to  that  one  great  object :  fo  clofely  was  it  in- 
terwoven in  his  heart,  that  I  have  heard  him  in  converfation 
on  the  fubject  declare  to  my  Father,  and  I  believe  he  was  fincere 
in  the  declaration,  however  paradoxical  it  may  feem,  that  he 
would  rather  fee  his  two  fons  at  the  head  of  refpectable  Acade- 
mies, as  a  Situation  the  mod  beneficial  to  mankind,  than  one  of 
them  Prime  Minuter  of  Britain,  and  the  other  at  the  head  of 
affairs  in  Ireland. f  He  might  be  over  fanguine  in  his  projects, 
and,  on  that  head  it  mud  be  confefled,  fomewhat lingular  in  his 
notions ;  yet  they  did  not  fpring  from  the  littlencfs  of  a  felfub 
ambition,  but  were  founded  on  the  broad  bafis  of  public  good: 
they  might  not,  in  vulgar  acceptation,  be  very  fplendid  or 
fublime  ;  they  might  not  exactly  fquare  with  the  politics  of  tit 
children ;  but  they  were  not,  for  that  reafon,  criminal;  and,  to 
fay  nothing  of  ingratitude,  was  it  the  part  of  a  friend  fo  looked 
up  to,  fo  converfant  in  matters  of  juvenile  inftitution  as  Johnfon 
.  was  fuppofed  to  be,  to  thwart  his  benevolent  Hoft's  generous 
ftruggles  for  independance  ?  to  treat  him,  whom  he  allowed  to  be 
a  good  man,  with  derifion,  and  to  hold  him  up  as  an  object  for  v 
Scorn  to  point  her  flow  and  moving  finder  at  ?  The  figure  it 

ftrong, 

t  The  eldeft,  Charles-Francis,  was  at  the  time  Secretary  at  War  and 
Member  of  the  Houfe  of  Commons  in  Ireland}  and  the  youngeft,  Richard" 
BrinHey,  Reprefentative  for  Stafford  in  England. 
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ftrorig,  and'  fome  may  think  the  outline  overcharged ;  but  in 
fetch  cafes  we  are  not  to  be  guided  me^iy  'by  our  own  feelings  ; 
we  are  to  have  an  eye  to  the  conception  and  feelings  of  the  cha- 
ncier more  immediately  affe&ed.  What  to  one  man  is  but 
matter  of  amufement,  may  be  f  another  death.  Bpfwell,  in  bis 
Chronicle  from  the  year  1762  to  the  year  1784  inclufive,no  left 
than  thirteen  times  introduces  Mr.  Sheridan,  and  every  time  for 
the  fole  purpofe,  it  would  feem,  of  abuiing  him ;  for  almoft 
in  every  inftance,  either  directly,  or  by  obvious  implication,  he  is 
the  Butt  of  reprehenfion,  and  his  character  epifodically  brought 
in  as  the  vehicle  of  fome  illiberal  reflection.  If  there  be  an  ex- 
ception, it  is  a  paragraph  in  the  3d  volume,  infertcd  as  part  of  a 
defultory  converfation  faid  to  have  taken  place  in  the  year  1779, 
in  which  Sheridan's  character,  as  a  man  of  merit,  is  favourably 
exhibited;  neverthelefs  even  there,  a  imatch  of  the  old  leven  is 
perceivable.  .The  fubject  is  introduced  without  any  apparent 
connection,  and  a  compliment  to  him  feemingly  intended j 
but  the  efTence  of  it  is  done  away,  being  connected  with  cir- 
cumftances  of  a  problematical  complexion,  and  founded  on.  a 
Fact  for  which  there  is  no  authority.  Bofwell.or  Johnfon, 
LaUt  anguis  in  berba.  Let  the  impartial  reader  determine; 
the  documents,  though  not  numerous,  are  fumcient. 

Bofwell,  fpeaking  of  Johnfon,  fays——"  He  obferved  that 
11  his  old  friend,  Mr.  Sheridan,  had  been  honoured  with  extra- 
•*  ordinary  attention  in  his  own  country,  by  having  had  an  ex- 
«*  ception  made  in  his  favour  in  an  Irilh  Act  of  Parliament 
•*  concerning  Infolvent  Debtors.  Thus  to  be  Angled  out,  faid 
«*  he,  by  a  Legiflature,  as  an  object  of  public  conlideration 
•*  and  kindnefs,  is  a  proof  of  no  common  merit."    [p.  171.] 

This  eulogium  is  {pecioufly  advanced ;  but  as  already  obferved, 
has  fomething  in  it  of  an  equivocal  nature :  and  comparing  it 
with  the  reft,  a  doubt  arifes  whether  it  was  ferioufly  of  ironi- 
cally intended.  As  the  paragraph  ftands  wholly  infulate'd,  there 
is  no  forming  any  judgment  from  the  context ;  but  it  comes  in 
Z  z  a  <jueftionable 
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a  questionable  mape,  and  muft  reft  folely  on  its  own  intrin£a 
merits.  In  that  light  if  is  unluckily  featured,  and  bears  coo* 
fetation  on  the  face  of  it..  If  infolvent  a&s  were  calculated  ge- 
nerally for  the  punifhment,  not  relief,  of  unfortunate  defaulters, 
the  ftory  of  a  claufe.  of  exception  in  favour  of  an  individual 
might  carry  weight ;  but  Johnfon  was  too  conversant  in  pafKa- 
mentary  ufage  to  be  impofed  on,  which  makes  it  difficult  t* 
conceive,,  if  the  difcourfc  be  (airly  dated,  that  he  meant  it  feri~ 
oufly.  "  Somebody,  to  roufe  Johnfon,  might  wickedly  have  laid 
•*  it,'*  and  that  was  his  method  of  retorting.  He  always  dis- 
puted Sheridan's  merits,  for  which  no  doubt  he  had  his  reafons, 
and  on  a  fnppofition  that  he  thought  it  merely  a  {peculation  of 
fome  of  his  old  friend's  partizans,-a  report  fabricated  to  enhance 
his  character,  the  farcafra  comes  pointed  wkh  double  force,  Ns 
Gentleman  of  information,  particularly  from  Ireland,  could  con- 
fider  it  as  complimentary,  for, improbabilities  apart,  it  refb  upon 
a  Fad  to  which,  had  any  fuch  exjfted,  they  could  not  be  ftrangers. 
It  muft  have  been  an  affair  of  public  notoriety,  open  to  infpec- 
tk>D  ;.  but  in  truth  no  fuch  exception  is  on  record.  The  particu- 
lar  Act  alluded  to,  and  the  Journals  of  the  Houfe  of  Commons, 
printed  by  authority,  are  now  under  confutation,  and  no  veftr- 
ges  of  any  fuch  exception  are  to  be-met  with  in  eithen,  What* 
ever  gave  birth  to  it,  the  (lory  as  related  is  fictitious,  and  can 
do  no  honour  to  the  memory  of  Mr.  Sheridan  in  the  eftimarioo 
of  any  intelligent  perfon  who  really  refpe&ed  him.  His  merit 
ftood  in  no  need  of  meretricious  varnifii  or  adventitious  fup- 
port ;  the  Public  were  in  full  poffeffion  of  it  j  but.  the  kindnel* 
he  experienced  was  the  kindnefs  of  private  friendfhip.  The 
effort  of  One  who  feldom  let  an  opportunity  of  fcrving 
thofe  for  whom  he  profeffed  a  friendfhip  efcape  him.  The 
fubject  has  been  already  touched  upon,*  which  as  a  literary 
anecdote  a  few  incontrovertible  fa<5U  will  elucidate  ;  they  are 
extracted  from  my.  Father's  papers  and  are  faithful   to  the 

Original. 

Journals 

*  See  the  Notes  to  this  volume,  p.  297. 
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Jot7RNAL9  of  the  House  of  Commons,  Vol.  jut.?  £.-eaoA* 
Martis  11  die  Martii  1766.  J 

u  A  Petition  of  Samuel  Wkytt  and  other  principal  Creditors  of 
Thomas  Sheridan,  Efq;  was  prefented  to  the  Houfe  and  read; 
letting  forth,  that  the  faid  Thomas  Sheridan,  late  Manager  of 
tie  Theatre  in  Smock-alley,  having  contracted  feveral  debts 
■which  he  was  unable  to  anfwer,  was  obliged  to  quit  this  king- 
•dom,  from  the  perfecution  of  fome  of  his  Creditors,  who  refuicd 
to.fign  a  better  of  Licence,  by  which  he  is  cut  off -from 
■every  proipect  of  paying  his  debts,  or  providing  for  his  family. 
And  praying,  that  the  faid  TJiomas  Sheridan  may  ha?e  fuch  pro- 
tection and  relief  as  to  the  Houfe  ihall  £bem  meet." 

"  Ordered,  that  the  faid  Petition  be  referred  to  the  faid 
Committee." 

This  was  entirely  a  voluntary  meafure,  without  the  partici- 
pation or  even  knowlege  of  Mr.  Sheridan,  who,  for  the  reafoas 
let  forth  in  the  Petition,  had  retired  with  his  family  to  Blois  in 
France.  The  fituation  of  his  affairs,  though  greatly  deranged, 
ixad  not  deprived  him  of  every  refource;  he  had  ftill  a  Friend, 
who,  not  unconfeious  of  the  difficulties,  entertained  hopes  of, 
one  day  or  other,  finding  the  means  of  reftoring  him  to  his 
country.  At  length  an  opportunity  feemed  to  prefent  itfelf.  A 
Bill  was  brought  into  Parliament  for  the  Relief  of  Infolvent 
Debtors  under  certain  limitations.  Petitions  poured  into  the 
Houfe  from  every  quarter ;  but  Mr.  Sheridan's  abfence,  at  fo 
remote  a  di fiance,  rendered,  it  impoffible,  had  he  been  ever  fo 
much  inclined,  to  take  advantage  of  the  occafion.  The  Bill 
was  fome  time  pending,  and  Petitioner,  who  had  formed  his 
plan,  waited  its  progrefs  with  patient  expectation ;  for  he  knew 
Mr.  Sheridan,  in  confequence  of  his  critical  fituation,  had  many 
enemies,  and  fome  very  indifcreet  friends,  whofe  officioufnefs 
might  prove  as  detrimental  as  the  machinations  of  his  adversa- 
ries ;  both  of  which  were  to  be  guarded  againft ;  he  therefore 
kept  dofe  his  intentions  for  fear  of  accidents,  and  poftponed 

his 

•  Page  Z29,  in  the  Edition  printed 'Anno  178*  ....  Petitioner'*1  furnamc 
Is  in  t&at  Edition  inaccurately  fpelled,  White. 


354  RE.MARKS    ON 

his  application  to  the  laft  hour,  that  thofc  whom  he  fufpe&ed 
inimical  might  not  have  time  to  unite-  their  forces  and  make 
head  againft  him.  Tuefday,  March  nth,  was  the  day  fixed  for 
the  final  Refolution  of  the  Houfe.  On  the  Sunday  morning 
preceding,  Petitioner  went  to  Bellingham  Boyle,  Eiq;  of 
Rathfarnham  Caftle,  whofe  kind  partiality  he  had  "long 
experienced,  and  for  the  firft  time  opened  his  defign.  Mr. 
Boyle  liftened  to  it  with  his  accuftomed  cordiality,  and 
very  much  applauded  the  intention,  but  did  not  flatter  him  with 
great  expectations  of  fuccefs ;  for  he  imagined  it  would  meet 
with  a  powerful  oppofition,  and  feared  the  time  was  too  ihort 
to  fecure  a  party  to  carry  it  through.  Petitioner  earn  eft  ly  re- 
monftrated,  and  explained  his  motives  for  the  delay,  which 
Mr.  Boyle,  upon  confideration,  thinking  feafible,  he  propofed 
to  confult  Mr.  Tifdal  (the  Attorney  General)  and  a  few  more 
of  the  leading  Members,  to  whom  Petitioner  was  well  known, 
and  promifed,  as  foon  as  poflible,  to  apprize  him  of  the  refult. 
The  fucceeding  evening,  at  a  very  late  hour,  he  was  fummoned 
to  attend  at  the  Chambers^  of  Mr.  Fitzgerald,  Judge  of  the 
Admiralty,  where  he  found  the  Attorney  General,  the  Provoft, 
Mr.  Boyle,  and  fix  or  feven  Members  more,  in  confutation, 
and  having  fatisfied  chem  in  fome  points  touching  the  bufinefs, 
they  gave  him  inftru&ions  to  prepare  a  Petition  to  be  prefented 
to  the  Houfe  early  the  next  day,  and,  as  they  had  no  doubt 
Mr.  Sheridan  had  many  well-wilhers  among  his  Creditors, 
directed  him  to  get  it  figned  by  as  many  of  them  as  he  could, 
which,  feeing  the  bufinefs  in  train,  and  his  example,  an  equal 
fufferer,  before  them,  it  was  fuppofed  none  of  them  would 
refufe. 

Here  indeed  he  met  with  the  moft  mortifying  difappoint- 
ments ;  for,  though  all  thofe  he  judged  it  prudent  to  confide  in, 
declared  themfelves  fatisfied  of  Mr.  Sheridan's  probity  and 
good  intentions,  and  acknowleged,  without  referve,  that  the 
particulars  were  fairly  and  honeftly  ftated,  he  could  not  procure 
a  fingle  name  in  addition  to  his  own  to  countenance  the  appli- 
cation,. 


k. 
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cation.  George  Faulkner,  whom  he  looked  upon  as  his  flieet 
anchor,  was  the  firft  that  excufed  himfelf.  The  morning  icing 
wafted  in  fruitlefs  folicitations,  no  time  was  to  be  loft ;  the 
Petition,  thus  haftily  made,  out,  and  crude  as  it  obviouflymufl  be, 
was  delivered  to  Mr.  Boyle,  who,  tho*  a  ftrenuous  and  active 
colleague,  was  jio  fpeaker,  and  he  committed  it  to  Mr.  Fitzgerald. 
That  Gentleman,  in  a  very  happily-conceived  fpeech,  recom- 
mended it  to  the  Houfe ;  the  celebrated  Charles  Lucas,  M.  D. 
Reprefentative  for  Dublin,  Petitioner's  moft  intimate  Friend, 
feconded  the  motion,  which  was  warmly  fupported  by  Mr.  Ad- 
derfey.  It  pafled  unanimouflj .  . .  The  Petitioner  to  attend  the 
Committee  on  Thurfday  the  laft  of  their  fitting. 

John  Monck  Mason,  Efq.  in  the  Chair. 

The  lateLord  Vif count  Don eraile,  and  the  prefent  Lord  Vifcount 
Northland,  his  earlieft  and  moft  fteady  patrons,  then  in  the 
Commons,  received  him  at  the  door,  and  taking  him  by  the 
hand  announced  him  to  the  Committee,  faying  "  Here  comes 
the  worthy  Petitioner  for  Mr.  Sheridan."  This  was  an  encourag- 
ing reception,  and  the  prelude  to  a  more  fignal  inftance  of  favour 
in  the  fequel.  Standing  at  the  foot  of  the  table,  the  Book,  as  is 
the  ufagc,  was  handed  to  him ;  but  the  teft  of  an  Affidavit  was 
difpenfed  with, 

Mr.  Tottenham  immediately  rofe,  and  addreffing  the  Chair, 
expatiated  at  fome  length  on  the  purport  of  the  Petition  before 
them,  and  the  extraordinary  circumftance  of  its  introduction 
to  the  Houfe.  A  Creditor  petitioning  the  Legiflature  in  behalf 
of  his  Debtor,  he  obferved,  was  very  much  out  of  the  ufual 
courfe,  and  the  {ingle  inftance  of  the  kind,  he  believed,  that 
ever  folicited  the  attention  of  Parliament.  Among  other  en- 
comiums, of  which  he  was  by  no  means  fparing,  he  iaid,  it 
evidently  mowed  a  difinterefted  fpirit,  and,  in  his  opinion,  me- 
rited particular  confideration  and  refpect.  He  therefore  moved^ 
that  Petitioner  Jhall  not  he  put  to  his  OATH;  hut  the  Fa&s  fet  forth  in 
bis  Petition  be  admitted  ftmply  en  bis  word.  His  motion  was 
feconded  by  an  inftantaneous,  Ay  !  Ay  !  without  a  diffenting 
yoice.    A  few  queftions  were  then  put,  purely  as  it  were  for 

form's 
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form's  fake,  and  Petitioner  was  difmuTed  with  repeated  tdti- 
monjes  of  applaufe  and  congratulation*  of  fuccefs. 

The  Creditors,  moil  likely,  either  did  not  wtfh  or  imagine 
he  would  carry  his  point ;  for  when  they  found  the  bufinefs 
effected,  they  appeared  in  a  combination  to  abufe  him ;  and  not 
only  reproached  him  for  meddling,  as  they  called  it,  but  afieded 
to  look  upon  him  as  refponfible  to  them  for  the  whole  of  their 
refpe&ive  demands ;  becaufe,  as  they  alledged,  he  had  without 
their  concurrence  had  recourfe  to  Parliament  to  their  prejudice, 
and  deprived  them  of  the  means  of  profecuting  their   juft 
claims.    Some  of  them '  a&ually  confulted  couniel,  and  \ook 
fteps  for  the  pnrpofe  of  compelling  him  to  pay  them  out  «f  his 
own  pocket.     The  idea  may  Ije  now  laughed  at ;  hut  the  thing 
was  very  ferioufly  menaced  :  and  in  his  fituation,  unhackneyed 
as  he  was  in  the  ways  of   men  ;*  of  a  profeffion  too  of  all 
others  the  moft  expofed    to  anxiety  and   trouble,   with  very 
inadequate  compenfation,  it  mud  have  been  an  accumulated 
grievance,  and  their  vindictive  malice  not  a  little  alarming. 

Mr.  Sneridan*s  fubfequent  letters  on  the  fubjedfc,  now  in  the 
Editor's  hands,  at  the  fame  time  that  they  more  clearly  explain 
and  corroborate  the  fads,  remain  a  decifive  teftimony  of  his 
principles,  and  reflect  a  genuine  luftre  on  his  character  as 
a  Hufband,  a  Father,  a  moral  Man,  and  a  Chriftian. 


9*  Mr.  Samuel  Wbyte,  Mafcr  of  the  Mngll/b  Grammar-ScBool,  k 
Graflon-jlrtct)  Dublin*    Via  Londres,  Angleterre. 
Dear  Sam  ! 

YOUR  long  expected  letter  has  at  length  arrived 
without  date.  You  mention  in  it  that'h  was  writ  the  poft 
after  Mr.  Sheen's,  but  by  fome  Grange  fatality  it  has  been  fix 
weeks  longer  in  its  paflage.  1  own  your  long  filence  aftonilhed 
"me,  and  raifed  in  me  many  mortifying  reflections.     The  general 

negledt 

#  He  was  of  a  retired  habit  j  juft  turned  of  thirty,  and  not  eight 
•years  in  bufinefs. 
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negleft  which  i  experienced  from  all  quarters  in  my  difkreft 
fkaatson,  created  in  me  fuch  an  apathy  for  all  the  afiaiw  of  this 
lje,  that  1  was  almofl  brought  to  wiih  to  pafs  the  reft  of  my  days 

*  Oblitufque  meotbm  obtivifcendus  et  illis. 

But  your  lad  has  fhewn  mc  that  friendfhip  is  not  wholly  baniih- 
cd  from  the  earth.  I  find  that  it  is  to  your  care  fblely  I  am 
Indebted  for  the  turn  my  affairs  have  taken,  and  it  pleafed  me 
the  more,  as  you  are  the  only  perfon  living  to  whom  I  would 
.wiih  to  owe  fuch  an  obligation.  Your  filence  during  the  trans- 
action carries  its  excufe  with  it.  It  was  better  on  every  account 
that  the  attempt  fhould  be  made  without  my  privity.  And  to 
deal  ingenuouily  with  you,  had  you  confulted  me,  I  fhould  never 
have  confented  to  it.  But  as  the  thing  has  palled  with  fo  much 
credit  to  me,  the  whole  honour  and  merit  of  it  is  yours.  What 
I  mentioned  in  a  former,  relative  to  an  act  of  Parliament,  had 
no  reference  to  any  fuch  act  to  be  made  in  Ireland,  of  which  I 
•had  not  the  leaft  idea,  but  to  an  Englifh  act  patted  the  feflion*  gtj 

before  for  the  relief  of  infolvent  debtors,  with  the  nature  of 

which  I  defired  to  be  made  acquainted You  have  not  made.  »    - 

me  acquainted  with  the  circumftances  of  the  act,  in  which,  thro* 
your  friendly  and  difintercfted  exertions,  I  am  concerned;  nor  men- 
§  tioned  the  time  that  it  will  be  proper  for  me  to  go  to  Ireland, 
I  fhould  be  glad  you  would  take  the  firft  opportunity  of  convey- 
ing a  copy  of  the  act  to  Mr.  Chamberlaine,  becaufe  there  are 
feme  poults  on  which  I  would  take  advice  in  London,  before 
my  fetting  out  for  Dublin.  And  now,  my  dear  Sam  !  I  muft 
tell  you,  that  without  your  farther  afliftante  it  will  be  impof- 
iible  for  me  to  reap  the  benefit  of  what  you  have  done  for  me. 
From  the  perpetual  fluctuation  in  the  miniflry,  the  payments  are 
no  longer  punctual  at  the  Treafury.  There  is  now  due  to  me 
a  year  of  my  penfion ;  and  at  the  moment  I  am  writing  to 
you  I  am  reduced  to  my  laft  Louis.  I  had  relied  upon  receiving 
about  fifty  pound  from  Sheen,  for  the  books  and  a  year's  rent  of 
a  certain  farm  at  Qui  lea.  -  But  this  I  find,  without  any  notice 

given  - 


♦ 


358  REMARKS   ON  *  * 

given  me,  has  been  foreftalled,  and  Sheen  writes  me  trotd 
that  he  "has  not  a  (hilling  to  fpafe.  I  had  before  applied  to 
fome  friends  in  England,  who  had  made  large  profeffions  to 
me;  but  1  find,  by  an  obftinatefilencefsj  their  part,  that  nothing 
is  to  be  cxpe&ed  from  them.  My  fole  reliance  at  prefent  is 
upon  you ;  nor  (hould  I  have  the  feaft  doubt  on  me,  if  your 
abilities  were  equal  to  your  good  will.  But  I  muft  conjure 
you  by  all  that  is  facred  in  friendfhip  to  raife  a  hundred  pounds 
for  me,  as  fpeedily  as  you  can,  and  convey  it  to  William 
Whately,  Efq;  Banker  in  London,  for  myufe;  on  the  receipt  of 
which  I  will  immediately  fct  out  for  England  in  my  way  to 
Dublin.  Mrs.  Sheridan  and  the  Children  will  continue  in 
France,  'till  my  affairs  are  fettled ;  and  after  that  you  may  rely 
upon  it  that  this  is  the  firft  debt  I  (hall  think  myfelf  bound  to 
difcharge.  I  need  not  fay  more  upon  this  head ;  I  am  fure  your 
otmoft  endeavours  will  not  be  wanting  to  ferve  me  in  this  exi- 
gence, and  lo  complete  what  you  have  fo  well  begun. 

And  now  I  muft  give  you  fome  account  of  what  we  have 
been  doing  fince  our  arrival  at  Blois.  I  have  long  fince  finifhed 
the  Di&ionary,  and  have  got  together  the  greateft  part  of  the 
materials  for  the  Grammar,  which  only  want  being  reduced  into 
order.  I  have  likewife  almoft  finifhed  a  volume  of  Dialogues 
on  the  Englifh  Language,  to  ferve  as  a  preparative  for  the  other  • 
work.  The  more  I  reflect  on  the  general  ufe  which  muft  be 
made  of  this  work  wherever  Englifh  is  taught,  the  more  I  am 
convinced  that  the  profits  of  it  will  be  cbnfiderable;  and  that  if 
I  keep  the  right  of  the  Copy  to  myfelf  (which  is  my  defign)  it 
will  be  an  eftate  to  my  family.  1  have  finifhed  a  Grammar  too 
in  Englifh  and  French,  for  the  ufe  of  all  foreigners  who  under- 
stand French,  that  are  defirous  of  attaining  a  knowledge  of  the 
Englifh  tongue  by  an  eafy  and  fhort  method.  I  have  alfo  drawn 
up  a  Grammar  in  Englifh  to  facilitate  the  attainment  of  the 
French  tongue  to  all  who  fpeak  Englifh.  A  work  much  want- 
ed, and  which  I  began  at  firft  for  the  ufe  of  my  children,  upon 
finding  the  great  imperfection  of  all  hitherto  publifhed  with  that 

view. 
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▼icw.  Mrs.  Sheridan  has  writ  a  comedy  called  a  Trip  to  Bath, 
in  which  Come  good  judges  in  England  find  a  great  deal  of  me- 
rit. She  has  alio  made  two  additional  volumes  to  the  Memoirs 
of  Sidney,  and  has  begun  a  Tragedy  in  profe  upon  part  of  the 
ftory  contained  in  this  latter  part.  Thus  you  fee,  that,  together 
with  the  time  employed  in  the  inftruction  of  the  children,  wc 
have  not  been  idle  fince  our  arrival  here.  Our  coming  to  Blois 
has  been  attended  with  the  happy  circumftance  of  reftoring 
Mrs.  Sheridan  to  a  perfect  good  ftate  of  health,  a  bleffing 
which  (he  had  not  known  for  ton  years  before;  and  this  alone 
would  make  me  think  it  a  fortunate  event  which  drove  us 
hither.  But  I  have  other  reafons  to  blefs  this  event.  It  has  af- 
forded me  an  opportunity  of  acquiring  two  of  the  moft  ufeful 
kinds  of  knowledge,  which  one  can  be  poflcflcd  of  in  this  life  ; 
I  mean  a  knowledge  of  the  world,  and  a  knowledge  of  myfelf. 
To  know  the  world  well  one  muft  ceafe  to  be  an  actor  in  the 
bufy  fcene  of  life,  and  be  contented  to  be  an  humble  fpcctator  ; 
and  to  know  one's  felf  well,  long  uninterrupted  leifure  for  felf- 
cxamination,  at  a  diftance  from  the  turbulence  and  feductions 
of  the  world,  is  effentially  neceflary.  The  refult  of  my  reflecti- 
ons with  regard  to  the  world  has  been  the  fame  wich  that  of  the- 
wife  man,  that  it  is,  Vanity  of  Vanities.  But  I  have  not  like  him 
ended  my  enquiries  there.  My  mind  could  never  reft  in  fo  dif- 
piriting  a  conclufion ;  it  naturally  led  me  to  the  confideration  of 
another  life,  where  all  that  is  amifs  here  will  be  rectified.  And 
after  the  moft  unprejudiced  enquiries,  I  remained  in  the  full  con- 
viction, that  it  is  from  Religion  alone  that  we  can  hope  for  con- 
tentment in  this  life,  or  happinefs  in  a  future  one :  and  the  re- 
fult of  my  felf-examination  was,  a  determined  refolution  to 
make  her  facred  dictates  the  guide  of  all  my  future  actions. 
Don't  think,  Sam  !  that  either  fuperftition  or  melancholy  have 
had  the  leaft  influence  on  this  occafion,  for  I  have  not  a  grain  of 
cither  in  my  compofition ;  it  has  been  the  effect  of  a  long,  cool, 
deliberate  train  of  reflection.  I  am  forry  I  was  not  before  made- 
acquainted  with  the  very  kind  part  which  Mr.  Boyle  took  in 
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my  «fla:n.  I  fear  a  letter,  after  Co  great  a  diftance  of  time 
would  appear  with  but  an  ill  grace :  I  muft  therefore  beg  you 
will  take  it  upon  yourfelf  to  make  him  my  moil  grateful  ac- 
knowledgements, and  at  the  fame  time  the  apology  for  my 
filence.  You  do  not  fay  a  word  about  Mrs.  Whyte,  nor  your 
Boy.  Do  you  think  we  are  indifferent  with  regard  to  what  con- 
cerns you  ?  Allure  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Guinnefs  of  my  warmeft  re- 
gards, and  bed  wiihes.  I  did  intend  to  return  a  few  lines  in 
anfwer  to  the  obliging  ones  which  (he  added  to  yours,  but  you 
Ice  the  paper  is  finiihed.  1  am  ever  fincerely 

4-  and  affectionately  yours 

Blots,  Augufi  lfi%  I766.  THOMAS    SHERIDAN. 

This  letter  affords  a  ftrong  .proof  of  the  writer's  great  reliance 
on  his  Friend ;  and  the  following  will  evince,  his  Friend  was 
no  temporizer;  and  that  his  attention  to  Mr.  Sheridan,  or  hit 
alacrity  to  ferve  him,  neither  diftance  of  fituation,  nor  change  of 
circumftances,  abated. 

TO     MR.    SAMUEL    WHTTI,     IN     GRAFTON-8TRXET,     DUBLIN. 

SIR,  London*  \$tb  Augufi y  1766. 

I  have  received  your  favour  of  the  7th,  with  a  bill 

on  Meffrs.  Ker  and  co.  for  £  %$.  .  .  which  fhalr  be  pafled  to 

the  account  of  Mr.  Sheridan  as  defired;     I  am,  for  Mcflrs. 

Caftells,  and  myfclf, 

Sir,  your  moft  humble  fervant, 

WILLIAM     WHATELY. 

SIR,  London,  IJtb  September,  1766. 

I  have  received  your  favour  of  the  nth,  with  a 
bill  on  Mr.  Clarke  for  £  75.  . .  which  fhall  be  placed  to  the 
account  of  Mr.  Thomas  Sheridan.  I  am,  for  Meffrs.  Caftells, 
and  myfelf, 

Sir,  your  moft  humble  fervant, 
Aug.   7tb.  Rem.  %S  !  O  :  O  WILLIAM  WHATZftr* 

Stf.  lltb.  do.  .  75  •  ?  :  Q 

To/a/    £  iv.     ;  o  :  o  Brit.  Curt. 
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*•  Mr.  Samuel  Wbytey  Mafitr  of  the  Engtijh  Grammar  School,  in 
Grafton-flrect,  Dublin.      Via  Ltndres,  AngUterre. 

Paris,  Qa*ber  13M,  1 766. 
OFTEN  have  1  fat  down  to  write  to  you  an  account  of  the 
moft  fatal  event  that  could  befall  me  in  this  life,  and  as  often 
have  thrown  afide  the  pen.  Oh,  my  dear  Sa*J  the  moft  excel-  . 
lent  of  women  is  no  more.  Her  apparent  malady  was  an  inter- 
mitting fever,  attended  with  no  one  bad  fymptom  'till  the  day 
before  her  death,  when  fhe  was  fuddenly  deprived  of  her  fenfes, 
and  all  the  fatal  prognoft.icks  of  a  fpecdy  dhTolution  appeared. 
She  died  the  death  of  the  righteous,  without  one  pang,  without 
a  groan.  The  extraordinary  circumftances  attending  her  cafe 
made  me  refolve  to  have  her  opened : .  when  it  was  found  that 
the  whole  art  of  medicine  could  not  have  prolonged  her  days, 
as  all  the  noble  parts  were  attacked,* and  any  one  of  four  inter- 
nal maladies  muft  have  proved  mortal.  If  the  news  of  this 
event  has  not  yet  reached  Dublin,  break  it  to  my  Sifter  as  gently 
as  you  can.  I  fet  out  from  this  in  a  few  days  for  St.  Quintin,  a 
town  about  half  way  between  this  and  Calais,  where  I  purpofe 
to  leave  my  Children,  in  the  hands  of  Proteftants,  to  whom  they 
are  ftrongly  recommended.  As  foon  as  Lliave  fettled  them,  I 
mall  fet  out  for  London,  and  thence  proceed  to  Dublin  as  fpeedily 
as  poffible.  I  thank  you  for  your  laft  letter  and  the  remit- 
tance, without  which  I  ihould  not  have  been  able  to  have  made 
this  arrangement. — Sam  !  you  have  loft  a  Friend  who  valued  you 
much.  I  have  loft  what  the  world  cannot  repair,  a  bofom 
Friend,,  another  felf.  My  children  have  loft — Oh  their  Lofsis 
neither  to  be  exprefted  nor  repaired.  But  the  will  of  God  be  done. 
I  am  ever  fincerely 

and  affectionately  yours 

THOMAS    SHERIDAN. 

It  is  a  juft  remark  of  Dr.  Johnfon's  that  "  many  things 
which  are  falfe  are  tranfmitted  from  book  to  book  and  gain 
credit  in  the  world,"  an  obfervation  which  comes  home  to  the 
experience  of  mod  intelligent  readers,  and  has  been  abundantly 

verified 
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verified  in  the  cafe  of  Mr.  Sheridan.  The  preceding  fa  As  fpeak 
for  themfelves,  and  the  documents  will  hardly  be  difpoted. 
In  a  former  page  of  this  volume,*  it  isfaid,that  he  died  at  Mar- 
gate, Thurfday,  Auguft  the  1 6th.  This  is  an  error  of  the  prefs,  it 
(hould  be  Thurfday,  Auguft  the  14th,  1788.  He  had  performed 
a  long  and  difficult  part  in  the  eye  of  the  Public*  and  his  exit  was 
not  unnoticed.  Memoirs  of  the  late  Thomas  Sheridan,  Efq; 
appeared  in  the  European  Magazine  for  the  months  of 
September ,f  October  ,f  November,f  and  December ,f  fubfequenr, 
ftating  in  the  firft  inftance,  according  to  cuftom,  the  particulars 
of  his  birth  and  parentage,  as  follows : 

"  Thomas  Sheridan  was  the  eldeft  fon  of  Dr.  Thomas  Sheri- 
"  dan,  an  eminent  divine  and  fchoolmafter,  but  more  celebrated 
u  as  the  friend  and  companion  of  Dean  Swift,  by  Mifs  Mac- 
"  pherfon,  daughter  of  a  Scots  gentleman.  He  was  born  at 
"  Quilca,f  a  place  which  to  future  times  will  acquire  a  degree 
"  of  importance,  as  the  refidence  of  Swift,  and  the  birth-place 
"  of  mod  of  Mr.  Sheridan's  family,  particularly  the  author  of 
,c  the  School  for  Scandal." — And  in  a  prior  publication,  contain- 
ing Memoirs  of  Richard-Brinfley  Sheridan,  that  gentleman  is 
defcribed  as  "  the  eldeft  fon  of  Thomas  Sheridan  and  Frances 
"  his  wife,  born  at  Quilca  near  Dublin." 

Thefe  memoirs  were  republilhed  verbatim  in  different  place.% 
particularly  in  the  Edinburgh  and  Dublin  Magazines,  the  latter 
by  Pat.  Byrne,  bookfeller,  Grafton-ftreet.  . .  It  muft  be  prefumed 
that  the  Compiler  proceeded  on  the  beft  information  he  could 
collect ;  but  his  information  was  not  authentic.  Mrs.  Knowfes, 
Mr.  Sheridan's  Sifter,  who  then  pre  fide d  over  an  eminent 
Boarding-School  for  young  Ladies  in  York-ftreet,  was  confulted 
as  to  the  facts,  and  her  account,  which  cannot  be  controverted, 
ran  widely  different. 

Thomas  Sheridan  was  not  the  firft-born  of  their  Parents, 
her  brother  Richard  being  upwards  of  three  years  his  fenior, 

whoie 

*  p.  298  .  .  f  Eur.  Mag.  p.  zio  .  .   t  p.  174  . .   t  p,  3x5  . .    f  p.  498. 

t  See  alfo  Biographia  Dramatica,  article  Sheridan. 
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whofe  eldeft  Son  of  the  fame  name,  late  a  King's  Counfel,  and 
Member  for  Charlemont,  was  prefent  at  the  relation.  The 
name  of  the  Doctor's  firft-born  fon  was  James,  who  died  young 
.and  was  buried  in  St.  Mary's  Church-yard,  Auguft  aid,  1724, 
as  appears  by  the  Regifter,  confequently  Thomas  was  his  third 
fon.  Neither  was  their  mother's  maiden  name  Macpherfon, 
nor  was  {he  of  Scotch  extraction.  Her  name  was  Elizabeth 
Macfadden,  the  only  child  of  an  Irifti  gentleman  of  the  Province 
of  Ulfter.  Mrs.  Knowles  could  not  fee  the  propriety  of  diftin- 
guilhing  Quilca  as  the  fettled  refidcnce  of  Swift,  more  than  Sir 
Arthur  Achefon's,  Mr.  Matthews's,  Mr.  Hamilton's,  or  any 
other  place  where  he  might  have  been  an  invited  gueft,  or  for 
a  few  months  occafionally  accommodated :  and  fetting  down 
Quilca  as  the  birth  place  of  her  brother  Thomas,  or  any  of  his 
family,  was  void  of  all  foundation ;  for  her  Mother  and  Sifter 
were  remarkably  timid  on  thofe  occafions,  and  invariably  fixed 
on  the  Capital,  where  they  were  in  the  way  of  more  immediate  - 
and  better  affiftance  than  could  be  expected  in  the  country.  Her 
brother  Thomas  as  well  as  herfelf  and  the  reft  of  the  Doctor's 
children  were  born  in  Capel-ftreet,  in  King  James's  mint-houfe,* 
as  it  was  called,  where  her  father  had  his  fchool ;  and  her  bro- 
ther Tom's  third  fon  Richard- Br infley,  author  of  the  School  for 
Scandal,  was  born  at  his  houfe  in  Dorfet-ftreet,  Dublin,  where 
his  eldeft  fon  Thomas,  who  died  in  childhood,  Charles-Francis  and 
his  eldeft  daughter  were  alfo  born,  and  all  his  children,  except 
the  youngeft  daughter  who  was  born  in  Henrietta-ftreet,  Covent 
Garden,  London,  were  baptized  in  St.  Mary's  Church,  where 
like  wife  the  Doctor  her  Father's  children  received  their  Baptifm; 
all  which  is  confirmed  by  the  Regifter,  to  be  feen  in  che  Church 
books,  which  could  not  well  have  been  the  cafe  had  they  been 
born  in  Quilca;  a  journey  of  about  fifty  Englifh  miles  from 
Dublin,  and  not  in  the  neighbourhood  of  that  Metropolis. 

Without  entering  into  other  matters,  there  are  fomc  things  to 
be  corrected  in  the  ftory  told  of  George  Faulkner,  of  oftentatious 
memory,  which  but  ill  fquares  with  his  conduct  on  a  former 

occafion 
#  See  the  plate,  page  44  of  this  volume. 
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©ccafion  mentioned,  and  feemi  more  calculated  for  eclat, 
than  confident  with  the  Fad.  His  relinquifliing  his  fecurities, 
were  it  really  the  cafe,  two  years  after  the  power  of  enforcing  . 
them  had  been  fuperfeded,  was  but  an  empty  compenfation  for 
refuting  his  Name  when  it  might  have  been  of  'ufe ;  but  the 
Alderman  knew  Printers^  and  Printers  knew  him.  The  para- 
graph told  prettily,  and  he  obtained  the  Feather.  <$uUfco*t 
mortui  /  . .  .  The  bufinefs  was  done  without  him.  Mr.  Sheridan 
arrived  in  Dublin,  from  France,  in  the  month  of  October,  1766, 
and,  as  the  Act,  directs,  appeared  in  Court  during  the  Term  to 
take  the  benefit  of  it  in  form.  Very  fhortly  after,  having  no 
fcheme  of  fecreting  his  property,  a  trick  too  common  on  fuch 
occafion&,  a  meeting  of  his  Creditors  was  called  by  public  ad- 
vertifement,  and  the  remains  of  his  fortune,  which  chiefly  con* 
lifted  of  furplus  rents  arifing  from  a  certain  farm  at  Quilca, 
which  he  had  formerly  purchafed  from  his  eldeft  brother,  and 
had  in  his  difficulties  mortgaged  to  a  brother-in-law,  was  veiled 
in  three  of  the  Creditors,  in  truft  for  the  whole,  who,  without 
let  or  moleftation,  permitted  him  the  free  enjoyment  of  the 
fame  for  his  life.  Shortly  after  fiis  deceafe  Quilca  was  fold  to 
pay  off  the  encumbrance,  and  the  excecdings  were  honourably 
appropriated,  upon  an  average  of  the  outftanding  debts,  to  the 
purpofe  of  difcharging  them*  ...  No  dirty  expedient  was  at- 
tempted to  evade  payment,  though  the  ftatute  of  limitation 
might  have  been  pleaded  in  full  force;  the  Creditors  were 
publicly  apprized  of  the  intended  diftribution,  and  <very  claim- 
ant, without  exception,  received  his  dividend.* 

In  a  Work  of  confiderable  merit  and  utility,  which  lately 
iflued  from  the  American  Prefs,  it  is  recorded,  under  the  head 
of  Eminent  Men,  "  that  the  Rev.  Doclor  Thomas  Sheridan, 
"  of  Ireland,  Author  of  the  Engliih  Dictionary,  Works  on 
'«  Elocution,  &c.  died  Auguft  14th,  1 78  8."  Here  Father 
and  Son  arc  evidently  confounded.  . .  .  Well !  and  what  matter, 
cries   his    \Vorihip    in  ftilts;   he    fees    no    occafion  for  fuch 

great 

•  This  paffage  is  literally  tranferibed  from  the  Authors  MS.  It  is  feel- 
ingly given  from  his  own  perfonal  experience  in  other  cafes,  to  which  it 
manifeftly  alludes.    The  Items,  not  trifling  nor  a  few,  are  on  his  Books  1 1 ! 
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grtai  mtnuteutfi:  What's  Hecuba  to  him,  or  he  to  Hecuba? 
Very  true,  Sir!  and  is  the  Sneer  lefs  applicable  to  your 
Alexanders  and  your  Caefars,  thofc  Gods  on  .Earth,  who  have 
been  hung  up  to  poftcrity  on  as  difputable  authority,  and  to  as 
little  purpofc  ?  An  honcft  man's  the  nobleft  work  of  God.— 
He  is  an -example  proper  for  imitation,  and  fuch  alone  are  wor- 
thy of  commemorating.  Pope  on  the  various  purfuits  of  man-' 
kind,  fpeaking  among  others,  of  your  Heroes  and  your  Politi- 
cians, comes  precifely  to  the  point :     * 

But  grant  that  thofc  can  conquer,  thefe  can  cheat, 
Tis  phrafe  abfurd  to  call  a  Villain  great., 

September  5,  1 796. 
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EXTRACTS,    &c. 

ALLUDED  TO  IN  THE  PRELIMINARY  ADVERTISEMENT.1 

(i)  xjLDDISON   feems  to  have  had  his  eye  on   Marcu* 
Hieronymus  Vida,  in  the  following  elegant  but  ill-placed  fimile 
with  which   Marcia  tags  the   firft  ad  of  his  Cato ;  the  laft 
diftich  of  which,  probably,  gave   birth  to  a  fimilar  fancy  in 
ParnelTs  Hermit.     V.  15.  Item,  vide  Pope,  Ep.  iv.  v.  363. 
So  the  pure  limpid  ftream,  when  foul  with  (tains 
Of  rulhing  torrents  and  defcending  rains, 
Works  itfelf  clear,  and,  as  it  runs,  refines, 
'Till  by  degrees  the  floating  mirrour  (nines; 
Reflects  each  flower  that  on  the  border  grows, 
And  a  new  heaven  in  its  fair  bofom  fhows. 

Cato,  Act  I, 
Flumina  fcepe  vides  immundo  turbida  limo : 
Haurit  aquam  tamen  inde  frequens  concurfus,  et  altis 
Important  puteis  ad  pocula :  defuper  ilia 
Occiiltis  diffufa  canalibus  influit,  omnemque 
IUabens  bibulas  labem  exuit  inter  arenas. 
Nil  adeo  incultum,  quod  non  fplendefcere  poflit. 

Poetic.  Lib.  iii.  V.  %0%\ 

Another  paffage  juft  now  offers,  taken  from  Virgil. 

Doft  thou  love  watchings,  abftinence,  and  toil, 
Laborious  virtues  all  ?  learn  them  from  Cato : 
Succefs  and  fortune  muft  thou  learn  from  Csefar. 

Cato,  Act  II.  Scene  5,' 
Difce,  Puer !  Virtutem  ex  me,  verumque  laborem ; 
Fortunam  ex  aliis 

ViKOr.JEx.  xii.  v.  435; 
A  competent  reader,  in  his  perufal  of  that  celebrated  Tragedy, 
will  readily  difcover  the  very  free  ufc  the  Author  has  made  of 
the  dailies,  particularly  Lucan. 

f  (*)  Tht>; 


(2)  Though  Waller's  Works,  it  is  prcfumed,  are  in  moft  li- 
braries, to  favc  trouble  we  will  infert  his,  Go,  lovely  Rofe! 
and  the  Greek  of  Plato,  from  whence  it  is  fuppofed  he  took 
the  hint,  with  an  imitation  in  Englifh,  for  the  ufe  of  thofe 
who  may  not  be  in  poffefJion  of  the  original :  an,  Englifii 
Stole  being  fubftituted  for  the  Apple  of  the  Greek. 

SONG     BY     WA  LL  E  R; 

Go,  lovely  Rofe! 
Tell  her  that  waftes  her  time,  and  me* 

That  now  ihe  knows, 
When  I  refemble  her  to  thee, 
How  fweet  and  fair,  (he  feems  to  be. 

TeHrher  that's  young 
And  fliuns  to  have  her  graces  fpy'd, 

That  hadft  thou  fprung 
In  deferts  where  no  men  abide,  5 

Thou  mull  have  uncomxnended  dy'cU 

Small  is  the  worth 
Of  beauty,  from  the  light  retirMi 

Bid  her  come  forth, 
Suffer  herfelf  to  be  defir'd, 
And  not  blulh  fo  to  be  admir'd. 

Then  die!  that  ihe 
The  common  fate  of  all  things  rare 

May  read  in  thee: 
How  fmall  a  part  of  time  they  mare 
That  are  fo  wondrous  fweet  and  fair  V 

A«£«t/u.i  vu .  t»;  e->jc  vaft&tns  fxi Ta&Off . 
Ei  y  ap  5  f*h  ylvoiro  voslff,  tSt  airri  XmBwrm 

Zxc-^ai  t»>  Spijv  if  oXtyoptgoKoc. 
IliiXov  iyit   £aX>ti  fxt  <J>«X5y  ei  Tiff  .  »XX*  sxhtvcir, 

UtuSiwWH,  *f}£'g  ei  fAttptivofx&a. 

PiooeneiXabrtivs,  OB.  ft 

.    THB 
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THE      APPLE: 
AN    IMITAT-ION,    FROM    THE    GREEK    OF    PLATO, 
To  Delia,  thee,  Hefperian  fruit!  I  (end, 
Where  autumn's  hues  with -vernal  colours  blend; 
A  rich  return  my  Delia  can  impart, 
The  fccret  treafures  of  a  virgin  heart; 
But  if  no  fecret  treafures  thou  canft  gain, 
And  Pelia's  rofe  blooms  but  to  give  us  pain, 
Tell  her  the  withering  breath  of  fwift  decay, 
That  wafles  thy  fweets,  will  waft  her  bloom  away; 
3id  her  with  yielding  bluihes  meet  defire, 
"Nor  with  untafted  charms  unbleft  expire ; 
•Show  her  how  foon  thy  glowing  beauties  fade, 
And  by  thy  fate  inftru&  the  lovely  maid. 
(  3  )  Waller's  'Rofe,    bdides  being  of   foreign    growth,  a 
.  powerful  charm  in  Faihien's  eye,  is  curious  on  another  accounts 
<which,  probably,  the   reader   may   have  already  anticipated* 
The  thought  which  gives  brilliancy  to  the  ad  and  3d  Stanza, 
.jlhines  with  improved  luftre  in  the  Elegy  of  Gray;  it  occurs  in 
the  14th  Stanza  of  that  happy  cffufion  of  genius ;  too  much 
admired  and  too  often  quoted  to  need  recital  here 

Thomfon  has  likewife  contributed  to  the  .perfection  of 
Gray's  Poem.  The  Writers  (hall  fpeak  for  themselves;  bofli 
the  paflages  are  beautiful;  we  appeal  to  the  Reader's  heart 
to  determine  the  preference  :  It  mult  be  the  heart  of  a  Parent* 

THE  SHEPHERD  PERISHING  IN  THE  $NOW. 

Down  he  finks  305 

Beneath  the  inciter  of  the  fhapelefs  drift, 
Thinking  o'er  all  the  bitterneis  of  Death, 
Mixed  with  the  tender  anguifh  nature  fhoots 
Through  the  wrung  bofom  of  the  dying  man ; 
His  Wife,  his  Children,  and  his  Friends  unfeen.  3 JO 

5  Jn  vain  for  him  the  officious  wife  prepares 
'  The  fire  fair-blazing,  and  the  veftment  warm; 
«  In  vain  his  little  children,  peeping  out 

•  Into 
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*  Into  the  mingling  ftorm,  demand  their  Sire 

*  With  tears  of  artlefs  innocence.    Alas! 

«  Nor  Wife,  nor  Children,  more  (hall  he  behold, 
'  Nor  Friend,  nor  facred  home.' 

Thomson's  Winter. 

Let  us  now,  with  the  Melancholy  Elegist,  take  a  furvey  of 
*  the  mouldering  heaps, 

Where; ■ 

Each  in  his  narrow  cell  for  ever  laid, 

The  rude  fore-fathers  of  the  hamlet  fleep. 
The  breezy  call  of  incenfe-breathing  morn, 

The  (wallow  twittering  from  the  ftraw-built  fhed, 
The  cock's  (hrill  clarion,  or  the  echoing  horn, 
No  more  (hall  roufe  them  from  their  lowly  bed. 

'  For  them  no  more  the  blazing  hearth  (hall  burn, 
'  Or  bufy  houfewife  ply  her  evening  care ; 

*  No  children  run  to  lifp  their  fire's  return, 

'  Or  climb  his  knees,  the  envied  kifs  to  (hare.'       Grat. 

Some    thoughts  and  images    in  ParnelTs  Night    Piece   on 

Death,   make   their  appearance  in  the  Church- Yard  of   Gray 

'  alio,  with  little  other  variation  than  what  might  arife  from  the 

fiappier  adoption  of   plan,   difference  of -metre,  and  neceffary 

jftru&ure  of  the  quatrain  which  take  place  in  -  the  latter. 

We  mud  here  bid  farewel  to  Gray.  The  queftion  of 
original  right  remains  in  ftatu  quo.  Dr.  Walcott  and  Mr. 
GifFard's  account  has  been  fomewhat  ftrengthened  by  collateral 
tefliniony,  all  from  different  and  detached  quarters.  But  tho' 
our  volume,  where  it  firft  appeared,  has  gone  through  two 
editions,  and  no  endeavours  have  been  fpared  pn  our  part  to 
procure  information,  our  fole  motive  for  agitating  the  fubjecl:, 
we  are  flill  to  lament  the  want  of  the  material  evidence. 
The  Book  in  reference  is  flill  a  defidcratum.    July  29, 1794. 

(4)  She  never  told  her  love ; 
But  let  concealment,  like  a  worm  i'th*  bud, 
Fted  on  her  damaflc  cheek  :  She  pin'd  in  thought, 

And, 
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And,  with  a  green  and  yellow  melancholy, 
She  fat,  like  Patience  on  a  Monument, 
Smiling  at  Grief  ■ 

Shakspeare's  Twelfth  Night. 

So,  faint  refemblance !  on^the  marble  tomb 
The  well-diffembled  mourner  ftooping  ftands, 
For  ever  filent  and  For  ever  fad.       Thomson's  Summer. 

Pea,ce,  Virgin!  peace:    .  .  .  Patience  here, 
Her  meekliands  folded  on  her  modeft  breafl, 
In  mute  fubmiffion  lifts  the  adoring  eye, 
Even  to  the  ftorm  that  wrecks  her. 

Mason's  Caractacus. 

(5)  As  the  Works  .referred  to  may  not  be  at  hand,  we  will 
andulge  our  Readers  with  the  particular  paflages. — Richard  II. 
in  the  play,  appealing  to  thofe  about  him,  thus  expoftulates : 

Gentle  Northumberland,  • 

If  thy  ojfFences  were  upon  record, 
Would  it  not  fliame  thee  in  fo  fair  a  troop, 
To  read  a  lecture  of  them  ?  if  thou  wouldft, 
These  ftiouHft  thou  find  one  heinous  article,— 
Containing  the  depofing  of  a  King, 
And  cracking  the  ftrong  warrant  of  an  oath,— 
Marked  with  a  blot,  damn'd  in  the  Book  of  Heaven: — 
Shaks.  vol.  v.  p.  81,  Malone's  Edit.  1790. 

%  The  interefting  ftory  of  Le  Fevre,  in  Triftram  Shandy,  is 
-given  by  the  Author  as  told  by  Corporal  Trim,  who,  defcribing 
the  forlorn  and  critical  fituation  of  that  young  Invalid,  fays-7- 
*5  Ah,  welladay!  do  what  we  can  for  him — the  poor  foul  will 
4<  die!" — "  He  mail  not  die,  by  G — ,"  cried  my  Uncle  Toby. — 
"  The  accusing  spirit  which  flew  up  to  Heaven's  Chancery 
"  with  tfce  Oath,  blufhed  as  he  -gave  it  in, — and  the  record- 
"  ijcg  angel,  as  he  wrote  it  down,  dropped  a  tear  upon 
?*  the  word,  and  blotted  it  out  for  ever." 

Sterne's  Works,  vol.  iii.  p.  154, London,  1783. 

<6)  I  do 
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(6)  I  do  not  enter  the  lift*  with  thofe  who  contend  Cor  or 
againft  the  learning  of  Shakfpcare ;  and  though  no  writer  had 
ever  a  more  indifputahle  right  to  the  title  of  an  original,  yet 
even  in  him  we  may  trace  evident  marks  of  imitation,  if 
the  paffage  hereafter  cited  be  not  one,  it  is  at  lcaft  a  proof  that 
two  geniufes  may  think  alike*  and  exprefs  themfehre*  nearly  in 
the  fame  way,  and  yet  neither  of  them  he  indebted  to  the  other. 
The  fpirited  conduct  of  the  Lord  Chief  Juftice,  and  the  con- 
trition and  fubfequent  behaviour  of  the  Prince,  who  had  mfulted 
-him  on  the  Bench,  is  well  known,  and,  if  they  had  fenfe  to 
profit  by  it,  affords  excellent  inftru&ion  to  our  modern  fever- 
brained  Piftol-fnapperft,  who  ftrive  to  ape  him  in  his  foibles,  but 
are  ftrangers  to  his  virtues.  Shakfpeare  appears  delighted  in 
delineating  the  character  of  the  magnanimous  young  Henry; 
he  reprefents  him,  having  afcended  the  throne  of  Ms  deceafed 
lather,  in  a  Friendly  expoftulation  wigh  the  man  by  whom  he 
'  had  been  formerly  committed,  reftoring  him  to  ofilec,  with  {hejs 
remarkable  words: 

You  did  comintt  me : 
For  which  I#dp  commit  into  your  hand 
The  unftain'd  fwbrd  that  you  have  ufed  to  bear  ; 

With  this  remembrance, Thatyu  ufe  the  fame 

JVitb  the  like  b<M,juft  and  impartial  fpirit. 
As  you  have  done  yg<*»nfl  me, 

ad  Part  Qf  Henry  IV.  Act  V.  Scene  *d. 
The  very  idea  of  Ulpius  Trajan,  the  13th  Roman  Emperor, 
^ho,  at  his  inauguration,  when  he    delivered,  according  to 
enftom,  the  fword  to  the  chief  of  the  Pnetoriam,  added, 
Hoc  pro  me  fi  jufte  imperavero,  fi  perperam  contra  me  utere. 
(6)  ON     MRS.     BIDDY     FLOYD: 

OR,    A    RECEIPT    TO    FORM    A   BEAUTY. 
WRITTEN    IN    THE    TEAR    MDCCVII,    BY    DEAN    SWIFT* 
See  bis  Works  ^  vol.  vi.  p.  107.      Williams  >  1 7 74. 
When  Cupid  did  his  grandfire  Jove  entreat 
To  form  fomc  Beauty  by  a  new  Receipt, 

Jo*e 
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Jove  fent  and  found,  far  in  a  country  fcefle, 
Truth,  innocence,  good-nature,  look  ferehe; 
From  which  ingredients  firft  the  dexterous  boy 
•  PickM  the  demure,  the  awkward,  and  the  coy* 

The  Graces  from  the  court  did  next  provide 
Breeding,  and  wit,  and  air,  and  decent  pride : 
Thefe  Venus  gleans  from  every  fpurious  grain 
Of  nice,  coquet,  afFe&ed,  pert  and  vain. 
Jove  mixM  up  all,  and  his  beft  clay  employ'd, 
Then  call'd  the  happy  compofition  Floyd. 
Hawkef worth's  note  annexed  to  this  Poem,  in  his  edition  of 
Swift,  has  been  already  quoted,  page  xix.     It  may  be  curious  t» 
ronfider  whether,  for  its   being  fuch   a  maiier-piece  as  that 
Editor  of   Swift   declares,    it   is   not  indebted  to  the    united 
efforts  of  two  geniufes,  one  improving   (and  that   not  with 
lefs  fertility  of-  imagination  than  the  inventor)  on  the  invention 
of  the  other.    In  order  to  judge  of  this,  let  us  perufe  the  fot» 
towing   extract  from  a  Poem  in  the  Pofthumous  Works  of 
ILa  Fontaine,  addreffed  to  Madame  de  Foniangea,  printed  at 
Paris,  Mbcxcvi,$age  2^ 

(7)  Jc  ™8  encore  une  jeune  merveiUct 
Si  ce  n'eft  vous,  e'en  eft  une  pareille : 
Mais  e'eft  vous  meme,  &  Mercure  me  dit, 
Comment  le  Ciel  un  tel  oeuvre  entreprit. 
Mortel,  dit  il,  il  eft  bon  de  t'apprendre 
Par  quel  motif  ce  chef-d'oeuvre  fut  fait. 
tin  jour  Jupin  fe  trouvant  fatisfait 
Des  voeux  qu'en  terre  on  venoit  de  lui  rendre  i 
Nous  dit  a  tons;  Je  veux  recompenfer 
De  quelque  don  la  terreftre  demeure. 
Le  don  fut  beau  commt  tu  peux  penfer: 
Minerve  en  fit  un  patron  tout  a  Pheure. 
Li'  eclat  fut  pris  des  feux  du  firmament ; 
Chaque  Deeffe  et  chaque  objet  charmant, 
Qui  brille  au  Ciel  avec  plus  d'avaatage,. 
Contribua  du  fien  a  cet  ouvrage  ;  , 

P*H* 
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Pallas  y  mit  Ton  efprit  fi  vante, 
Junon  fon  port,  et  Venus  fa  bcaute, 
Flore  fon  teint,  et  les  Grices  leurs  graces. 

********* 

Divin  objct  voila  votre  origine.  . 
Which,  for  the  mere  Englifli  reader,  is  thus  literally  tranflatect z- 
I  faw  alfo  a  young  miracle,  if  not  you,  at  leaft  like  you* 
but  'tis  yourfelf :  and  Mercury  told  me  how  Heaven  came  to 
undertake  fuoh  a  work.  Mortal !  faid  he,  it  is  proper  to  inform 
thee  from  what  motive  this  matter-piece  was  made.  One  day 
Jupiter  being  particularly  pleafed  with  the  vows  which  were 
offered  him  from  below,  faid  to  us  all,  *  I  intend  to  befto\* 
fome  gift  as  a  reward  to  die  terreftrial  abode.*  The  gift,  as  you 
may  fuppofe,  was  a  handfome  one.  Minerva  made  a  pattern 
for  it  directly.  The  brightnefs  of  it  was  taken  from  th^e  ethe- 
real fire.  There  was  not  any  goddefs,  or  any  engaging  object 
which  mines  in  Heaven  with  any  degree  of  fuperiority,  that  did 
not  contribute  fome  ffcare  to  the  compofition.  Pallas  threw  in 
her  fb-much-boafted  wit ;  Juno  her  port,  and  Venus  her  beauty; 
Flora  her  complexion,  and  the  Graces  their  Charms.— -Such* 
divine  object !  was  your  origin* 

Upon  a  little  farther  reflection  may  it  not  be  fairly  imagined, 
that  the  Frenchman  had  his  eye  upon  fome  beauty  of  claffical 
birth  when  he  produced  this  Cbef-d'auvre,  and  that  the  Mrs. Biddy 
of  Swift,  or  the  Madame  de  Fontauges  of  JLa  Fontaine,  is  but 
another  name  for  Pandora,  the  charming  Greek,  difguifed  with 
a  little  rouge  and  pearl  powder,  and  tricked  out  for  admiration 
in  modern  drapery  ? — Fortunately  we  have  it  in  our  power  to 
bring  it  to  the  ted  of  comparifon,  which  will  no  doubt  be  a 
gratification  to  curiofity  and  an  acquifitiou  to  the  Ccomoifeur. 
Sketches  of  Pandora,  the  Grecian  Delilah,  or  Eve,  if  you  would 
have  her,  are  to  be  met  with  in  moil  clalUcal  Dictionaries,  thofc 
inftructive#repofitories,  open  to  every  one's  infpe&ion,  Pedant 
or  Pctit-maitre ;  but  we  have  an  original  picture  of  her  re- 
maining from  the  pencil  of  Hefiod ;  An  undoubted  aatique ! 

Prometheus 
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Prometheus,  fon  of  Iapetus,  defcended  of  Ocean,  is  fabled,  in 
^defiance  of  Jove,  to  have  ftolen  fire  from  Heaven,  with  which 
he  animated  two  models  of  clay.  Jupiter  relents  this  daring 
piece  of  facrilege,  in  confcquence  of  which  the  Father  of  Gods 
refolves  to  punifh  the  whole  race  of  man,  and  thinks,  according 
to  our  ancient  Bard,  a  pretty  woipan  the  fitteft  inftrument  for 
his  purpofe.  He  communicates  the  affair  to  the  fuhordinate 
Deities  of  his  Privy-Council  affembled,  who,  being  parties  in 
the  bufinefs,  in  their  turn  readily,  as  meet,  comply  with  the 
injunctions  of  their  Sovereign.  The  fmiling  mifchief,  better  to 
effect  her  end,  is  equipped  with  a  box  filled  with  all  manner  of 
evils,  which  flie  bellows  as  a  nuptial  prefent  on  her  unfufpe&ing 
fpoufe.  Do  we  not  here  perceive  touches  of  the  Hebraic  School  i 
but  of  that  in  its  place ;  let  us  now  attend  to  Jupiter.  ■ 
*J2?  I<f>«T,  ex  ¥  lyiXae-as  wct-nig  avJ^Sv  rg  &6«v  it. 

H<f>*i«-ov  ^  IxiXeuff-E  wepixXvrov  oTtinra^i^a,  6© 

Tautv  vfct  <|>t5p«(V,  h  ¥  avQpuvv  $£/usv  avtihv 

Kal  c&fiy^,  aQavaretti  Js  $e*~s  tig  *>**  *t<r*en 

TI*p9tvut<t~s  xaXov  lib*®*  IwnpaTOV  avrctp  \a0«wjv  *■ 

"Epyet  hb&o-xMo-M,  iro\v&et&a\9v  iq-ov  fyetimv" 

Kai  xapiv  a/x<pt%Ui  X64>*X*  ^v<rnv  'A^po&Djv,  tf £ 

Kaj  iroQov  ejpyaXeov,  x)  yviOKopug  /xtXttiZvaf 

*Ev  £s  Si/xiv  kvhov  rt  vo'ov  x)  imn\o7rov  ?0of 

*Ef(A.iinv  faooyt  toaxr ogov  'ApySHpovrW 

*ilf  %$&&,  Ol  y  iiriBovro  Ait  KpovtW  avaitru 

AvrUa,  y  ix  y&ins  v\aa-6s  xXutoj  afx<piyvfitii  •  70 

Tlapdivoo  almoin  txiXov,  Kpov&ttv  ha  ftuXag, 

%'Sifft  £s  5  Koa-fxnfft  $e«  yXavxSimg  'AQnvn* 

'A/u^t  H  •!  Xapirig  t§  Ssttl  x)  irorvia.  TIei8£> 

"Offing  xfua-iiUf  i8e<rav  ^pof*  a/t*$i  M  rhryt 

Tftpat  Ka\\Uo/xoi  fi<pov  eivQsriv  iletfivoTrr  75 

Hivra  H  ol  jq&  uoa-fMf  i<pf>f>fxo<rt  IlaXXa?  '  Adnw* 

*£v  &'  apa  ol  rfBto-cri  h&xropoq  Apytt<porng 

irivfaa  y  atfcuXtirc  «  Xfyitc  x)  ivUXovoy  HBog 

Tsu£s,  Aio;  jfexjfc?  0apuerwr«.  iv  fr*  ap»  ^wnv 

€>>jxi  &s£v  Xflguf'  ovo/ujjvi  &  Tuvfr  ywaTxa  89 

TlftvJlwpflV,  St(  flravriff  oXw/t*fljrt«  tefxar  i^ov-ric 

Aagov  iWfij^av,  yap  avfyttCiV  aX<t>nrOTV> 

H£SIOD,  OP,  KT.  DIE.  lib.  I. 

9  vr* 
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V?e  have  *lfo  *  trace  frdm  the  original  by  a  modern  pencil 
^pretty  accurately  given. 

He  fpoke1,  and  told  to  Muldber  hti  will,  * 
And,  mailing,  bade  him  Ms  commands  fulfil ; 
To  ufe  his  "greateft  art,  his  niceft  care, 
To  frame  a  creature  'exquifftdy  fair ; 
'  To  tenrperr  well  the  clay  with  water,  then 
Give  it  the  aclive  powers  and  tongue  of  men,    ■ 
To  let  her"  firft  in  virgin  luftre  mine, 
In  form  a  goddefs,  with  a  bloom  divine: 
And  next  the  Sire  demands  Minerva's  aid, 
In  afi  her  various  ftill  to  train  the  maid ; 
Bids  hp  the  fecrets  of  the  loom  impart 
To  caft  a  curious  thread  with  happy  art : 
And  golden  Venus  was  to  teach  the  fair, 
The  wiles  of  love  and  to  improve  tier  air ; 
And  then,  in  awful  majefty,  to  ihed 
A  thoufand  graceful  charms  around  her  head : 
Next  Hermes,  artful  God,  muft  form  her  mind, 
One  day  to  torture  and  the  next  be  kind; 
With  manners  all  deceitful,  and  her  tongue    ' 
Fraught  with  abufe,  and  with  detraction  hung. 
Jove  gave  the  mandate  and  the  gods  obey'd. 
Firft  Vulcan  form'd  of  earth  the  bluihing  maid  ; 
Minerva  next,  true  to  the  talk  afiign'd, 
With  every  female  art  adorn'd  her  mind. 
To  drefs  her  Suada  and  the  Graces  join,f 
And  links  of  gold  bright  on  her  bofom  (bine. 
To  deck  her  brows  th^e  fair-trefs'd  feafons  bring 
A  garland  breathing  all  the  fweets  of  fpring. 
Each  prefent  Pallas  gives  its  proper  place. 
And  adds  to  every  ornament  a  grace. 
Next  Hermes  taught  the  Fair  Che  heart  to  move, 
With  all  the  falfe  alluring  arts  of  love; 


Her 


*  Hephaiftos,  Molciber  or  Vulcah,  tjie  God  of  Fir«# 
t  Suada,  the  Goddefs  of  Eioquente  and  Pcrfuafeft. 
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Her  manners  all  deceitful,  and  her  tongue 

With  falfhood  fruitful,  and  detraction  hung. 

The  flnifiVd  maid  the  gods  Pandora  call, 

Becaufe  a  tribute  (he  receiv'd  from  all. 
This  alluring  Paragon  of  the  old  Bard-s  was,  it  feems,  a 
favourite  fubjed.  He  had  her  twice  upon  the  Eafel.*  A  kind 
of  epidemic  malady,  one  might  think,  poffefled  fucceeding 
writers,  or  that  Pandora  hcrfelf  in  propria  perfona  had  revifited 
earth.  An  Italian  Innamorato,  it  is  (aid, dole  a-likcnefs  of  her ; 
two  Spanifh  Cavaliers  and  a  German  Count.  -  We  have  the 
Frenchman's  on  the  canvas  before  us* and  Hefiod  or  the  Rife  of 
Woman,  an  elegant  fludy  from,  the  lame  model,  appears  among 
the  earlieft  productions  of  Parnell,  at  which  his  friend  Swift, 
no  doubt  on't,  got  a  peep.  But  *  it  w*e  tbsfafiitt  of  the  wits 
"  of  that  age"  as  Goldsmith  informs  us,  "  to  conceal  the  places 
"  from  'which  they  took  their  hints  ami  tbeif  fohjt&s  ;"  a  faihion  of 
which  Parnell,  as  well  as  his  co-temporaries,  in  more  inftances 
than  one,  took  fuccefsful  advantage.  In  one  circwnftance  in- 
deed, they  differ ;  our  modern  Prometheufes  have  artfully  di£* 
guifed  their  thefts ;  by  a  little  fpecious.  addrefs  converting  the 
latire  into  compliment ;  mere  hocus  pocus ;  a  legerdemain  trkk 
to  cajole  their .  dulcineas.— Ladies !  Ladies!  don't  be  ifnpofed 
upon.  Your  Venus  cafters,  and  your  Juno  framers,  are  at  bed: 
cypher-mongers;  plagiaries  to  a  man,  and  no  wonder:  If  my 
good  Lord  Monboddo  be  right,  Man  himfelf  is  but  a  plagiarifm 
from  his  archetype  the  monkey  !;f  — "  Good  Heaven  blefs  us ! 
"  they  are  born  with  tails?!"-— even  fo!  faith  the  learned  Judge. 
(8)  The  1 6th  number  of  the  Guardian,  Vol.  I.  treats  pro- 
feffedly  of  Song  Writing;  and  at  the  beginning  occurs  the  fol- 
lowing paflage : "  The  Ladies,  in  complaifance  to  him,turn- 

"  ed  the  difcourfe  to  poetry.  This  (bon.  gave  him  an  occa- 
"  fion  of  producing  twQ  new  fongs  to  the  company,  which, 
"  he  faid,  he  would  venture  to  recommend  as  complete  per- 

"  formances, 
*  Vide  Hesiod.  op.  et  die.  lib.  i*  ut  fupra— rurfus  Theog.  v.  571. 
t  An  idea  {portively  taken  up  by  Parnell  j  ferioufly  adopted  by  the  erudite 
Lord  of  Seffion,  and  fyfteraatically  maintained  in  his  Origin  and  Progref* 
of  Languages 5  vols,  oaayo,  Ediuburgh  printed,    1774,  &c. 
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**  formances.  The  firft,  continued  he,  is  by  a  gentleman  of 
**  an  unrivalled  reputation  in  every  kind  of  writing.  The 
*  fecond  by  a  lady,  &c.  &c." 

THE     FIRST     SONG, 
On  BelvideraVbofom  lying, 

Wifliing,  panting,  fighing,  dying, 
The  cold  regardlefs  maid  to  move, 

With  unavailing  prayers  I  fue : 

*  You  firft  have  taught  me  how  to  love, 
'  Ah !  teach  m£  to  be  happy  too.* 

But  fhe,  alas !  unkindly  wife, 

To  all  my  fighs  and  tears,  replies ; 
'  *Tis  every  prudent  maid's  concern 

c  Her  lover's  fondnefs  to  improve; 

*  If  to  be  happy  ybu  ihould  learn, 

*  You  quickly  would  forget  to  love.* 
.If  the  French  tongue  had  been  as  much  in  requeft  thea 
as  it  is  at  the  prefect  day,  the  author  of  that  paper  would 
fcarcely  have  ventured  to  put  this  fong  off  for  an  original; 
and  it  is  /Something  wonderful  that,  with  all  the  avidity 
with  which  French  literature  is  now  apparently  cultivated,  it 
Ihould  not  be  difcovered,  for  near  a  century,  that  the  boafted 
produ&it0t  in  queflion  is  but  a  paraphrafe  from  the  pofthu-. 
mous  volume  already  quoted  In  the  preceding  note. 

Madrigal  pe  Mr.  De  La  Fontaine.     Page  14*. 

Soulagez  mon  tourment,  difois-je  a  ma  cruclle, 
Ma  mort  vous  (eroit  perdre  un  Amant  ft  fidelle, 
Qu'il  n'en  eft  point  de  tel  dans  L'Erapire  amouretuc. 
II  le  faut  done  garder,  me  repondit  la  belle, 
Je  vous  perdrois  plutdt  en  vous  rendant  hcureux. 
Literally  thus : 
Affuage   my  torments,  faid   I   to  my   cruel   fair.     By  my 
death  you  would  lofe  a  lover,  fuch  as  is  not  to  be  found  in 
the  empire  of   the  amorous    Deity.      I  muft   then  keep  him, 
replied  the   maid ;  I  ihould  lofe  you  much   fooner  by  making 
you  happy. 

(9)  Linis 


EXTRACTS,     &c.  liii 

(9)  Lines  from  the  fame  volume,  apropos  to  this  fubje<5fc.  P.  53* 

Quelques  imitateurs,  fot  beflail,  je  Favoue, 
Suivent  en  vrais  moutons  le  Pafteur  de  Mantoue ; 
J'en  ufe  d'autre  forte,  &  me  laiffant  guider, 
Souvent  a  marcher  feul  J'ofe  me  hazarder. 
On  me  verra  toujours  pratiquer  cet  ufage, 
Mon  imitation  n'eft  point  un  efclavage, 
Je  ne  prends  que  Pidee,  &  les  tours  &  les  loix. 
Que  nos  Maiftres  fuivoient  eux-meWs  autrefois, 
Si  d'ailleurs  quelque  endroit  plein  chez  eux  d'excellence, 
Peut  entrer  dans  mes  vers  fans  nulle  violence, 
Je  Fy  tranfporte  &  veux  qu'il  n'ait  rieh  d'affecte, 
Tachant  de  rendre  mien  cet  air  d'antiquite. 

In  Englifli. 

Some  imitators,  foolifh  animals  I  confcfs,  follow,  like  true 
f^eep,  the  (hepherd  of  Mantua.  I  make  ufe  of  him  in  a  dif- 
ferent manner ;  and  fuffering  myfclf  to  be  directed  in  the  way, 
often  hazard  the  attempt  of  walking  alone.  This  cuftom  I  fhall 
always  follow ;  my  imitation  is  not  fervility.  I  only  catch  the 
ideas,  the  forms,  and  the  rules  which  our  matters  themfelves 
formerly  followed.  If,  befides  this,  any  pafTage  of  peculiar 
excellence  can  be  introduced  Into  my  verfes,  without  violence, 
I  tranfplant  it  there,  and  endeavour  to  hinder  it  from  appearing 
mifplaced,  by  giving  my  own  the  fame  air  of  antiquity. 

This  very  paflage  exemplifies  the  declaration ;  for  it  is  itfelf 
little  more  than  a  tranfeript  from  Vid3,  of.  which  the  claflic 
reader  may  be  fully  fatisfied  by  turning  to  the  Third  Book  of 
his  Poetics;  particularly  the  paragraph  beginning  with  the 
1 70th  line.  The  reader  will  alfo  there  fee  the  great  ufe  Pope 
has  made  of  the  fame  author ;  to  produce  the  parallel  paflages 
would  require  more  room  than  could  conveniently  be  fpared ; 
little  lefs  than  to  transcribe  the  whole  Effay  on  Criticifm.-— . 
Reference  has  been  before  had  (p.  xii.)  to  the  Adventurer; 
a  fingle  inftance  therefore  refpecting  Pope  may  fuffice  here. 
I^ord  Rofcommon  in  his  enthufiafm  for  the  ancients,  fpeaking 
fi  Virgil,  his  peculiar  favourite,  fays, 

The 
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The  delicacy  of  the  niceft  car 
Finds  nothing  harih.  or  out  of  order  there  ; 
Sublime  or  low,  unbended  or  intenfe, 
The  found  is  ftill  a  comment  to  the  fenfe. 

Essay  on  Translated  Verse,  line  342. 
Pope    on  the  Structure  of   Poetic  Numbers    lays  down   the 
following  rule : 
*Tis  not  enough  no  harfhnefs  gives  offence, 
The  found  (hould  be  an  echo  to.  the  fenfe. 

Essay  on  Criticism,  line  364, 
The  laft  line,  with  the  alteration  of  a  fingle  word,  is  evidently 
borrowed  from  the  noble  peer ;  not  perhaps  with  the  ufual 
felicity  of- great  genius,  which  is  to  improve  upon  the  original. 
The  idea  of  making  the  found  a  comment  or  echo  to  the 
fenfe,  is  coeval  with  poetry  itfelf ;  a  doctrine  founded  in 
nature  and  clearly  demonftrable  on  the  genuine  principles  of 
harmony  and  good  tafte ;  we  may  add  too,  a  do&rine  uni  verfally 
received  as  orthodox  till  of  late  combated  by  Dr.  Johnibn  and  a 
few  of  his  implicit  difciples.  It  was  a  favourite  fubjccl  of 
Sheridan's,  and  for  that  very  reafon,  as  it  appears,  faflidiouuy, 
*  and  I  will  fay  ungratefully,  oppofed  by  Johnfon,  whom  Sheridan 
in  the  day  of  emergency  had  effentialry  ferved.*  The  cireum- 
flance  could  not  be  obliterated ;  but  as  the  fenfe  of  obligation  is 
painful  to  fome  minds,  from  a  falfe  conceit  of  fomcthing  in  it 
humiliating,  it  was  a  perpetual  blifter  to  the  Doctor,  which 
irritated  his  farcaftic  difpofition,  and  was  the  real  ground  of 
that  irfeconcilcable  difference  which  latterly  fubfiiled  between 

them 

•  Bofwell's  Life  of  Johnfon,  3  vols.  Lqnd.  1793,  id  edit.  Vol.  i,  p.  341, 42, 
That  Journa'ul  on  the  head  of  Johnibn's  penfibn  tells  us,  "  The  Earl  of  Bute, 
•*  who  waj  then  prime  miniAer,  had  the  honour  to  announce  this  inftance 
«*  of  his  Sovereign's  bounty*  &c."  and  p.  343,  44,  acknowleging,  on  the 
concciTion  of  Lord  Loughborough,  that  Sheridan  was  the  Prime  Mover 
nf  the  Buun'fc,  fays,  »•  and  it  is  but  juft  to  add,  that  Mr.  Sheridan  told 
*•  me,  that  when  he  communicated  to  Dr.  Johnfon  that  a  penfion  was  to  be 
**  granted  I  an,  he  replied  in  a  fervour  of  gratitude,  The  Englijb  Language 
•*-  ilscs  njt  afford  p:e  terms  ndcjuate  to  ;;:y  feelings  on  this  occafion.    I  mujl 

•*  Lw:  rcaur/e  to  rbc  Freacb.'.  I.:m  ,V letre  tvltb  bis  Maje/tys goodne/r 

♦*  Wkctt  1  repeated  this  to  Dr.  Johaiou  he  did  not  contradict  it." 

BOSWELTa 
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tnetn(a) — this  mayfdund  harih  to  the  memory  of  that  great 
moralift,  but  (both  have  paid  the  debt  of  nature)  it  is  limply 
doing  juftice  to  the  other,  which  is  virtually  granted,  though 
wkfc  reluctance,  by  Bofwdl  himfelf.  Bofwell  m  his  ardour 
for  Johnfon  generally  ufes  the  name  of  Sheridan  invidioufly» 
and  for  the  moft  part  he  ignorantly  or  wilfully  miftakes  facts 
and  mifrejprefents  the  man.*  The  Writer  fpcaks  from  his 
own  knowlege,  and  efpecially  as  to  two  the  moft  confiderable 
inftances,  wherein  he  himfelf  was  the  principal  Agent,  (b.  c.) 
l^u*  ipfe  mlferrima  vidij  et  quorum  pars  magna  fui  .  .  .  but  to  return 
• ...  in  the  clafs  of  imitators  Collins  ought  not  to  be  overlooked  ; 
in  his  very  capital  Ode  on  the  Paflions  he  plainly  had  his  eye  on 
Mailer  Sackvile,  his  Induction  or  Myrrour  for  Magiftrates, 
as  Sackvile  before  him  had  on  Dante,  one  of  the  earlieft 
improvers  of  Italian  literature ;  but  to  avoid  prolixity,  we 
forbear  quotation,  and  refer  to  the  works  themfelves.  It  would 
be  equally  fuperfluous  to  adduce  paflages  from  Dryden'» 
King  Arthur,  &c.  to  prove  his  familiarity  with  Taffo,  and  other 
Italian  wrkers,  from  whom  even  the  illimitable  genius  of 
Milton  did  not  difdain  occafionally  to  take  hints. 

f  Milton,  confelTedly,  has  alfo  made  great  ufe  of  the'  Aacients; 
he  often  condefcends  to  borrow,  but  never  links  beneath  them  ; 
every  thing  he  touches,  turns  to  gold ;  and,  ftampt  with  his 
imperial  image,  receives  new  lullre,  and  value  from  the  mint. 
Yet,  even  He,  the  divine  Milton,  fometimes  copies  them  too 
fervilely,  and  falls  beneath  himfelf.  In  the  fourth  book,  the  dif- 
covery  of  the  Arch-deceiver,  at  the  ear  of  Eve,  and  his  recep- 
tion, and  fubfequerit  conteft  with  the  warriour  angel,  is  a  mafter- 
piece;  conceived  with  wonderful  fublimity ;  and  worked  up  with 
equal  judgement,  and  addrefs :  Every  circumfhnce  that  may 
intereft  and  afFed  the  reader,  is  introduced;  Heaven  and  Earth 


.  #  Ibid,  pp.  (a)  349,  50,  51,  51,  5 J  J4I7  J  541 J  581 ;  589-  voi.  a,  pp.  16. . . . 
(b.)  204,  si  J64-  Vol.  3,  pp.  (c)  171 5  470}  476}  594,  &c.  BoswellJ 
t  This  paflage,  entirely  coinciding  with  the  prefent  occafion,  the  Editor 
has  Iftferttd  from  the  Intrcjfiaion  to  a  Work  of  the  Author's,  on 
Practical  Elocution,  long  ago  printed  but  never  published,  aad 
flatters  himfelf  it  will  not  be  unwelcome  to  the  reader  here. 


hi  EXTRACTS,     &c 

are  witneft  of  the  event !  and  all  creation  involved  in  the 
cataftrophe !  Nature  fhudders,  and  Hands  fufpended,  in  dreadful 
expectation  of  the  iiTue ! 

Brevity  will  not  admit  us  to  cite  the  whole ;  the  follow- 
ing are  the  paflages  more  particularly  alluded  to : 
The  angelic  fquadron  bright, 
Turn'd  fiery  red,  fharpening  in  mooned  horns 
Their  phalanx,  and' began  to  hem  him  round 

With  ported  fpears 

On  the  other  fide,  Satan  alarm'd, 
Collecting  all  his  might,  dilated  flood, 
Like  Tenerif,  or  Atlas  unremovM : 
His  ftature  reach'd  the  Iky,  and  on  his  creft 
Sate  Horrour  plum'd;— — — 

Now  dreadful  deeds 
Might  have  enfued,  nor  only  Paradife 
In  this  commotion,  but  the  (tarry  cope 
Of  heaven  perhaps,  or  all  the  elements, 
At  lead  had  gone  to  wrack,  difiurb'd  and  torn 
With  violence  of  this  conflict,  had  not  foon 
The  Eternal  to  prevent  fuch  horrid  fray 
Hung  forth  in  Heaven  bis  golden  Scales,  yetjeen 
JBetivixt  AJlraa,  and  the  Scorpion  Jsgn,  &c.       Par.LosT* 
In  fituations,  critical,  and  important  as  this,  what,  but  omni- 
potence, could  extricate  the  poet  ?  Horace,  in  fuch  cafes,  autho- 
rizes fupernatural  agency:  Nee  dcus  interjit  nifi  dignus  vindicc  nodus* 
Homer,  having  reduced  his  Greeks  and  Trojans  to  fomething  of 
a  fimilar  fituation,  reprefents  Jupiter,  weighing  the  fates  of  the 
combatants,  and  i'o  puts  an  end  to  a  bloody  engagement;  as  here 
Milton,  in  imitation  of  Homer,  defcribes  the  Almighty ;  yet, 
however    admiflible  on  the  Pagan  fyftem,  where  all  was  doubt, 
confufion,  and  obfeurity,  the  conceit  of  metamorphofing  a  num- 
ber of  Stars  into  an  a&ual  pair  of  Scales,  to  an  enlightened  age, 
and  in  a  chriftian  performance,  where  the  Deity  himfelf  is  per- 
sonally introduced,  and  where  the  prime  orders  of  Angels  are 
made  the  actors,  is  indefenjibfy  abfurd;  a  puerile  flimfey  pun  upon 

the 


EXTRACTS,     &c.'  Ivii 

the  word  Libra,  a  fymbolic  term,  ufed  by  aftronomers  pofterior, 
and  globemakers,  to  denote  one  of  the  conftellations  of  the 
Zodiac.  Nor  is  the  notion  of  fufpending  the  world  in  a  golden 
Chain,  in  the  fecond  book,  borrowed  like  wife  from  Homer, 
however  allegorized,  a  bit  more  reconcilable  to  nature  and  truth  ; 
how  poor  and  unphilofophical !  unpoetic  and  even  contradictory  [ 
compared  with  his  glorious  idea  of  the  fame,  Bookvii,  v.  24%. 
And  Earth  fclf-balanced  on  her  Centre  hung. 

Allowing  the  Ancients  all  their  merits,  and  all  the  advantages 
we  can  poffibly  derive  from  them,  if  the  genius  of  Milton 
could  not  efcape  the  contagion  of  etomple,  it  fhows  us,  how 
cautious  we  ought  to  be  in  preparing  the  minds  of  youth, 
before  we  allow  them  fuch  high-feafoncd  cookery.* 

"Weighed  in  the*  fcaies,  and  tried  in  the  balance,,  are  indeed 
expreffions  authorized  by  the  Scriptures,  and  the  ufij^e.of 
them  in  Homer  may  be  another  argument  of  his  acquaint- 
ance with  the  Sacred  Books,  f  There,  however,  they  are  applied 
in  a  fenfc  purely  metaphorical,  for  want  of  terms  (briefly 
appropriate,  in  which  all  primitive  tongues,  not  excepting 
the. Hebrew,  are  remarkably  deficient;  but  6n  the  ground  of 
fuch  deficiency,  a  afaJe&ccident  of  language,  to  build  a  Syf- 
tem  of  a&ion  for'tfce  jfteity,  and  impofe  the  fiction  as  a  re- 
alized fad  is  too  extravagant  even  in  Homer;  and  the  ex- 
tenfion  of  it,  as  in  the  cafe  alluded  to  in  Milton,  whatever: 
may  be  urged  in  its  favour,  appears  a  degredation  of  charac- 
ter, and  a  manifefiV  approximation  to  the  Bathos.  It  is  an 
ft  obvious 

*  Amongihe  various  readers  of  the  Poems  of  Oflian,  has  it  been  obferv- 
«d  that  the  Bttxls  of  other  climes  renowned  for  fong,  were  probably  not 
unknown  in  the  lofty  Haljs  of  SelmafFor  lure  the  heroic  tale  of  Lathmon,bear* 
a  ftriking  refemblancc  to  the  Epil'ode  of  Nifus  and  Euryalus,  in  the  9th 
/Eneid  of  Virgil,  as  Virgil's  does  to  that  of  Ulyfles  and  Diomede  in 
Homer,  11.  10th :  If  the  conjecture  be  fupported,  on  an  impartial  comparifon, 
it  muft  alfo  be  owned  that  the  tuneful  Heir  of  Morven,  be  he  Oflian  or 
Macpherfon,  in  the  fpirit  and  condu/t  as  well  as-  moral  of  his  ftory,  ha3 
greatly  the  advantage  of  his  f»  celebrated  and  admired  master?. 

f  1 5am.  ch.  ii,  v.  3.  Job  xxviii,  v.  tj\  ch.  xxxi,  v.  6}  ch.  xxxvii,  v.  16. 
Pfalm  lxxviii,  v.  50.  (Heb.)  Prj verbs  ch,  xvi,  v.  2.  Ifaiah  ch;,  xl,  y.  iu 
Daniel  ch.  v,  v.  27,  &c« 
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•bviout  truth,  that,  whether  from  an  original  error  in  hit 
plan,  or  his  predilection  fer  Homer,  Milton  generally  lofe» 
him&lf,  when,  treading  in  Homer's  fteps,  he  takes  upon  him 
to  introduce  tlic  Supreme  Being;  though  he  ftudioufiy  affeclt 
the  thoughts,  images,  and  even  phrafcology  of  the  infpircJ 
Writings,  it  proves  inadequate  to  fupport  him  :  He  feerat 
groping  his  way,  deferted  of  his  powers,  and  the  glory  of  hh 
genius  in  dim  fuffufion  veiled.  Alas !  how  infignificant  a  thing 
is  man  in  refpeci  of  the  Almighty! 

"(to)  Moses  .  •  .  obliged  Horace  with  a  fpecimen  of  Manna 
This  obfervation  refts  on  the  fubftance  of  die  following 
citations,  connected  wiffi  the  ftory  of  the  Ifraelites  at  large, 
who,  in  their  departure  from  Egypt  under  Mofes,  refpe&ing 
'  hisfacred  delegation,  might  properly  enough  he  called  the  prieft'i 
fugitives ;  at  leaft  it  was  not  unnatural  for  a  Heathen  fo  to 
confidcr  them.  •  Horace  as  well  as  Ovid  was  doubtleisfulficientl* 
jconverfant  in  their  hiftory,  if  not  in  the  original  through  the 
medium  of  the  Greek.  Both  Jews  and  Greeks  were  then  tri- 
butary to  the  Romans. — Exodus,  chap.  xiy.  I,  a,  And  the  Lord 
ipake  unto  Motes,  foying,  Speak  unt^^he  Children  of  Ifrael 
that  they  turn  and  encamp  before  P$JaJipt}i****  v.  5,  and  it 
was  told  the  King  of  Egypt  that  the  JMbfl|p'fled***thap.  xvi,  I, 
and  they  took  their  journey,  and  came  into  the  wilderaefs;  v.  2, 
and-  the  whole  congregation  murmured  again  ft  Mofes  and 
Aaron,  and  faid  unto  them,  would  to  God  we  had  died. . .  in 
Egypt,  when  we  fat  by  the  fleih-pots,  and  when  we  did  eat 
bread  to  the  full.  v.  4,  Then  faid  the  Lord  unto  Mofes,  behold 
I  will  rain  bread  for  you ;  and  in  the  morning  behold,  upon 
the  face  of  the  wildernefs,  there  lay  a  fmall  ropfccl  thing,  as 
f  nail  as  the  hoar-froft,  upon  the  ground***v.  31,  and  the  houfe  of 
Ifrael  called  the  name  thereof  Manna,  and  it  was  like  Corian- 
der-feed, white,  and  the  tajle  0/  it  xvas  like  wafers,  made  voitb 
honey** **Numbers,  chap.  xi.  v.  4,  And  the  children  of  Ifrael 
alfo  wept  again,  and  faid,  wfca  fliall  give  us  flefh  to  cat  ?  v.  5, 
"We  remember  ....  we  did  cat  in  Egypt  freely,  the  cucumbert 
and  the  melons, ....  v.  6,  but  now  our  foul  is  dried  away;  there 
is  nothing  at  all,  befides  this  Manna,  before  our  eyes,    Bible. 

"•  Quid 
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Quid  qureris  ?  vivo  et  regno,  fimul  ifta  rcliqui 
Quae  vos  ad  Coclum  fertis  rcmorc  fecundo. 
ITtquc  facer dotis  fugitivus,  liba  recufo, 
Pane  egeo,  jam  mellitis  potiore  placentis. 

Horace,  Lib.  I.  Epis.  x.  v.  8— ir, 

Fugitivus,  in  the  Angular,  is  a  mere  figure  offpeech,  Pars  pro 
toto,  and  has  there  a,  peculiar  propriety  in  defignation  of  the 
writer  himfclf,  an  individual. 

I  could  be  half  tempted  to  fufpecT:  a  well-known  incident  in. 
the  interefting  ftory  of  Jofcph,  was  the  Parent  of  the  conti- 
nence of  Scipio.  The  Romans  as  well  as  Greeks  were  (launch 
monopolies,  and  greedily  catched  at  any  thing  that  tended  to 
enhance  their  own  confequcncc.  Wherever  they  found  a  pro- 
tnifmg  Scion,  it  was  furc  to  be  grafted  on  a  domeftic  ftock. 
Every  feather  was  lawful  prize  to  (tick  in  the  bonnet  of  a  fa- 
vourite character.  Oftentation,  Livy  acknowleges,  was  a 
marked  feature  in  Scipio*s  conduct,  which,  in  the  particular 
inftance  of  that  meritorious  act  imputed  to  the  Roman  Chief,' 
is  confirmed  by  Polybius.  Jofeph's  was  the  effect  of  pure  un- 
vitiated  principle,  abftracted  from  all  political- coufequences.  A 
fomewhat  fimilar  piece  of  conduct  in  the  cafe  of  the  beautiful 
captive,  Pauthea,  confort  of  Abradatas,  king  of  the  Sufians, 
Xenophon  in  his  Cyropaedia  attributes  to  Cyrus,  the  hero  of 
that  political  romance.  The  particulars  in  both  ftories  bear  a 
very  clofe  refemblance,  and,  as  the  deftinations  of  the  Perfiaa 
and  Roman  victor  were  a-kin,  both  reaped  the  full  harveft 
of  their  meafures  in  return.  In  Aulus  Gellius  the  tale  of. 
Scipio  has  a  lefs  heroic  turn ;  he  mentions  a  like  trait  in  the  life  o£ 
Alexander,  which  we  find  recorded  in  the  hiftory  of  his  expe- 
dition by  Arrian — Subjects  ftrikingly  calculated  to  awake  the 
jealous  fpirit  of  competition,  efpecially  when  it  fmoothed  the 
patK  to  fubjugation,  and  reflected  luflre  on  the  Roman  name. 

Whoever  would  puriue  the  fubject  of  Virgil's  literary  obli- 
gations to  the  Greeks,  and  even  authors  of  his  own  country,  his 
predeceffors,  may  find  them  curioufly  exemplified  to  the  extent 
of    473   clofe   printed  pages,  in  a  work   entitled  Virgiliui 

Collatioac 
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Collatione  Scriptorum  Graecorum  illuftratus;  Opera  et  Induftria 
Fulvii  Uifmi.  Antvcrpia,  ex  officina  Chriftophori  Plantini, 
Anno  cid.  lo.Lxvm.     Cum  Privilecio. 

(II)  One  of  the  bed  atteftcd  miracles  in  all  prophane  hiftory 
is  that  which  Tacitus  reports  of  Vcfpafian,  who  cured  a  blind 
man  in  Alexandria  by  means  of  his  fpittle,  and  a  lame  man  by 
the  mere  touch  of  his  foot,  in  obedience  to  a  vifion  of  the  God 
S^rapis,  who  had  enjoined  them  to  have  recourfe  to  tho 
Emperor  for  thofe  miraculous  cures.  &c.         Hume's  Essays. 

De  toutes  les  guerifons  miraculeufes,  les  plus  attcftces,  lei 
plus  authentiqucs  font  celles  de  cet  aveugle,  a  qui  rempercar 
"Veipafian  rendit  la  vue,  et  de  ce  paralytic  auquel  il  rendit 
rufage  de  fe  membres.  Ce  n'eft  pas  lui  cherche  a  fc  faire  valoir 
par  des  prcftiges,  dont  monarque  affermi  n'a  pas  befoin. 

Voltaire, 

gj"  In  the  life  of  the  Emperor  Vcfpafian,  profufely  larded  with 
tlic  marvellous,  omens,  auguries,  and  incongruous  prognostics, 
as  handed  down  by  Tacitus,  Suetonius,  Dion  Gaflius  and  others, 
it  is  gravely  nflerted  among  the  reft  that  he  had  the  power  of 
working  Miracles!  !  However,  in  that  article  it  appears  the 
Lord  Paramount  of  the  world  was  but  penurioufly  gifted ;  for 
by  "  the  beft  atteftcd"  and  moft  extravagant  accounts,  hit 
experiments  in  that  department  were  limited  to  two!  which 
Mr.  Hame,  in  the  hurry  of  indecifion,  has  fiurred  into  one ! — 
A  fcanty  portion  indeed,  and  little  to  his  reputation  ;  for  in  the 
articles  of  place,  time,  and  perfon  the  conception  was  fpurious. 

If  the  aforefaid  immaculate  Hiiloriographers,  can  be  credited^ 
they  tell  us  Vefpafian  reilored  a  blind  man  to  fight  by  ad- 
xninifrcriug  his  fpittle  to  tlic  extinguished  organs,  and  that  he 
likewife  cured  a  man  that  was  lame  of  a  limb,  by  the  appli- 
cation of  his  foot  to  the  dilbrdered  member;  Loth  of  whom,  we 
arc  given  to  underftand,  applied  to  him  at  the  initiation  of  their 
God  Scrapis,  in  a  dream ;  but  the  prudent  Emperor,  however 
not  wholly  relying  on  the  prefc/iptions  of  the  God,  fagacioufly 
thought  fit  to  huilcf  sl ^confutation  with  the  Faculty,  before  he 
ventured  to  put  his  hand  to  the  bufinefs ;  under  whofc  dirc&ion 
a*  U  natur4  j& fupjofe, he  was  crowned  with  fucctfs.    Thus  ends 

the 


EXTRACTS,    &c;  IrJ 

the  chapter  of  that  great  Emperor's  miraculous  Chlrurgery ! ! 
Upon  an  attentive  review  it  muft  be  owned,  that  the  relation! 
of  his  panygerifts  are  not  greatly  calculated  to  enhance  hit 
divinity-ftiip  ;  a  diftin&ion  he  notorioufly  coveted,  and  though 
w  he  never  affe&cd  it  with  the  airs  affumed  by  Alexander  Qr 
il  Demetrius,"  he  incontrovertibly  did  affect  it ;  in  a  main,  a* 
fufficiently  fuitable  to  his  faturnine  difpofition  and  the  accom- 
pliihment  of  his  views,  which  was4o  cover  the  obfeurity  of  his 
defcent,  and  give  a  fan&ion  to  his  authority.  (*)  This  wa«  the 
ground-plot  and  grand  intention  of  thofe  manifeft  forgeries. 
We  appeal  to  the  hiftorians,  and  without  the  fmalleft  perverfion 
of  the  premises,  draw  our  conclufions  from '  the  authorities 
before  us.  None  of  them  even  pretend  to  be  "  Eye-witneffes 
of  the  fails."  They  fpeak  confefledly  from  hearfay,  and  though 
they  concur  in  general  as  to  fubftance,  they  widely  vary  in  the 
detail ;  for  the  truth  of  which  they  alledge  the  fufFrage  of  cer- 
tain anonymous  vouchers.  The  cures,  it  is  averred,  were  pub- 
licly wrought  in  the  prefence  of  numerous  fpectators;  why  then 
are  we  left  without  one  oftenfible  name  to  avouch  them? 
Whatever  bias  the  writers  might  have  to  favour  fuch  reports ; 

whatever 

»  Auftoritas  et  quafi  majeftas  iquaedara,  ut  fcllicet  inopinato,  et  adhu« 
novo  principi,  deerat :  haec  quoque  acceflit.  E  Plebe  quidam  luminibus  or- 
riatus,  it^em  alius  debili  crure,  fedentem  pro  tribur.ali  parlter  adicrunt, 
orantcs  opem  valetudinis,  demonftratam  a  SerapiUe  per  quictcm,  reftituturum 
oculos,  fi  infpuiflot,  conformaturum  crus,  fidignaretur  calce  contingere.Cum 
'  vix  fides  effet  rem  ullo  modo  fucceffuram,ideoque  ne  experiri  quldem  auderet  i 
extremo  hortantibus  amicis,  palam  pro  condone  utrumque  tentavit,  nee 
eventus  defait.  Per  idi^m  tempus  Tegfee  in  Arcadia,  inftinflu  vaticinan- 
tium,  effbfla  funt  facrato  loco  vafa  operis  antiqui,  atque  in  iis  siumiii* 
Vefpafiaio  Imago.  Suetonius.  Vit.  Vesp.  ca.  7. 

Per  cos  menfes  quibus  Vefpafianus  Alexandria  ftatos  aefthris  fiatibus  dies, 
et  ccrta  maris  optterkbatur,  multa  miracula^evenere,  qois  cdeflis  favor  et 
quarvlam  in  Vei'pafianum  inclinaiio  numinuui  flftenderetur.  Ex  plebe  Alex, 
andrina  qa:d  im  ocuhrum  tabe  notus,  genua  ejus  advolvitur,  remedium 
capcitati3  expofcenj  gemitu,  monitu  Serap^dis  Dei,  quern  dedirafuperftitioni- 
bus  gens  ante  alios  colit.  Precabaturquc  Priucipem,  ut  Genas  et  Oculorum 
orbes  di^narcur  n-ipergcr;  oris  excremento.  Alius  hanu  Sfger,  eodem 
pto  auflure,  ut  ped:  ac  v:ftigio  Cxfiris  calcaretur,  0rab.1t.  &c. 

TACITUS,  HIS.  lib.  iv,  ca.  tXXXI. 
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whatever  were  their  private  wifhes,  we  may  colk&  from  their 
narratives,  they  themfelvcs  were  far  from  being  fatisfied :  there 
as  a  fort  of  concefhon  in  their  manner  which  implies  fallacy, 
and  an  anxiety  for  credit  which  betrays  a  wavering  faith! 
Vefpafian,  flufhed  with  his  fuccefs  in  Judea,  arrives  in  Alexandria 
to  fecure  his  election  there.  Not  detracting  from  his  merits, 
wherein  he  was  comparatively  worthy,  Vefpafian  was  a  Roman ; 
of  wily  ambition;  like  the  reft  of  thofe  crafty  Enflavcrs  of 
mankind  his  Countrymen,  a  temporizing  pantheift;  i'elfifh,  fuper- 
itttious  and  fanatical.  In  the  progrefs  of  his  warfare  wc  fee 
him  everywhere  oflicioully  obtruding  his  prcfence  in  the  Temples, 
as  if,  not  content  with  {tripping  the  miferablc  victims  of  his  ra- 
pacity of  every  temporal  comfort,  he  meant  to  alienate  the 
|K>wer8  of  Heaven ;  yet,  notwithstanding  the  recent  affurancet 
of  the  Sacerdotal  Functionaries  of  Carmel,  "  that  nothing  waa 
fC  too  great  for  his  achievement,'*  he  cuts  but  a  forry  figure  in 
his  iEfculapian  capacity,  which  it  appears  ( refer ving  the  charge 
of  collufion)  was  obtruded  upon  him  unprepared ;  and  the  coa- 
fcious  imbecility  he  betrays,  when  brought  to  the  teft,  preclude* 
every  idea  of  one  having  authority.  He  fcems  to  play  booty 
with  his  fortune ;  fuch  puerile  folicitude  and  fcrupulous  hefita- 
tion  would  difgrace  a  modern  quack.  But,  not  to  bear  too  hard 
upon  his  miraculized  Majefty,  fome  blame  may  poffibly  lie  at 
the  door  of  the  Reporters  of  that  notable  bufinefs  ;  for  decidedly 
they  have  not  acquitted  themfelvcs  with  their  cuftomary  ad- 
drefs.  It  was  an  unufual  mode  of  apotheofis,  with  which,  it 
may  be  prefumed,  they  were  not  perfectly  converfant;  and* 
wilfully  perhaps,  not  having  the  fear  of  detection  before  their 
eyes,  they  ftumbled  upon  a  grofs  anachronifm.  The  miracles 
in  queftion  were  periormed  ;  not  by  the  imperial  touch  of  the 
Spoiler  of  Ifrael,  but  by  One  far  mightier  than  he;  by  Him  who 
forefaw,  and  long  antecedent  to  the  dreadful  cataflrophe,  wept, 
tears  fuch  as  angals  weep !  over  that  ungrateful  and  devoted 
Race,  when  he  predicted  their  impending  calamities,  of  which 
Vefpafian  was  eventually  the  inflrument.  Confult  the  Scrip- 
tures. The  cafe  of  the  Blindman,  totidem  verbis,  and  that  of 
the  Cripple,  fpecifically  identified,  among  innumerable  works 
of  mercy  there  ftt  forth,  lies  open  to  infnc&ion,  anticipated  in 

the 
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the  Gofpels.  The  witneffes  were  eye-witneffes  of  the  fa&s;  they 
had  names;  their  names  arc  on  record;  the  record  is  in  being, 
there  needs  no  rhetoric  to  add  weight  to  their  teilimony ;  they 
fealed  it  with  their  Blood.* 

The  collateral  circumftance  of  the  Dream  alfo  might  be  a    . 
fucker  from  the  fame  root ;  or,  if  you  pleofe,  a  fample  from  the 
flieaves  of  Jofeph,  with  whofc  ftory  no  one  can  doubt  the  Egypti- 
ans were  familiar.     We  arc  fafe  in  affirming  it  could  not  be  the 
work  of  their  venerated  Serapis,  a  piebald  Calf !  and  from  what 
we   reati  of  the  Olympic  Hierarchy,  the  Art  of  healing    Dis- 
orders was  not  their  peculiar  tafte — it  would  have  been  more 
in  their  line  of  practice,  and  much  more  in  character  for  the 
monks  of  the  Serapian   order,  who  were  the  workers  of  the 
puppets,  to  have  complimented  their  exalted  votary  with  the 
regalia  of  a  bull,  and  fent  him  a  mafqucrading  with  fome  buxom 
wife  of  Potiphar  in  the  habit  of  Europa.    But  beyond  peradven- 
ture,  a  train  of  concurring  events  thereunto  moving,  they  fa- 
crificed  Confiftency  at  the  fhrine  of  Prejudice,  and  rendered  to 
Caefor  the  tribute  of  Adulation  at  the  expence  of  their  neigh- 
bours.— If  the  Egyptians  were  reputed  learned,  they  were  no 
lefs  arrogant,  vain  glorious  and  vindictive,  and  what  bigot  of 
the  realm  of  Pharaoh  would  not  ftrain  a  point  and  warp  the 
moft  authentic  documents  to  detrad  from    and  humble  their 
quondam  bondflaves  and  tormentors,  the  Hebrews  ? — more  im- 
mediately perhaps  with  an   oblique  view  to  the  mortification, 
of  their  prefent  inmates;    by  computation  not    lefs  than  fix 
hundred    thou&ml   of  that   reprobated   nation   at   the    time 
refident  in  Egypt. — The  eventful  ftory  of  an  Uraelitiih  Prophet, 
the  fame  of  whofe  mighty  works  had  fpread  through  all  Judea 
and  the   regions  round  about,  muft  have  reached  the  ears  of 
the  Conqueror,  and  could  not  but  awake  the  jcaloufy  of  the 
Egyptians.     The  honour  of  their  deities  was  at  ftake;  a  point 
en  which  they  were  peculiarly  fore ;  and  knowing  the  bene  of  that 

Afpirer'a 

#  Soon  after  the  fccond  Edition  of  thh  Work  came  from  the  prefs  the 

author  mentioned  the  pJagiarifm  of  the  Miracles  recited   to  the  Rev. 

Dr.  Ryan,  who  has  lo  ably  diftinguiflied  hiznl'clf  in  the  caufe  of  Religion, 

•     particularly  on  the  Evidences  of  Chriftianity,  and  he  candidly  acknow 

leged  it  was  a  difcovcry  that  had  efcaped  all  the  writers  on  the  fubjeft; 

feis  words  were, «  you  are  fwreJy  right  j  but  It  has  fomehQW  efcaped  ui  <u.  \ 
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Afpirer's  humour,  to  which,  among  a  hod  of  Roman  fycopnantf* 
they  could  be  at  no  lofs  for  a  clue,  how  muft  they  fuffer  in  his 
eftimation  if  they  fhrunk  from  a  competition,  and  did  not  con- 
trive to  arreft  his  attention  by  fimiiar  exertions  ?*»they  went 
farther,  and  to  complete  their  pious  farce  fuborp  ^Le  aufpices 
of  Vefpafian  himfclf  by  drawing  him  in  as  a  party — thus  at 
one  dexterous  hit,  offering  incenfe  of  fweet  favour  to  the  new- 
fangled Intruder  on  the  rubric,  extending  the  claims  of  their 
own  felf-fufficiency,  and  covertly  ftriking  at  the  foundation  of 
Chriftianity  itfeif,  they  foreftal  all  fubfequent  pretenfions  to  ori- 
ginality, and  your  Bolingbrokes  and  your  Humes  muft  con- 
tent themfclves  in  the  fhade  of  humble  Imitation — It  was  a  com" 
plicated  manoeuvre,  yet  not  without  a  precedent ;  for  even  thus 
their  Predecefibrs  of  old  contended  before  Pharoah  with  the 
Leaders  of  the  fojourners  of  Gofhen,  and,  more  to  the  point,  in 
the  deliriums  of  Jewilh  contumacy,  they  had  the  encourage- 
ment of  living  Example.  Can  we  be  aflonifhed  at  the  delufL 
ons  of  a  conclave  of  juggling  impoftors,  when  we  fee  a  Chief 
of  power,  celebrated  for  recondite  erudition ;  the  approved  com- 
mentator on  the  Bible,  Jofcphus,  fink  the  character  of  foldier, 
icholar  and  patriot  to  that  of  a  mere  parafitical  time-ferver ; 
amidft  the  groans  of  his  expiring  country,  holding  the  ftirrup 
of  the  hoflile  Invader;  abetting  the  caufe  of  infidelity  on  the 
part  of  the  Gentiles;  dabbling  in  vifionary  predictions  and 
transferring  to  an  Alien  of  the  houfe  of  Romulus,  the  attri- 
butes of  the  Mefiiah  ? — It  was  a  forlorn  Hope,  and  fucceeded ! 
The  Writer  has  perhaps  infifted  too  minutely  on  the  topic  of 
Vefpafian  and  his  pretended  Miracles — he  is  aware  alfo  of  an 
objection  arifing  from  the  fubject  itfclf — that  a  book  of  this 
defcription  is  no  place  for  difcuffions  of  fuch  a  nature. — If  it  be 
of  importance  to  detect  error  in  fupport  of  truth,  and  to  ob- 
viate fcruples  to  which  more  frivolous  legends  have  given  birth, 
place  and  time  are  but  fecondary  confiderations ;  every  attempt 
to  remove  Humbling  blocks  and  throw  new  lights,  however 
feeble,  upon  a  pofition  of  fuch  obvious  tendency,  is  warranted 
by  the  complexion  of  the  times.    The  pernicious '  doctrines  in 

every 
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every  {hape  of  late  fo  induftrioufly  diflcminatcd ,  and  finuggled 
into  notice,  to  which  that  ludicrous  tale  has  been  made  fubferr 
Vient,  authorizes  the  invcftigatlon  incidentally  here  brought 
forward. — I  call  it  ludicrous  ;  for,  on  a  deliberate  fcrutiny  and 
impartial  companion  of  the  various  accounts  delivered  by  the 
otherwife-refpe&able  authors,  whole  names  are  its  only  func- 
tion, it  merits  no  better  an  epithet. — Yet  true  it  is,  many  of 
our  writers,  whofe  abilities  would  do  honour  to  any  age  or 
country,  have  taken  it  up  fcrioufly,  and  in  that  refpect  have 
given  it  a  confeqttence  to  which  from  human  teftimony  or  in- 
ternal evidence  it  is  not  entitled,  and  fome,  indulging  perhaps 
too  much  in  reverie,  have  afforded  a  handle  of  exultation  to  their 
adverfarics.— Whifton's  is  indeed  a  lingular  hypothefis-— he 
without  rcfervc  admits  Vefpaiian's  competency,  to  which  Vefpa- 
fiaahimfelf  lent  a  very  academic  faith,  and  refers  it,  good  man ! 
to  a  connivance  of  the  Almighty's,  and  immediately,  as  if  he 
was  admitted  of  the  celeftial  cabinet,  and  fhared  the  confidence 
of  his  Creator,  helps  him  out  with  an  apology !— -Is  that  thy 
province,  Reafon !  ?—  " 

For  my  own  temerity  in  venturing  fo  far  beyond  my  Laft  I 
mall  not  want  accufers — my  hope  is,  they  will  not  be  of  thofe 
whom  only  it  is  of  concern  to  pleafe.— The  Worthy  and  the 
Good— to  their  deciflon,  with  deference, I  fubmit:— The  ftricturet 
.  on  the  abettors  of  the  Vefpafian  Creed,  may  have  been  urged 
wkh  fame  degree  of  levity ;— -for  that  I  feel  no  compunction, 
and  have  no  temptation  to  difgrace  the  caufe  by  an  apology ; 
but,-  adopting  the  fentiment  of  a  celebrated  Ancient,  I  haflcn  to 
refume  my  ftatioa, 

Semper  ego  auditor  tantnm  ?  mmqoamne  reponam, 
Vexatus  toties  rauci  Thefdde  Codri?      jdvenal,  sat.  I. 
In  the  fame  fpirit  the  incomparable  author  of  Comus  puts 
fomething  like  this,  to  which  he  probably  had  a  retrofpec?,  into 
the  mouth  of  the  Lady,  to  repel  the  fophiftry  of  the  intidious 
feduccr;   a  more  literal  tranflation  would  fcarcely   fo   well 
convey  the  meaning,  and  more  few  EngKih  readers  need  require, 
I  hate  when  Vice  can  bolt  her  arguments, 
And  Virtue  has  no  tongue  to  check  her  pride. 

|  The 
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The  following  Exrra&from  D.  Cassius,  re(pet9ing  Vespasian, 
fhould  have  accompanied  the  Latin  quotations,  p.  lxi.  but 
the  Book  conld  not  at  the  time  be  procured. 

Ainndi  OTiznAZiANOi. 

Uu  §W*  iunn  tl  fxttAvToxfaryoc  mofxa,  afAfortpi  SXaCff,  tiKN 
*?  frvbux*  cvf  iTf^of  \<ru  jJTOTan  aXXa  atrrotc,  Srk  iwi  rnkvuim 
wutn  itJtiff  fo,  *«2  *4^i;  Tgowow^fot  I>|»«^i0'dii0*av.  t5  Ovmrwww 
fti  ft;  tut  AXsgaifrgf  unr  ilcnX^orrof  £  NstXoc  voXJur*  wXlmr  «r«{a  t» 
««5ipf«e;  if  fit*  hfiitf  iirtXayinr,  ftrij  «&**  vm,  «X«v  fcr«& 
^i/om**  IxJyrro,  £  Ovf 0-nrAnavoc  ft  outo?  rmpXov  ti  Ink  juu  srsp*  as 
irrt^itf*  flrprtX&arroc  ot    i£  o-J-iwc    ont^ar*?,  «rv  fxh  rh  %S(* 

fhut  rovTMf  avrk  iaifxrvrtr  i  /jLtrrot  tuu  ot  AXc  £afft£ctc  «;£«{•» 
ourv,  AXX*  j  ratf  fo^orro,  *c1s  f*3  /uofcov  ZHa,  oaXa  *W  oSyMrU  j 
•rsufcrlscr  iim*  £  Xtifoftiv.  Vfo^tonowrnc  y*f  f*ty*  7*  mif  «vnt 
Sw^se-Shu,  rw  «{Stn  Juror  Avroxgaroga  wtvowuo-ar,  &  fAovor  wKv 
gvprrt,  »XX»  x«2  orftoiwgatf-orro  y^fAmret.  «r«XX£  fxb  ya$  mm  iXK 
vc  T»f  itrrSv  2£tXsgi,  pvtfva  w«gw  /wN  it  iva/tvc'Rc  %*>  **$&***$ 

*\\&  *ml  ix  <rvi  aXXan  not  ix  run  tig £v  o/uomvc  Xgnf**Tl${ASf0f 

Page  105. 
Dionis  Nicjei  [Dio.  Cassii]  Epit.  J.  Xiphilu. 
JLutetix  Rob.  Stiph.  MDU. 


REAL  HISTORY  OF  THE  GOLD  MEDAL  GIVEN  TO 
THE  AUTHOR  OF  THE  TRAGEDY  OF  DOUGLAS. 

TWO  Inflances  have  been  particularized  of  BofwelTs  miire- 
prefentations  in  regard  to  Sheridan,  (page  lv)  one  of  which 
is  farther  elucidated  in  the  notes  to  this  volume  (p.  097,  &c.)  * 
The  other  fhall  now  be  faithfully  related,  being  an  anecdote 
connected  with  the  literary  hiftory  of  the  times  ....  Dr.  John- 
fon  affected  to  diflike  the  Tragedy  of  Douglas,  which,  as 
Bofwcll  fays,  "  he  called  a  foolifli  play;"  partly  from  national 
prejudice,  being  written  by  a  Scotchman,  and  partly  becaufe,  as 

he 

*  See  alfo  Journals  of  the  Houfc  of  Conunons  of  Ireland,  v»L  xiv.  p.  107, 
Sub  die  Martis,  11  Die  Martii,  [TuefUay  March  I  J,]  MPCGfcXvi. 
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he  had  heard,  it  was  wonderfully  admired  by  his  friend  Sheridan, 
whom,  as  Bofwell  gives  it  from  the  Doctor's  own  mouth,  he 
wantonly  and  infokntiy  treated  in  a  coffee-houfe  at  Oxford, 
becaufe  he  prefented  its  Author  with  a  Gold  Medal ;  which 
Johnfon  quaintly  enough  phrafes"  counterfeiting  Apollo's  Coin." 
-—There    is  fomething  fufpicipus  in  the  ftory  of  this  puny 
gafconade. — Sheridan  was  not  remarkably  pacific  in  cafes  of 
infults  offered ;  For  tbougb,  as  Hamlet,  his  favourite  character, 
fays  of  himfelf,  be  voat  not  fplenettve  or   rq/b,  yet  bad  be  in  bin 
Jonutbing  dangerous  tvbicb  ivifdom  -well  migbt  fear  t  and  as  to  the 
circumftance  of  the  Medal  it  would  feem  both  the  Doctor  and 
Biographer  were  but  partially  informed. . .  •  When  the  Tragedy 
of  Douglas,  firft  came  out,  Mr.  Sheridan,  then  Manager  of  the 
Dublin  Theatre,  received  a  printed  copy  of  it  from  London, 
which  having,  according  to.  cuftom,  previoufly  read  to  his  com- 
pany, he  call  for  reprefentation ;  for  it  is  true  he  highly  admired 
it,  and  apprized  the  performers,  it  was  his  intention  to  give  the 
Author  his  third  nights,  as  if. the  play  had  been  originally- 
brought  out  at  his  own  houfe ;  an  unprecedented  ad:  of  liber- 
ality in  the  Manager,  which,  it  was  thought,  would  be  won-* 
derfully  productive  to  the  Author.     The  firft  night,  as  the  play  , 
had  received  the  fanction  of  a  Brjtifh  audience,  the  houfe  was 
crammed,  and  the  fecond  night  kept  pace  with  {he  firft.    The 
printers  mean  while  were  not  idle  ;  it  now  iflued  from  the  Iriu\ 
prefs,  and,  unfortunately  for   the  poor  Author,  a  difTenting 
Clergyman,  with  an  ecclefiaftical  anathema  againft  him  annexed. 
Things  inftantly  took  a  new   turn ;  the  play  Was  reprobated, 
and  confidered  as.  a  profanation  of  the  clerical  character;  a 
faction  was  raifed  againft  it,  and  the  third  night,  which  was 
expected  to  be  an  overflow,  fell  inferably  ftiort  of  expences. 
The  manager  was  in  an  awkward  fituation  ;  he  was  the  caufe. 
of  railing  expectations  at  leaft  innocently  that  could  not  £c.  an- 
fwered,  and  flood  committed  to  the  author  and  his  friends  in  a 
bufinefs  which  unforefeen  accidents  had  utterly  defeated. . . .  An 
unfeeling  mind  felf-fatisfied  with  the  intention  might  have  let  it 
reft  there ;  but  it  was  not  an  unfeeling  mind  that  dictated  the 
meafure.    Something  muft  be  done;  and  though  the  Writer  of 
" this 
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thif  account  was  at  the  time  a  very  young  man,  Mr.  Sheridan 
was  pkafed  to  communicate  to  him  bit  difficulties  on  the 
occafion.  The  firffc  idea  was  to  write  a  friendly  letter  to  the 
Rev*  Author,  and  accompany  **t  with  a  handfome  piece  of 
plate.  To  this  I  took  the  liberty  to  object ;  for  as  I  under* 
flood  he  was  not  a  family  man,  it  might  run  him  to  expence  in 
mowing  it,  which  in  fuch  a  cafe  was  a  very  natural  piece  of 
vanity,  and  rarely  in  itfclf  no  way  reprehenfibleC  ( I  rather 
thought  fometfcing  he  could  conveniently  carry  about  with  him 
would  anfwer  better;  fuppofe  a  piece  of  Gold  In  the  way  of  a 
Medal.  Mr.  Sheridan  thanked  me  for  the  hint,  and  advifing 
with  Mr.  Robert  Calderwood4,  a  filverfmith  of  the  firft  enuV 
nence,  a  man  of  letters  and  good  tafte,  he  threw  out  the  very 
lame  idea,  influenced  by  pretty  much  the  fame  reafons:  It  was 
executed  accordingly;  the  intrinfic  value  ibmewbere  about 
twenty  guineas.  On  one  fide  was  engraved  a  laurel  wreath, 
iaclofing  in  the  midfi,  J.  H.  the  initials  of  the  Poet's  feme;  and 
on  the  reverfe,  as  nearly  as  I  remember,  at  the  interval  of 
ahnoft  forty  years,  the  following  Infcription: 
nomas  Sherman,  Manager  of  the  Theatre  Royal,  Smoci-attey,  DukU*% 
prefenit  tbitfmaU  token  of  bis  gratitude  to  the  Author  of  D$wgks% 
for  his  having  enriched  the  Stage  'with  a  Perfc&  Tragedy. 
Soon  after  I  carried  it  with  me  to  London,  and  thro'  Opt 
favour  of  Lord  Macartney  it  was  delivered  to  the  Minifter,Lotd 
Bute,  for  his  countryman  the  author  of  Douglas.  But  even' 
this  alfo  he  was  near  being  deprived  of;  for  on  the  road,  a  few 
miles  from  London,  I  was  flopped  hy  a  highwayman,  and  pre- 
ferved  the  wellvmeant  offering,  by  the  facrifice  of  my  purfc, 
at  the  imminent  peril  of  my  life.  It  was  confidered  merely 
as  a  fort  of  compenfation  for  the  difapppintment  in  regard  of 
the  third  nights'  profits,  and  certainly  no  proof  of  oftentation  in 
the  Manager :  on  what  principle  of  decency  then  could  Dr. 
Johnfon  treat  his  old  Friend  with  that  wanton  infolence,  which 
he  boafls  he  thought  proper  to  indulge  on  the  occafion?* 
•  BofweU's  Life  of  Dr.  Johnfon,  vol.  U,  pp.  104,  5. 
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IN  thc'Prdacc  to  the  firft  Edition  of  the  Theatre  I  obferved, 
that  (  Milton's  Allegory*  of  Sin  and  Death,  and  the  circum- 
'  fiances  of  Parmell's  admirable  Poem,  the  Hermit,  are  bor-  , 
*  rowed,  with  inconfiderable  variation,  from  an  old  Folio  in  the 
'  black  letter,  printed  by  Wtnktm  de  Worde.'  Writing 
from  memory,  I  fell  into  a  flidit  mifbke  refpe&ing  Milton  ; 
I  Jhould  have  faid,  the  DefcriptUm  of  Sim.  However,  fome  gen- 
tlemen, i»  whofe  judgment  and  tafte  I  pay  the  greateft  defer- 
ence, have  expreffed  their  wiflies  that  I  had  been  more  explicit 
in  defcribing  the  book  and  giving  the  paffages  at  large— This  I 
now  proceed  to  do.  rfThe  title  page  is  wanting,  except  which, 
the  book  is  perfect  and  in  the  higheft  prefervation ;  it  contains 
24X  leaves,  and  on  the  final  page  this  Colophon: 

"  Ijjere  entoetf)  tfie  bofce  itttptuleto  Be  floujc 
of  tfie  commaunbetnentetfof  gob  toitf)  mattp 
example*  anb  atutotptetf  ejttracte  ast  toell  of 
Be  SWp  tmpttQe*  a*  of  eit&er  boaottt*  anb 
goob  auntpent  f abet$  tge  totWrij  i$  mot&e 
ptofptable  anb  tttple  unto  all  people-  latelp 
tianflateb  out  of  jftenflfte  into  dfcnglpffte 
Onprinteb  at  Honbon  in  iReete  ttttttt  at 
tfte-  fign  of  tfie  fonne  bp  WHpnfepn  tie 
OTotbe*  «#e  jriit  pete  of  Be  repgne  of  owe 
tnooff  natnrell  f oberapne  Iotbe  fcpnge  ^etitp 
Be  epgljt  of  Bt  name,  jFpnpflfteb  Be  pere  of 
on?  lortie.  fyCCtCCjfU  tSe+  bin  bape  of 
£><tobet/' 

The  curious  reader  will  find  an  account  of  this  Book  in 
Herbert's  edition  of  Ame's  Typographical  Antiquities,  Vol,  I. 
article  Wynktn  de  Worde,  fub  anno,  15 a*.  It  was  puf- 
chafed  at  the  fale  of  the  late  Rev.  Mr.  Preston,  by  Richard 
Edward  Mercier,  of  Angle  sea-Street,  Bookfeller,  and 
from  him  by  the  Writer  of  this  work,  in  whofe  poffeffion  it  now 
remains.  The  paflage  'to  which  I  think  Milton  indebted 
is  at  folio  239,  b.  col.  3.  being  part  of  what 

3  man 
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0  man  name*  Congtialu*  of  tfte  lanbe 
of  3?l0ltfK.  aMfc.  fct.  faw  in  a  traunce. 
flDf  t|je  quel!  bcttt  $  of  tfie  pfp  ponte  (ft. 

Dr.  Goldsmith  in  his  Life  of  Parnell,  quoting  an  un- 
publiflicd  mauufcript  then  in  his  pofleflion,  tells  his  Readers, 
"  Pope  fays,  the  He r mi T/ was  originally  written  in  Spanifli, 
•'  whence  probably  Howell  tranflated  it,  and  inierted  it  into 
**  his  letters."*  The  Doctor  alfo  hints  u.  at  a  fcheme  wggefted  to 
"  Addison,  which  he  feemed  to  like.*'  Poflibly,  for  it  is  left  ta 
conjecture,  the  fcheme  of  realizing  the  property  by  putting  it 
into  vcrfe.  "  However  this  may  be,"  adds  the  Biographer, 
u  Dr.  Henry  Moore,  in  his  Dialogues,  has  the  very  fame 
"  dory,  and,  I   have  been  informed,  that  it  is   originally  of 

"  Arabian   Extraction." Why  Pope    mould  fuppofe  the 

Hermit  originally  Spanifli,  we  do  not  find  he  thought  fit  to 
communicate;  pn  the  otfcr  fide  Dr.  Qoldjsmith's  seport  of 
the  (lory's  being  an  Arabian  invention  appears  fupported  by  no 
fatisfadory  evidence;  there  feems  nothing  in  the  machinery 
or  purport  of  the  ftory' itfelf  to  countenance  the  fupppfition. — 
Without  charging  Pope  with  wilful  inadvertence,  or  indulging  a 
faiile  at  the  verfatile  credulity  of  Goldsmith,  may  we  not  fuf- 
pe&  the  grounds  of  contradictory  pofitions,  and,  leaving  others 
to  amufe  themfelves  in  the  mazes  of  conjecture,  purine  the 
dired:  road  to  truth,  and  gratify  curiofity  with  documents  more 
explicit,  and  indifputable. 

Our  old  black  letter  Volume  has  the  ftory  of  the  Hermit  under, 
confideration,  folio  227.  The  Book  is  extremely  fcarce  and 
known  to  very  few,  we  will  therefore  give  the  ftbry  entire  as  it 
there  (lauds,  and  likewife,  as  more  recently  told,  in  the  words 

of 

#  James  Howell,  Efq.  was  a  native  of  the  Principality  of  Wales, 
defcended  from  an  illuftrious  anceftry,  which  Gray  thus  immortalizes  in 
kit  admirable  Ode,  entitled  the  Bard: 

Vocal  no  more  finte  Cambria's  fatal  day, 

To  high-born  Hoel's  harp,  or  foft  Llewellyn's  lay. 

Mr.  Howell  announces  himielf  one  of  the  Clerks  of  his  Majefty1* 
(Charles  L]  moft  Honourable  Privy  Council ;  he  wasalfo  Hittoriogra- 
phcr  to  the  King,  [Charles  II.]  the  firft  in  England  who  enjoyed  that 
title,  and  one  of  the  firft  who  made  authorfhip  a  trade ;  he  died  in  1666,  An. 
JEtat.  7].  His  letters  here  cited,  were  published  London  mdclv.  our  copy 
very  much  correfled,  in  mdccliv,  as  appears  by  the  imprint,  being  the 
Eleventh  Edition,  %vo. 
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•f  Howell.  It  is  familiar  to  every  body  in  the  poetic  drefs  of 
Par nell,  though  by  the  way,  according  to  the  difingenuous 
trick  of  his  time  *  he  gives  not  the  fmalleft  intimation  whence 
he  took  it. — Howell  mentions  the  perfon  he  was  indebted  to, 
"  a  noble  fpcculative  Knight  (Sir  P.  Herbert)  in  his  lafe 
•f  Conceptions  to  his  Son ;"  but  it  does  not  appear  that  either 
Howell  or  the  noble  Knight  knew  any  thing  of  the  black  letter 
copy,  which  accept  verbatim  et  literatim,  as  follows.— • 

Incident  to  our  fubject,  we  have  previoufly  to  remark,  that 
the  thought  of  the  Magnetic  Needle,  fo  happily  applied  in 
Mrs.  Greville's  Prayer  for  Indifference,  was  foreftalled  by  the 
fame  Howell,  on  a  different  occafion,  in  his  Letters.  It  it 
but  merely  doing  juftice  to  add,  the  Lady,  in  point  of  verfifica- 
tion  at  leaft,  has  clearly  the  advantage  of  the  Scholar* 

H  O  W  E  L  L. 

As  to  the  Pole  the  lily  bends 
.  In  a  fea-compafs,  and  (till  tends 
By  a  magnetic  myflery 
Unto  the  ardic  point  in  iky, 

Whereby  the  wandering  Piloteer 

His  courfe  in  gloomy  nights  doth  fteer. 

So  the  (mall  needle  of  my  heart 

Moves  to  her  maker,  who  doth  dart 
Atoms  of  love,  and  fo  attracts 
All  my  affections,  which  like  fparka 

Fly  up,  and  guide  my  foul  by  this 

To  the  true  center  of  her  blifs.         B.  iii.  Lit.  IV. 

Mrs.      GREVILLE. 
Nor  eafe,  nor  peace  that  heart  can  know, 

Which,  like  the  needle  true, 
Turns  at  the  touch  of  joy  or  woe, 
But  turning  trembles  too. 

Pearch'^  Colled*,  vol.  I.  p.  304,  London  1775. 

JFlotire 

*  See  Goldfmith's  Life  of  ParncJI,  prefixed  to  his  quarto  Edition  of  the 
Btui's  Poetic  Worlsi.   Dublin,  mdcclkxui* 


kxii^'f       EXTRACTS,    &<J. 

jtfotnrof  tfje  CcmtmatmbfmcnrfU, 

"  ».  another  etample  that  on  fjtrmptt 
tmitmnreb  agapnfre  goO  for  ftijs  opfter* 
3ugtmentt*,JS!gg^Cbm  JPofto  (DCftfrif* 

"  gen  fjmt*  bp  tojptpnge  tb«*  the 
tojptftc  folotoeth  goto  t>e  &pftp|>Ie  wprerft 
in  tfst  bofee  of  fti*  promptuarp  anb  faptlj 
|>t  an  jjcrmpte  mnrmucrO  in  his*  Jjem  of 
§e  opoti*  Jugemetttea  of  000  for  t&at   # 
tftofe  #  tohicfte  Ipbeb  pll  gab  gobtjs  0ub 
unto  ^e  contratp  thofe  tip  tofjujfc  Ipbeb 
toell  hab  of  mbnlatpong-  $  fometpme  tftoft 
£e  tohithe  hab  Irtjoc  a  goab  Ipft  $ao  in 
tjjenbe  betfje  abjecte-  £e  nil  tfje  famr  enb* 
JSno  tfje  goob  lott  ofte  tfic  temporal!  gofctf* 
$  pU  {jab  pjofpcrpte.     ano  a?  Jte  fapb 
fcermpte  thougljt  mot$e  on  the  f  apb  tfjpn* 
rjeu  Be  prapctft  gob  that  &  toolbe  ftjetoe  ftpm 
lis  Husementt*  ^ftat  a  aungril  tame  onto 
Sim  and  fapb  tftat  $e  toaa  fent  from  jjob 
for  to  uwtoe  tBem  unto  5pm-  atto  tijat  fje 
fljolbe  tome  afttr  6pm,   %ty  fapb  aungell 
tea*  in  fourme  of  an  fiermpre  pplgrinu 
Wljan  tfjep  Sab  taalfceo  tftcp  tame  fivtt  to 
2*  ftoufe  of  an  hermpte  #  tofttth  tfjep 
founbe  bjofeen  anbtoatrcb  toitfj  toolbcj,  £)f . 
tijpg  thpnge  ^e  f apbc  Jjermpte  toast  morije 
abmerbapleb  $  f  aib.  'ttft*  Sere  teas  an  fiolp 
man  Be  tofiuhe  Ipbeb  cere  folptarilp  fpfrp 
perejj  to  fcrpe  Cob.  2nb  gob  hath  fufftreb 
Vtf>t  jjatije  be  brofcen  toitfi  be#e&    0nb 
the  auugell  of  goo  fato  untahpm.   C&ou 

feeff 
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BOOK   IVTH,  SPISTLB  IVTH. 
TO  MY  LORD  MARQJJI3  OF  HSfcTFOM). 

MY  LOW* 

jr.*  •  t  •  •  WE  fee  daily  mighty  things  and  they  am 
marvellous  in  our  eyes;  bat  the  greateft  marvel  it,  that  nothing 
ihould  now  be  marvelled  at ;  for  we  are  fo  habituated  to  woo* 
den,  that  they  are  grown  familiar  to  us.#  •  •  •  This  put  me  in 
mind  of  an  excellent  paflage  which  a  noble  ipeculative  Knight 
(Wb  P.  Htrbnt)  hath  in  his] late  Comtptiont  to  his  Son:  How 
a  holy  Ancboriut  being  in  a  wflderneft,  among  other  contem- 
plations, fell  to  admire  the  method  of  Providence;  how  oat  o£ 
caafes  which  (eemUto  us,  he  produceth  oftentimes  good  effects; 
how  he  fuffers  virtuous,  loyal  and  religions  men  to  be  opprefled, 
and  others  to  pretyer.  As  he  was  tranfportcd  with  thefe 
Ideas,  a  goodly  young  man  appeared  to  him,  and  told  him*— 
Fitter!  I Mmw your  thoughts  art  djftraSod,  «W  /  tmfmt  to  quia 
pm\  therefore  if ymwiU  accompany  m£  a  few  ^ 
W)CrywUfatufiedoftb<fedoubtetbat  mow  emamber  your  mwL  Sej 
going  along  with  him,  they  were  to  pals  over  a  deep  riveri 
whereon  there  was  a  narrow  bridge;  and  meeting  therewith 
another  pafieuger,  the  young  man  juftled  him  into  the  water, 
'and  16  drowned  htm.  The  old  Judorit*  being  much  aftonifhed 
hereat,  wooU  have  left  him;  but  Jhir guide  (aid,  Failml  ieuot 
§ma*id%btca*f$  IJball  grot  you  good  remfmefor  cute  Zd$t  and  you 

frttfttfr*t«  Jftt*  te&ibfrifMowi  lpm\  kmakfii 
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fee*  Sew  one  of  t&e  Jugemtntca  of  go& 
jbttonblp  tfiep  came  unto  auotfjet  t&at 
ban  fji0  Jjoufl  f  et  on  a  Jjnsfj  rocije  abofte 
£e  fee«  onto  to£ome  £e  aumjeil  pjecftto 
of  natpente  agatnff  abbe;lptee0  $  tjptai* 
Iacpon0  agapnffimnatpente,  £nb  in  totp« 
pnge  $  grete  tontjptpon  8c  canftfpeb  #  a* 
fje  Ban  ben  tfjece  bp  t&e  fpaw  ofTjtl.  pew* 
ftutlj  grtte  afflptcpon  of  otnannte  at  tp 
laffe  |e  toad  bapnqjieffteb  fo  ffttmgtp  in 
jjtss  mpnbe  £t  fit  tooloe  let* gift  goob  Ipft  * 
cetoiw  into  tftc  toojlte,  3nb  toian  tfjt 
faio  auugril  fato  Sim  betaw  contrptt  fie 
tofec  Sim  anb  fceft  8pm  in  to  B*  fee  9  btotnn- 
.tbipnu  flnbl^an  t&e  Sejmptt  fatne  t|te 
:ie  tea*  in  grete  free  *  fleb,-  itot  tj&e  auugeU 
talleb  8pm  agapne  anb  fapb  to  fipm  fi>tcbt 
*Bu  not  gob  j&atfji  fljetoeb  t^e  8m  810  ft- 
tonbe  3ugemente  dprblp  tfjep  tame  into 
#  Soup  of  #  tSptbe  fjermptt  gt  rrcepbeb 
ifjent  gtatflp  anb  gabe  t&em  brpafet  in  a 
xnp  of  f plber  #  jje  |jab»  Imb  tBe  aungell 
tofee  tfte  fapb  tuppc  frtrrtlp  anb  put  it  in 
fji$&ofotttanbfeareitatoan  atejtoaTbutfrp 
tame  bp  npg&t  to  rtjt  lion*  of  a  fcnpsjtf 
robber  anb  tettl  gtett  napne  t$ep  torn  w 
sepbebto.  fobge  anb  efejOi  em2eat$b-#tot< 
menteb  of  rtptoctof  $  jcfeufecs  $  nortaitfc 
tfouDpngc  men  gab*  tfceni  fometoj&at $  0 
|ebbe  pi  I  appajaplcb,  3(n  tfie  mojniog  # 
aungelf  tooibe  not  Depart  bfl  lie  iabfyo* 
fcen  toit|j  £ii0  fiooff*  3nb  $e  bjetoe  out  # 
fapo  tuppe  anb  gabe  #  fcpm,    WB&att  t&er* 
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JkalJ  feltU  your  judgment  and  put  your  mind  infulf  repafe.  So  going 
that  night  to  lodge  in  an  inn  where  there  was  a  crew  of  Banditti 
and  debauched  ruffians,  the  young  man  ftruck  into  their  com- 
|>any,  and  revelled  with  them  'till  morning,  while  the  Anchorite 
fpent  moft  of  the  night  in  numbering  his  beads ;  but  as  foori 
as  they  were  departed  thence,  they  met  with  fomc  officers  who 
Went  to  aj^rehend  that  crew  of  Banditti  they  had  left  behind 
Jhem.  The  next  day  they  came  to  a  gentleman's  houfe,  which 
was  a  fair  palace,  where  they  received  all  the  courteous  hofpitafity 
which  could  be;  but  in  the  morning  as  they  parted  there  was  a 
child  in  a  cradle,  which  was  the  only  fon  of  the  gentleman ;  and 
the  young  man  fpying  his  opportunity,  ftrangled  the  child,  and 
fo  got  away.  The  third  day  they  came  to  another  inn,  where 
the  man  of  the  houfe  treated  them  with  all  the  civility  that 
could  be,  and  gratis ;  yet  the  young  man  embezzled  a  filyer 
"goblet,  and  carried  it  away  in  his  pocket,  which  ftill  iucreafed 
.  the  amazement  of  the  Anchorite.  The  fourth  day  in  the  even- 
ing they  came  to  lodge  at  another  inn,  where  the  hoft  was  very  ■ 
fallen,  and  Uncivil  to  them,  exacting  much  more  than  the  value 
of  what  they  had  fpent;  yet,  at  parting,  the  young  man  be- 
{lowed  upon  him  the  filver  goblet  he  had  ftolen  from  that  hoffc 
who  had  ufed  him  fo  kindly.  The  fifth  day  they  made  toward^ 
a  great  rich  town ;  but  dome  miles  before  they  came  at  it,  they 
met  with  a  merchant  at  the  dofe  of  the  day,  who  had  a  great a 
charge  of  money  about  him ;  and  afking  the  next  paflage  to  the 
town,  the  young  man  put  him  in  a.  clean  contrary  way.  The ' 
An&orite  and  his  guide  being  come  to  the  town,  at  the  gate  they 
£pied  a  Devil,  who  lay  as  it  were  a  centinel,  but  he  was  afleep : 
They  found-  alfo  both  men  and  women  at  fundry  kinds  of  fport, 
feme  dancing,  others-  tinging,  with  divert  forts  of  revellings.  They 

weni 


hxti  EXTRACTS,    te; 

tnpte  f  alb  Vt  fie  tea*  aomentapleo  anO  tntnr* 
mitred  in  fife  fiejte  of  tfiat  fit  $aO  fenu 
after  in  anotfiee  npgfit  tfiep  tame  to  tie 
fioujs  of  anotfiei  fcnpgfit  £t  tecepoeO  tfietn 
tpgfit  toeli*  aioeit  fie  roateO  tfiem  ;pgfit 
meanlp*  d  in  tfie  nuntring  tofian  tfiep 
ftoloe  narte  fie  toajf  n?apeO  of  tfie  aungtil 
gt  fin*  onelp  (one  engentgeo  flmlOe  ton* 
fcupte  tfietn  on  tfie  toap  anO  ass  tfie  tfiflo* 
leO  tfietn  fie  tofce  anO  fletoe  fipnt  ano  feelte 
fipm  into  a  Optfie  tofian  tfie  fiertnpte  f atoe 
tfiat  fie  fleeOe  ano  f apO»  ^fion  art  none 
fumgell  tfion  a*t  a  oeopll.  2no  tfie  aim* 
sell  f ap&  to  fiintt  ^fiete  tfipttge*  tfiat 
tfion  fiaft  teen  ben  tfie  augcnunms  of  goo 
occulte  ano  fipo  tfiat  £u  teojiireo  to  fcttoo*» 
itnoerffanoe  ||tt  tfie  caufeff*  ©fie  fp|ff  fiet* 
tnpte  tfiat  toe  founOe.  oeoouteo  ftnotbe  gu 
tfiat  it  tea*  conten  nnto  fiim  in  ttotone  of 
snaitproonu  tfiat  fie  fiatfi  oeferueo  to  fiaoe 
op  longe  tpmc  $  tequpieO  of  goo  op  gtete 
prape?0.  ©fie  feconoe  fieimpte  tfiat  31  fepff 
in  to  £e  fee  after  £t  fie  toa*  conoerreo  unto 
soo  $  #  fie  fiaO  tonttpcpon  anO  gooO  re< 
yentaunte-  fofiei*  toell  Otto  $  i*  gone  to 
soo  toftfiont  fiaopnge otfier  papne  but  onlp 
#  Oetfie  £t  31  fiane  gpoetrfiptm  J3tto  pf -fir 
fiaO  not  be  flapne  tofian  tfie  tctnptacpou 
teas  tomen  agapne  fie  fiaO  accomnlplbtO 
tfiat-  t>t  fie  fiaO  concepueo  $  fiaO  been  loft 
4££>e  tfipioe  fiermptr  is  a  contemplate* 
ano  of  gooo  nrapet&  iBut  Be  oenpll  Op  fit? 
f  auteie  fiao  neocuteO  fiim  lettpnge  in  fit* 
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went  afterwards  to  a  convent  of  Capuehines,  where,  about  the 
gate,  they  found  legions  of  Devils  laying  fiege  to  that  monaftery, 
yet  they  got  in  and  lodged  there  that  night.  Being  awaked  the 
next  morning,  the  young  man  came  to  that  cell  where  the  An* 

thorite  was  lodged,  and  told  him,.. „,  J  know  your  heart  it 

fuU  of horror ,  and  your  bead  full  of  confufien,  aftoni/hment  and  doubts, 
fir  what  you  have  feenfince  the  firft  time  of  our  ajbciation.  But  ' 
know,  lam  am  Angel  fent from  Heaven  to  rectify  your  judgment ',  at 
edfo  to  correQ  a  tittle  your  curiofity  in  the  refearches  of  the  ways  and 
aSs  of  Providence  too  far  ;  for  though  Separately  they  feem  /range  to 
thejhallow  apprebenfion  of  man,  yet  conjun&ly  they  all  tend  to  product 
gvodeffe&tm 

Tfat  man  which  I  tumbled  into  the  river,  was  an  aB  of  Provi- 
dence ;  for  he  was  going  upon  a  mofl  mifcbievous  defign  that  would  bavo 
damnified  not  only  hie  own  foul,  but  deftroyed  the  party  againfi  whom) 
M  was  intendeds  therefore  I  prevented  it. 

The  eaufe  why  I  converfed  afl  night  with  that  crew  of  rogues,  wot 
alfo  an  a&  of  Providence,  for  they  intended  to  go  a  robbing  all  that 
mgbt ;  hut  I  kept  them  there  purpofely  'till  the  next  morning,  that  the 
hand  ofjufiice  ought  feiae  upon  them. 

Touching  the  kind  boft  from  whom  I  took  the  fiver  goblet,  and  the 
elownijb  or  knavifb  boft  to  whom  I  gave  it,  let  this  demonftrate  tm 
you,  that  good  mem  are  liable  to  crops  and  lojfes,  whereof  bad  mem 
oftentimes  reap  the  benefit :  but  it  commonly  producetb  Patience  m 
the  one  ami  Pride  in  the  other* 

Concerning  that  noble  gentleman  whofe  child  I  fir  angled  after  fi 
aeurteous  entertainment,  know,  that  that  al/b  was  an  a&  of  Provi- 
dence, for  the  gentleman  wasfo  indulgent  and  dating  on  that  child,  that 
if  lejfened  his  love  to  Heaven  \fo  I  took  away  the  caufi* 

*TsuthinT 
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gob  ten  Huff  anti  Bajtoe  to  fcttotae  a*  tmto 
ti0.  attn  therefore  it  ne&et&  ti*  not  to  en* 
nuptt  fortfiet  tie  to  fenotoe  tgan  out:  extern 
tiemem  tie  map  tomptetjenlie*  SDom*  ojmttet 
Caj^ie  piufqiuamfapere  gotten  (|t. 


However  awkward  and  uncouth,  (o  we  firft  find  the 
Hermit  preferred  to  us  in  an  Englifh  garb:  immediately 
preceding,  in  the  fame  book.  Is  another  ftory  of  a  Monk  to  the 
like  effect;  from  which  alfo  both  Howell's  narration  and 
Parnell's  have  derived  confiderable  advantage.  In  tU  Fyfyctu 
•J  Tongdalusy  &c»  we  difcover  the  mine  whence,  by  the  alchymic 
power  of  poetry,  Milton  drew  materials  for  the  defcription  of 
hell,  the  torments  of  the  damned,  his  Lucifer's  mighty  (feature, 
his  darknefs  viliblc,  and  his  fights  of  woe.—— Adam -had  his 
Raphael ;  Tongdalos  his  focial  Aungell.— Having  pafied  many 
a  Region  dolorous,    o'er  many  a   frozen,  many  a  fiery  Alp, 

gftertoaiQ  tfieo  poo*  into  anorge?  tamp 
tnocfte  gotrpblt  and  bifeafefuU-  full  of  fo 
gtete  betfcenef*  tftat  t&ep  Sao  no  ipgjjt 
but  of  tfce  tiemefs  of  tf*  aungtll.  (jc.gj 

}S^^  ifolfo  CCntfy*  f.  wU  if  bottom. 
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ADDITIONS  AND  VARIOUS  READINGS 

FOUND  AMONG  THE  AUTHOR**  PAPERS  ASTIR  THE  WORK 
WAS  PRINTED. 

Page  a;,  Ferfe  697. 
Great  was  their  toil ;  the  lot  to  all  decreed, 
Who  feek  true  great nefs  hopeful  to  fucceed  ; 
But  peace  was  theirs  and  harmony  within, 
They  knew  rifribnrow,  for' they  knew  no  fin.  ## 

That  empty  paftirae,  &c. 

Page  $%,  ¥*rfe  806. 
The  (hades  of  mothers  and  their  babes  deftroyM* 
Whofe  necks  he  trod  on  and  who(e  pangs  enjoyed ; 
Of  freeborn  maids  to  loath' d  embraces  led. 
And  left,  fad  dowry !  perifliing  for  bread ; 
Of  (ires  and  fons,  an  unoffending  train, 
In  cold  blood  butcher'd  and'for  paftime  flain  ; 
Yes,  tyrants  !  yes,  tho'  now  your  hearts  are  fear'd, 
Foul  deeds  will  rife  and  phantoms  will  be  fear'd  2 
The  (hades  of  _thofe  and  many  a  vi<5tim  more 
Of  luft  and  avarice  weltring  in  their  gore, 
Thick  o'er  your  courts  as  leaves  in  autumn  fpread 
While  mirth  your  ears  and  feftive  meafures  fed, 
Shall  all  your  dire  enormities  retrace, 
And  Horrour  haunt  your  fteps  from  place  to  place, 
Deep  in  your  breads  her  barbed  (hafts  implant, 
And  rack  his  peace  who  peace  refus'd  to  grant,  &c. 

Elegy  vii,  p.  131. . . .  Stanza  1,  in  MS  thus  : 
Thine  eyes,  dear  youth  1  are  clos'd  in  night, 

Thy  thread,  alas  !  is  fpun  ; 
Cut  off  at  once  from  life  and  light 
Ere  half  its  courfe  was  run. 

*  Ibid. 


Ibid*  v  Page  134,  the  concluding  Stanza  thus  : 
Let  us  who  knew  his  worth,  his  trpth, 

Reprefs  our  fruitlefs  fighs ; 
Heaven  'twas  that  tutor'd  him  in  youth, 

And  to  that  Heaven  he  flies. 

THE      MERCHANT,      &c. 

^  f  IN  IMITATION  OF    CHEVY-CHACE. 

-  Page  233,   Stanza  %d7  &c.  MB* 

No  longer  be  it  fung  or  faid .  t 

Nine  taylors  make  a  man,  *' 

Since  nine  dubb'd  Officers  in  red 
From  one  fmall  Merchant  ran. 
A  Fray  more  ftrange  was  ne'er  begun 
At  opera,  play  or  park, 
.   From  Alexander,  Philip's  fon, 
To  Alexander  Clarke. 
To  lounge  the  tedious  hours,  8cc. 

Ibid.    Page  451,  between  Stanza  44  and  45. 
Difcovered  by  the  fmell. 

This  doughty  Hero  well,  I  ween, 
Could  wield  his  knife  and  fork  ; 

A  fungus,  pufPd  with  pride  and  fpleen, 
Sprung  from  the  Jakes  of  Cork. 

The  ftrife  near  twenty  minutes,  &c. 
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In  the  introdn&ion  to  this  volume  it  was  obferved,  that  £c* 
▼eral  poems  from  the  Shamrock,  have  repeatedly  appeared  In 
different  colk&ions  printed  in  London,  without  acknowlegement, 
fome  attributed,  to  other  authors,  andmoft  of  them  incorre&ly 
copied.  It  is  the  editor's  intention  hereafter  to  give  an  accurate 
edition  of  thofe  pieces  with  additions  and  improvements,  which, 
in  many  of  them  have  been  confiderable.  Mean  while,  as  there 
is  a  vacancy  in  this  fheet,  he  takes  leave  to  mention  a  few,  and 
to  fpecify  fome  of  the  miftakes  which  occur  in  them. 

fc^>  The  compiler  of  the  New  Foundling  Hofpital  for  Wit,  a 

collection  of  poems  in  fix  volumes,  London  printed  1786,  gives 

the  following  pieces,  taken  from  the  Shamrock,  (a  large  quarto* 

royal  paper,  Dublin,  printed  for  the  author,    177a.     Second 

edition.    The  firft  appeared  fome  years  before,)  viz. 

Vol.  v.  page  98.  On  a  lady  fleeping,  &c.    Shamrock,  p.  ill 

10a.  The  choice  of  a  wife,  153 

105.  The  choice  of  a  hufband,  161 

Vol.  vi. page  1 39.  \  Two  love  elegies.  Shamrock,  p.  169 

129.  \  Elegy  ift.  169 

133-  \  Efegy  *d-  173 

137.  \  The  Epitaph  177 

13 7.  t  Stanzas  to  . i;g 

143.  *  The  Lawyer's  Prayer  91 

144.  I  Love  Elegy  i34 
205.  An  Infcription,  &c.                                  180 

*  A  fragment,  erroneoufly  aferibed  to  Dr.  Blackftone — The 
Lawyer's  Prayer,.  Ordain  d  to  tread,  &c —  is  part  of  a  familiar 
epiftle,  dated  Middle  Temple,  Odober  1 759,  from  T.  S.  Efq; 
to  Barry  Yelverton,  Efq;  (the  prefent  worthy  Lord  Chief  Baron 
of  Ireland,)  at  the  Academy  in  King-ftreet,  Dublin ;  of  which 
he  was  at  the  time  principal  claffic  mailer.  Mr.  S.  fince  de- 
ceafed,  was  the  Baron's  cotemporary  at  College,  and  the  parti- 
cular friend  of  our  author,  who,  on  feeing  in  the  Whitehall 
Evening  Pofl.  part  of  this  epiftle,  which  had  been  before  pub- 
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lifted  under  Mr.  S's.  own  infpe&ion,  fent  him  the  Elegy,  p.  in* 
of  this  volume.  Counfellor  Spring  died  on  circuit  of  the 
jail-fever,  contracted  from  fome  infeded  prifoners,  brought  into* 
(  court  for  trial ;  the  contagion  was  alfo  fatal  to  the  Judge  and 
feveral  other  gentlemen  of  the  bar,  who  imbibed  it  at  the  fame 
time,  and  in  a  few  days  expired. 

\  Thefc  pieces  appear  alfo  in  Bell's  Clascal  Arrangement  of 
Fugitive  Poetry,  vol.  8,  p.  149,  131,  152,  157,  160,  162; 
moft  of  them  likewife,  with  others,  in  Pearch's  continuation  of 
Dodfley's  Collection,  vol.  4.  p.  285.  to  303.  as  alfo  in  the  collec- 
tion of  Mofes  Mendez,  Efq;  p.  143.  to  149.  and  in  a  collec- 
tion of  the  fame  fize,  London  printed  1772,  fele&ed  altogether  . 
from  the  Shamrock* 

The  ingenious  compiler  of  the  Elegant  Extracts  has  likewife 
given  in  the  poetic  volume,  fee  the  London  edition,  printed 
1790,  p.  316,  317,  318,  the  two  Love  Elegies  firit  above- 
mentioned,  in  which  the  following  Errata,  with  fome  abate* 
ments,  run  through  the  feveral  colle&ions. 

ELEGY      FIRST. 
Stanza  14  V.  4.  Sot  bad  told  before,  t*f(.    read  bad  J "aid before, 
19  V.  3.  for  tbofe  bopes  reftgn.  tbefe  hopes,   &c. 

»0  V.  4.  for  the  fad  refemblanct  the  fad  remembrance, 

22  V.  2.  for  ean  fee,  &c.  can  fee9  &c. 

ELEGY     SECOND. 

Stanza    I  v.  4.  for  joy  exceffivt  rife        read  joy  fuccefp*oe\  &c. 

8  V.  2.  for  foTuer  enatnalled,  &c  ftnvtr-enamell 'dt  &c. 

II  V.  2.  for  of  a  f rain,  &c.  of  a  fain,   &c. 

22  V.  2.  for  could  dream  tbefe  could  dream  tbofe, 

IS  V.  I.  for  fball  clofe  my  eyes  fball  clofe  my  eye. 

Epitaph  3  v.  2.  for  unexampled  youth  imexampled  truth. 
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by  the  Editor,  Samuel  Whyte. 

SHERIDAN'S   LECTURES   ON    ELOCUTION: 

together  with  two  Diflertations  on  Language,  and  other 
Tracts  relative  to  thofe  Subjects.  Printed  for  Samuel 
Whyte,  by  alignment  from  the  Author. — r-Pricc 
bound  3s.  9dh. 

SHERIDAN'S  LECTURES  ON  THE  ART  OF 
READING  VERSE  AND  PROSE,  %  vols,  iamo.— 
Printed  for  Samuel  Whyte.     Price  bound  78.  7d. 

"  As  the  practical  Utility,  and  the  chief  Advantages 
intended  by  this  Work  greatly  depend  upon  the  Marks, 
invented  and  inferted  for  the  Improvement  of  Reading, 
it  was  particularly  neceffary  that  a  Perfon  of  Skill  and 

Attention, 


Attention,  intimately  conversant  in  the  Subject,  fhonld 
fuperintend  the  Publication:  the  Author  therefore 
tranfmitted  a  correct  Copy,  and  affigned  the  Property 
to  Mr.  Samuel  Whyte,  of  Graf  ton-Street,  Dublin, 
from  whom  the  Public  may  expect  an  accurate  Edition. 
Given  under  my  Hand,  London,  Dec.  ad,  1784. 

*         THOMAS    SHERIDAN." 

BEAUTIES  OF  HISTORY,  a  vols.  lamo.an  Englifh 
Compilation.     Price  bound  7s.  7d. 

To  this  Edition  is  prefixed,  a  copious  Introduction, 
with  the  Addition  of  Notes  and  other  Improvements, 
as  neceffary  Helps  to  the  young  Reader.  Addrelfed  to 
the  Hon.  Mrs.  Beresford* by  Samuel  Whyte. 

THOUGHTS  on  the  prevailing  system  of 
SCHOOL  EDUC  AT/ON,  &c.  refpccting  young  Ladies 
as  well  as  young  Gentlemen.  By  Samuel  Whyte, 
Principal  of  the  EnglHh- Grammar  School.  Price  38.  3d. 

PRACTICAL   ELOCUTION;    or,   the   art  of 

READING    AND    SPEAKING    IN    PUBLIC      In  t WO  Parts, 

containing, 

I.  An  Eflay,  in  which  are  given  Rules  and  Directions 
for  a  juft  and  graceful  Delivery,  and  for  expre  fling  with 
Effect  the  principal  Paflions  and  Humours  which  occur 
in  Reading  or  public  Speaking 

II.  Speeches  and  Paflages  taken  from  the  Ancients 
and  Moderns,  exhibiting  a  Variety  of  Examples  for 
Practice ;  with  Notes  of  Direction  and  neceflary 
Comments  incidentally  introduced. 

The  whole  fo  contrived  and  difpofed  as  may  beft 
ferve  to  illuftrate  the  Rules  of  Grammar  and  Rhetoric ; 
to  exemplify  the  Laws  ''and  Beauties  of  Compofition, 

and 


and  to  furnifli  a  comparative  View  of  the  Style,  Inven- 
tion and  different  Excellencies  of  the  feveral  Authors 
from  whom  the  Examples  arc  felecteti.  By  Samuel 
Whyte,  of  the  Englifh-Grammar  School,  price  48.  4d. 

THE  JUVENILE  ENCYCLOPEDIA ;  or,  an  easy 

AND  COMPREHENSIVE  INTRODUCTION  TO  THE  ENG- 
LISH language  and  literature;  containing  a 
general  View  of  ufeful  and  polite  Learning,  with  a  con- 
cife  and  clear  Explanation  of  fuch  technical  Terms  or 
Terms  of  Art  as  ufually  occur  in  the  Study  of  the  Arts 
and  Sciences  ;  with  other  Branches  of  Information  re- 
quifite  in  a  Courfe  of  the  Belles  Lettres,  upon  the 
Plan  of  a  genuine  Englifli  Education. 

MATHO ;  or,  the  cosmotheoria  puerilis,  in  ten 
Dialogues ;  wherein,  from  the  Phenomena  of  the  Material 
World  briefly  explained,  the  Principles  of  Natural 
Religion  are  deduced  and  demonftrated,  by  William  • 
Baxter,  in  %  vols,  a  new  Edition  corrected  and  very  *■«. 
confiderably  enlarged,  and  enriched  with  feveral  valuable 
modern  Improvements,  accommodated  to  the  Capacities 
and  Inftruclion  of  the  Youth  of  both  Sexes.  AddreOed 
to  Mifs  Tisdall,  by  Samuel  Whyte.    Price  13s. 

ELEMENTS  OF  MODERN  HISTORY,  containing 
a  fuccindt  View  of  the  State  of  Europe,  from  the  Com- 
mencement of  the  Reign  of  Charlemagne  to  that  of 
George  the  Third,  by  Sir  William  O'Dogherty, 
educated  by  Mr.  Whyte.  To  which  is  annexed,  an 
Introduction  to  the  Knowlege  of  the  Englifh  Lan- 
guage, by  his  Preceptor.     Price  8s.  idh. 

THE  THEATRE  ;  or,  mirrour  for  youth  addi&ed 
to  the  Theatro-Mania,  by  S.  Whyte.  Price  3s.  3d. 

SHARPED 


READING   and  SPEAKI  NG, 

THE  ENGLISH  LANGUAGE,  Ac.  taught  upon  the  true 
Principles  of  Grammar  and  Rhetoric ;  and  young  Ladies  and 
Gentlemen  inftructed  in  the  Art  of  public  Reading  and  Speak- 
ing, fo  as  to  give  (tffc  a  correct,  emphatic,  eafy,  unaffected 
and  graceful  Delivery. 

The  proper  Manner  of  delivering  the  Church  Service  alfo 

S unfed  out,  and  particularly  inculcated  to  thofe  intended  fur 
oly  Orders;  with  every  rcquifite  Inftruction  and  Preparation 
for  a  decent,  animated  and  effectual  Discharge  of  their  Duty  in 
the  Pulpit. 

Mr.  WHYTE  computes  his  Attendance  on  private  Pupils 
of  either  Sex  by  the  Month  of  Four  Weeks,  during  the  Courfe 
of  Inftruction ;  making  no  Deduction  or  Allowance  whatever 
for  any  Default,  Negligence,  or  incidental  Lapfes  of  the  Pupil; 
as  the  Time  affigned  to  any  one  cannot  be  occaftonally  transferred 
to  another. 

The  Terms,  according  to  the  ftipulated  Number  of  Vilits, 
not  exceeding  an  Hour  each,  three  Guineas  Commencement 
and  three  Guineas  per  Month,  fuppofing  twelve  Vifits  a  Month 
to  a  fingle  Pupil,  taking  the  Lectures  at  Mr.  Wryte's  ;  but 
eight  Vifits  only  to  the  Month  fhould  he  attend  abroad;  and 
where  extraordinary  Attendance  or  Trouble  is  required,  a  pro- 
portional Advance — paid  monthly. 

N.  B.  It  is  requijite  the  Pupil  Jbould  be  punHual  to  the  Hour  ap- 
pointed ;  for  no  Encroachment  upon  that  of  others  can  be  admitted,  and 
a  Remiffncfs  in  this  Point  not  to  be  indulged,  as  a  Cufiom  fraught  with 
ill  Confequences,  obvioujly  precluding  all  rational  Hope  of  Proficiency, 
and  every  Way  incxcufable.  It  is  alfo  evident,  afiiduous  private 
Practice  at  home  mould  be  exerted  in  Aid  of  Inftruction. 

gj*  Youth  boarded  and  qualified  in  the  moft  complete  and 
expeditious  Manner,  for  the  Univerfity,  the  Navy,  the  Army, 
or  Commercial  Departments,  at  the  Englifli-Grammar,  Mathe- 
matic  and  CJaffic  School,  No.  75,  Grafton-Strect,  Dublin. 


